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C HAP. XXXIV. 


Containing Ways and Means for difinchanting 
the Peerleſs Dulcinca del Toboſo, being 
one of the moſt famous Adventures in the 


Whole Book. 


HE Duke and Dutcheſs were ex- 
1 tremely diverted with the Humours 
cot their Gueſts: Reſolving therefore 
to improve their Sport, by carrying 
V on ſome pleaſant Deſign, that might 

bear the Appearance of an Adven- 

ture, they took the Hint from Don Quixote s Ac- 
count of Monteinos's Cave, as a Subject from 
Vor. IV. B , eh 
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which they might raiſe an extraordinary Entertain- 
ment: The rather, fince, to the Dutcheſs's Amaze- 


was ſo great, as to be- 
lieve that Dulcinea del boſs was really inchanted, 


| though he himſelf had been the firſt aher of 


the Story, and her only Inchanter. 

Accordingly, having given Directions to their 
Servants that nothing might be wanting, and pro- 
1 a Day for Hunting the Wild Boar, in five or 
ſix Days they were ready to ſet out, with a Train 
of Huntſmen and other Attendants not unbecom- 
ing the greateſt Prince, They preſented Don 
Duixate with a Hunting-Suit, but he refus'd it, 


alledging it ſuperfluous, ſince he was in a ſhort 
Time to return to the hard Exerciſe of Arms, and 
could carry no Sumpters or Wardrobes along with 
him: But Sancho readily accepted one of fine 


green Cloth, with Deſign to ſell it the firſt Oppor- 
tunity. 


The Day kd being come, Don Quixote 
arm'd, and Sancho equipp'd himſelf in his new Suit, 
and mounting his Aſs, which he would not quit 


for a good Horſe that was offer'd him, he crowded 
in among the I'rain of Sportſmen, The Dutcheſs 


alſo in a Dreſs both odd and gay, made one of the 
Company. The Knight, who was Courteſy it ſelf, 
very gallantly would nceds hold the Reins of her 
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Palfrey, though the Duke ſeem'd very unwilling to 
let him. In ſhort, they came to the Scene of their 
| Sport, which was in a Wood between two very high 5 
Mountains, where alighting, and taking their ſeve- I 
ral Stands, the Dutcheſs with a pointed Javelin in 
her Hand, attended by the Duke and Don Quixote, 
took her Stand in a Place where they knew the 
Boars were uſed to paſs through. The Hunters 
| poſted themſelves in feveral Lanes and Paths as 
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they moſt conveniently oould: But as for Sancho, 
he choſe to ſtay behind em all with bis Papp, 


whom 
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whom he would by no means leave a Moment, for 
fear the poor Creature ſhould meet With ſome fad 
Accident. 

And now the Chace began with full Cry, the 
Dogs open'd, the Horns, ſounded, and the Huntſ- 
men hollow'd in ſo loud a Consort, that there was 
no hearing one another. Soon after, a hideous 
= Boar, of a monſtrous Size, came on, gnalbing his 
Teeth and Tuſks, and foaming at the Mouth; 
and being baited hard by the Dogs, and follow'd 
cloſe by the Huntſmen, made furiouſly towards 
the Pal which Don Onli xote had taken, Where- 
upon the Knight oraſping. his Shield, and draw- 
ing his Sword, moy'd forward to receive the ra- 
ging Beaſt. The Duke join'd him with a Boar- 
Spear, and the Dutcheſs would have been foremoſt, 
had not the Duke prevented her. Sancho alone, 
ſeeing the furious Animal, reſolv'd to ſhift for one, 
and leaving Dafple, away he ſcudded as faſt as his 
Legs would carry him towards an high Oak, 'to the 
Top of which he endeavour'd to clamber : But as 
he was getting up, one of the Boughs unluckily 
broke, and down he was tumbling, When a dnag 
or Stump of another Bough caught hold of his 
new Coat, and ſtopp'd his Fall, ſlinging him in 
the Air by the Middle, ſo that he could neither 
get up nor down. His fine green Coat was torn, 
ind he 1 A Moment the wild Boar was 


1 1 99055 he roar'd and ele for Help, as ir 
= foe, EY Beaſt had. been. devouring, him in g good | 

earne 
At laſt oo Piles Boar was laid at his Length 
5 with; a Ae of poin nted Spears fix d in him 'L 
and Don Quixote Falte arm'd by Sanche's Noiſe, 
which be could diſtinguiſh, fte look'd about, 
and diſcover'd him ſwinging in the Tree: with his 
B 2 Head 
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Head downwards, and cloſe by him poor Dai, Y 


who. like a true Friend nevei forſook him in his | 
Adverſity; for Cid Hamet obſerves, that they weile 
ſuch true and inſeparable Friends, that Sancho was 
ſeldom. ſeen without Dappl-, or Dapple without 
Sancho. Don Quiaote went and took down his 
Squire, Who, as ſoon as he was at Liberty, began 
to examine the Daniage his fine Hunting-Suit Dad 
receiv'd, which griev'd him to the Soul, for he 
priz'd it as much as if it had made him Heir to an 
Eflate, 

Mean while the Boar being laid acroſs a large 
Mule, and cover'd with Branches of Roſemary and 
Myrtle, was carry'd in T' riumph by the victorious 
Huntſmen to a large Field-Tent, pitch'd in the 
middle of the W ood, where an excellent Entertain- 
ment was provided ſuitable to the Magnificence of 
the Founder. 

Sancho drew near the Dutcheſs, and ſhewing her 
his torn Coat, Had we been hunting the Hare now, 
or catching of Sparrows, quoth he, ny Coat might 
have ſlept i in a whole Skin, For my part, I won- 
der what Pleaſure there can be in beating the Buſhes 
for a Beaft, which if it does but come at you, will 
run it's plaguy "Tuſbes in your Guts, and be the 
Death of you: I han't forgot an old Song to this 
Purpoſe; 3 
My Fate «f Fabils be thine, 

And made thee Food for Bears 3r OW1ne, 


| That Tabla ſaid Don Quixote, was a K ing of 
the Goths, who going a Hunting once, was devoured 
by a Bear. That's it | ſay, quoth Sancho; and there- 
fore why ſhould Kings and other great Folks run 


themſelves into Harm's Way, when they may have 5 


Sport enough without it: Mercy on me! what 
Pleaſure can you find, any of ye all, in killing a 


poor Beaſt that never meant any Harm] You are 
4 miſtaken, 
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miſtaken, Sancho, ſaid the Duke, Ran wild 


Beaſts is the moſt proper Exerciſe for 
and Princes; 
Beaſt, may be repreſented the whole Art of War, 
Stratagems, Policy and Ambuſcades, with all other 
Devices uſually practiſed to overcome an Enemy 
with Safety, Here we are expos d to the Extremi- 
ties of Heat and Cold; Eaſe and Lazineſs can have 
no Room in this Diverſion: By this we are inur'd 


n ights 


to Toll and Hardſhip, our Limbs are flrengthen'd, 


our Joints made ſupple, and our whole Body bale 
and active: In ſhort, it is an Exerciſe that may be 
benehcial to mauy, and can be prejudicial to none; 
and the moſt enticing Property is it's Rarity, being 
plac'd above the Reach of the Vulgar, who may 


indeed enjoy the Diverſion of other Sorts of Game, 


but not this nobler Kind, nor that of Hawking, a 
Sport alſo reſerv'd for Kings and Perſons of Qua- 
lity. Therefore, Sauche, let me adviſe you to alter 
your Opinion, againſt you become a Governor ; 
for then you'll find the great Advantage of thels 
Sports and Diverſions. You're out, far wide, Sir, 
quoth Sancho, *twere better that a Governor had 


his Legs broken, and be laid up at home, than to 
Twould be a 


be gadding abroad at this Rate. 
pretty Buſineſs, forſooth, when poor People come 
weary and tir'd to wait on the Governor about 
Buſineſs, that he ſhould be rambling about the 
Woods Tor his Pleaſure! There would be a ſweet 
Government truly! Good faith, Sir, I think theſe 
Sports and Paſtimes are fitter for thoſe that have 
nothing to do than for Governors. 


Y ms, and Nine-pins on Sundays and Holidays; but 


ſor your Hunting, as you cull it, it goes mightily 
againſt my Calling and Conſcience. F with with 
all my Bart, {aid the Duke; that you prove as 
300d as you promiſe; but aß ing and doing are 


3 | different 


: for in the Chace of a {tout noble 


No, I intend 
my Recreation ſhall be a Game at Whifk at C4 its 
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differ ent Things, Well. well, quoth Sanchs, be it TE 
bow it will, 1 ſay that an boneſt Man's Word s 


"7 | as, good as. his ond, Heaven's Help is better than BW 
By early rifang. . Tis the Belly makes the Feet amble, 
4 and not the Feet the Belly, My Meaning is, that 
[1 | with Heaven's Help, and my honeſt Endeavours, 3 
1 I ſhall govern. better than any, Goſbawk. Do but L 

+ put your Finger in my Mouth, and try if I can't 
[| bite. „5. Gurle. on thee, and thy impertinent Pro- $ 
FI verbs, ſaid; Don, Daixete : Shall I never get thee to 1 
14 talk Senſe - without a Sting of that. diſagreeable 1 
F Stuff? I beſecch your Graces, do not countenance |} 
A; this eternal Punce, or he will teize your very | 
fly Souls with a thoufh ind, unſeaſonable and. inſignifi- 
1 cant old Sazes, for which I with his Mouth ſtirch'd : 

i up, and my fel If a Miſchief, if I hear him, Oh, 
[ih Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, Serchi's Proverbs will als J 
Y) ways plcale for their ſententious Brevity, though 
. they were as numerous as a printed Collection; and 


J abure you, I reli 'em more than I would do 
- others, that might be better, and more to the 


i Purpoſe, - 1 
i After this, and 88 like diverting Talk, they 3 
* left the Tent, and walk'd into the Wood to ſee 
! whether any Game had fall'n into their Nets. Now, 
1 while they were thus intent upon their Sport, the 
| Night drew on apace, and more cloudy and over- 
8 i than was uſual at that Time of the Year, 
which was about Midſummer; but it happen'd ve- 
| | ry eritically for the better carrying on the intend- 
fi ed Contrivance, | A little while after the Cloſe of 
[| the Evening, When it grew quite dark, in a Mo- 
ment ahe Wood ſeem'd all on Fire, and blaz'd in 
| every Quarter. This was attended by an alarming 


Sound of. Trumpets, and other warlike Inftru- 
ments, anſwering, one another from all Sides, as if 
ſeveral Parties of Horſe had been haſtily marching 


through e the Wood: Then preſently was heard 2 
confus. 0 
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confus'd Noiſe of Moariſß Cries, ſuch as are usd 
in joining Battle, which together with the Rattling 
of the Drums, the loud Sound of the Trumpets, an 

other Inſtruments of War, made ſuch a hideous 
and dreadful Conſort in*the Air, that the Duke 
was amaz'd, the Dutcheſs aſtoniſh'd, Don Quixote 
was ſurpriz'd, and Sancho ſhook like a Leaf, and 
even thoſe that knew the Occaſion of all this were 
affrighted. „ 

This Conſter nation caus'd a general Silence, and 
by and by one riding Poſt, equipp'd like a Devil, 
paſs'd by the Company, winding a huge hollow 
Horn, that made a horrible hoarſe Noiſe. Hark 
you, Poſt, ſaid the Duke, whither ſo ſaſt? What 
are you? and what Parties of Soldiers are theſe 
that march acroſs the Wood? I am the Devil, 
cry'd the Poſt in a horrible Tone, and go in Queſt 
of Don Quixote de la Mancha; and thoſe that are 
coming this Way, are fix Bands of Necromancers, 
that conduct the Peerleſs Dulcinca del T oboſo, inchant- 
ed in a triumphant Chariot, She is attended by 
that gallant French Knight, Monteſinos, who comes 
to give Information how ſhe may be freed from 
Inchantment. Wer't thou as much a Devil, ſaid 
the Duke, as thy horrid Shape ſpeaks thee to be, 
thou wouldſt have known this Knight here before 
thee to be that Don Quixote de la Mancha whom 


thou ſeekeſt. Before Heaven, and on my Conſci- 


ence, reply'd the Devil, I never thought on't ; for 
I have fo many Things in my Head, that it almoſt 
diſtracts me; I had quite and clean forgot my Er- 
rand, Surely, quoth Sancho, this Devil muſt be a 
very honeſt Fellow, and a good Chriſtian ; for he 
{wears as devoutly by Heaven and his Conſcience, 
as I ſhould do; and now I am apt to believe there 
be ſome good People even in Hell. At the ſame 
time, the Devil directing himſelf to Don Purxete, 
without diſmounting ; To thee, O Knight of the 
B 4 = SJOns, 
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Lions, cry d he, (and I wiſh thee faſt in their 

| Claws) to thee am I ſent by the valiant, but un- 

1 fortunate Monteſinos, to bid thee attend his Coming Wt: 

431 in this very Place, whither be brings one whom = 

Tit they call Dulcinea del Toboſo, in order to give thee 

Eq Inſtructions touching her Diſinchantment. Now ] 

FH I have deliver'd my Meſſage, I muſt fly, and the 

||] Devils that are like me be with thee, and Angelis 

' guard the reſt, This ſaid, he winded his mon- 

1 ſtrous Horn, and, without ſtaying for an Anſwer, 

| 4 diſappeat'd, * 

41 T bis increas'd the e Conſternation, but 
1 moſt of all ſurpriz'd Don Qui æete and Sancho; the 


4 latter, to find that, in Spite of Truth, they fil Mm 
would have Hill ins to be inchanted; and the 


| K night to think that the Adventures of Menteſmas s 
4 Cave were turn'd to Reality, While he ſtood pon- 
[41 dering theſe 'I'hings in his Thoughts; Well, Sir, 
= ſaid the Duke to him, what do you intend to do? 

1 Will you ſlay? Stay! cry'd Don Quixote, ſpall! 


if not ? 1 will ſtay 5 er and couragtous, 
il though all the. infernal Powers inclo.'d me round, 
j So you may if you will, quoth Sancho, but if any 
| more Devils or Horns come hither, - they ſhall as 


jk ſoon find me in Flanders as here. YF 

4 Now the Night grew darker and n 10 2 

1 ſeveral ſhooting Lights were ſeen glancing up and 
5 down the Wood, like Meteors or glaring Exhala- 
| il tions from the Farth. Then was heard an horrid 
1 Noiſe, like the Creaking of the ungreas'd Wheels 

i} of heavy Waggons, from which piercing ungrateful 


Sound, Bears and Wolves themſelves are ſaid to fly. 

5 This odious Jarring was preſently ſeconded by a 
1 reater, which ſeem'd to be the dreadful Din and 
Shocks of four ſeveral Engagements in each Quarter 
of the Wood, with all the Sounds and Hurry of ſo 
many join'd Battles. On one Side were heard ſe- 
veral Peals of Cannon ; on the other the Diſcharg- 
ng 
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ing of numerous Vallies, of ſmall. Shot; here the 
Shouts of the engaging Parties, that ſcein'd to be 


un- 
ing ncar at hand; chere Cries, of the Moors that ſeem'd 
O 


Nat a great Diſtance. In ſhort, the, ſtrange con- 


hee fas d Intermixture of Drums, Trumpets, Cornets, 
Ho Horns, the Thund'ring of the Cannon, the, Rat- 
the tling of the ſmall Shot, the Crcak ing of the heels, 
gels and: the Cries of the Combatants, made the molt 
on. Jiſmal Noiſe imaginable, and try'd Don Quixote 
rer. Courage to the uttermolt. But poor Sanche was 

_ annihilated, and fell into a Swoon upon the Dutch- 
but 1 eſs's Coats, who taking Care of him, and ordering 
the ſome Water to be ſprinkled in his Face, at. lait 
ſtil! recover'd him, juſt as the ſoremoſt of the creaking 
the A Carriages came up, drawn by four heavy Oxen 


„ coverd with Mourning, and carrying a large light- 
Y cd Torch, upon cach Horn, On the Top. of. the 
Sir, Cart or Waggon was an exalted Seat, on which 
lo? Þ fate a venerable old Man, with a Beard, as white 
111 as Snow, and fo long that it reach'd down to his 
us, I Girdle. He was clay in a long Gown of black 
2 Buckram, as were alſo two Devils that drove the 
any Waggons, both fo very monſtrous and ugly, that 
2s Sanchs having ſeen 'ein once, was forc'd to ſhut 
| his Eyes, and would not venture upon a fecond 
ind Lock. The Cart, which was ſtuck full of Lights 
within, being approach'd to the Standing, the re- 
la- verend old Man flood up, and cry'd with a loud 
rid Voice, I am the Sage Lirgander ; and the Cart 
els bad on without one Word more being ſpoken, 
ful © Then follow'd another. Cart with. another grave. 
ly. old Man, who din the Cart ſtop at a conve- 
„a z vient Diſtance, roſe up from his high Seat, and in 


ind as deep a Tone as the firſt, cry'd, I am the Sage 
ter Alquif, great Friend do Urganda the wknown , = 
fo ſo went forward. He was ſucceeded by a third 
ſe. Cart, that mov'd in the ſame ſolemn Pace, and bore 
rg- 2 Perſon not ſo ancicnt as the reſt, but a robult and 
ng B 5 ſturdy, 
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ſturdy, ſour-look'd, ill- favour'd Fellow, who roſe 


[ up from his Throne like the reſt, and with a more . 
| | hollow and Devil-like Voice, cry'd out, I am Ar- 
Fs chelaus the Inchanter, the mortal Enemy of Amadis 7 


1 de Gaul, and all his Race; which ſaid, he paſs'd by, 
11 like the other Carts; which taking a ſhort Turn, 
88h made a Halt, 'and the grating Noiſe of the W heels 
[| ceaſing, an excellent Conſort of ſweet Muſick was 
heard, which mightily comfot ted poor Sancho, ang 
11 paſſing with him for a good Omen, My Lady, (quoth 
14 he to the Dutcheſs, from whom he would not budge 
1 an Inch) there can be no Miſchief ſure where there's 
6 Muſick, Very true, ſaid the Dutcheſs, eſpecially * 
4 when there is Brightneſs and Light. Ay, but theres 
no Light without Fire, reply'd Sancho, and Bright- 
neſs comes moſt from Flames; who knows but 
thoſe about us may burn us? But Muſick I take to 
be always a Sign of Feaſting and Merriment. We | 
{hall know preſently what this will come to, ſaid | 
Don Quixore; and he faid right, for you will find | 
it in the next Chapter, | - 
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1 CHAP. 3 


Wherein is contini'd the Information given 10 
Don Quixote how to diſinchant Dulcinea, 
with other wonderful Paſſages. 

W HEN the pleaſant Muſick drew near, there 
'* appear'd a ſtately triumphant Chariot drawn 

by ſix dun Mules cover'd with white, upon each I 

of which fat a Penitent clad alſo in white, and“ 

holding a greet lighted Torch in his Hand. The 

Carriage was twice or thrice longer than any of 

the former, twelve other Penitents being plac'd 

at the Top and Sides all in white, and bevring 
| 5 Ike- 
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likewiſe each a lighted Torch, which made a dax 
ling and ſurpriring Appearance. There was a high 
Throne erected at the further End, on which fat a 
Nymph array'd in Cloth of Silver, with many 
golden Spangles glittering all about her, which 
made her Dreſs, though not rich, appear very glo- 
rious: Her Face was cover'd with tranſparent 
Gauze, through the flowing Folds of which might 


be deſcry'd a moſt beautiful Face; and by the 


great Light which the Torches gave, it was ealy 
to diſcern, that as ſhe was not lefs than ſeventeen 
Years of Age, neither could ſhe be thought above 
twenty. Clofe by her was a Figure clad in a long 
Gown like that of a Magiſtrate, reaching down 
to it's Feet, and it's Head cover'd with a black Veil. 
When they came directly oppoſite to the Company, 


the Shawms or Hautboys that play'd before, im- 
mediately ceas'd, and the Spanyh Harps and Lutes, 


that were in the Chariot, did the like; then the Fi- 
gure in the Gown ſtood up, and opening it's Gar- 
ments, and throwing away it's mourning Veil, di(- 
cover'd a bare and frightful Skeleton, that repreſent- 
ed the deform'd Figure of Death; which ſtartl'd 
Don LÞuixite, made Sancho's Bones rattle in his 
Skin for Fear, and caus'd the Duke and the Dutcheſs 
to ſeem more than commonly diſturb'd. This liv- 
ing Death being thus got up, in a dull heavy ſleep- 
ing Tone, as if it's 'Fongue had not been well a- 
wake, began in this Manner, 


MERLIN%s SPEECH. 


Ehold old Merlin, in Romantick Writ, 
Miſcalld the ſpurwus Progeny of Hell 
A Falſbood current with the Stamp of Age. 
T reign the Prince of Zoroaſtic Science, 
That oft evokes and rates the rigid Paw'rs : 
Archive of Fate's dread Records in the Skies, 
B 6. 
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Then closd my Soul within this bony Trunk, 
This ghaſily Form, the Ruins of a Man; 


Coevous with the Chivalry of Yore ; _ 
All brave Knights- Errant flill Poe deem'd my Charge. 
Heirs of my Love, and Fawrites of my Charms, 4H 
_ While other magick Seers, averſe from Good, NH 
Are dire and baleful like the Seat of Moe, 1 
My nobler Soul, where Pow'r and Pity join, . 
DifFuſes Bleſſings, as They ſcatter Plagues. = 
Deep in the nether World, the dreary Caves # 
Where my retreated Soul in ſilent State, 9 
orms myſiick Figures and tremendous Spells, 4 

1 heard the peerleſs Dulcinea's Moans, V 
Appriz'd of her Diſtreſs, her frightful Change, 1 
From princely State, and Beauty near divine, # 
To the vile Semblance of a ruſtic Puean, „ 1 
The dire Miſdeed of Necromantick Hate - 1 
I ympathiæ'd, and awfully revoly'd Y 
Twice fifty thouſand Scrolls, occult and loath'd, | 
Sum of my Art, Hell's black Philoſophy, _ 1 


And riſe in Pity to reveal a Cure | 
To Moes fo great, and break the curſed Spell. 
O Glory thou of all that &er could grace = 

A Coat Steel, and Fence of Adamant ! 

Light, Lanthorn, Path, and Polar Star and Guid: 
To all who dare diſmiſs ignoble Sleep 

And dmuny Sloth, for Hæerciſe of Arms, 

For Toils continual, Perils, Waunds and Blood 
Knight of unfathom'd Woah, Abyſs of Praiſe, 

Ilho blend'ſt in one the Prudent and the Brave | 
70 thee, great Quixote, IH is Fruth declare; 1 
T hat to reſtore her to her State and Form, 3 
Toboſo's Pride, the peerleſs Dulcinea, —_ 
*Tis Fate's Decree, That Sancho, thy good Syguire, + 7 
On his bare brawny Buttoats ſhould beſtow _ | 
Three thouſand Laſhes, and ele three hundred more, 
Each to offiiet, and ſting, and gall him ſore. 
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So ſhall relent the Authors of her Moes, 


TVhofe awful Ill I for her Eaſe diſcleſe. 


Body ome, quoth Sancho, three thouſand Laſhes! 


I won't give my ſelf three; I'll as ſoon give my ſelf 
three Stabs in the Guts. May you and your difin- 
chanting go to the Devil. What a Plague have my 
Buttocks to do with the Black-Art? Paſſion of my 
Heart! Maſter Merlin, if you have no better Way 
for diſinchanting the Lady Dulcinea, ſhe may e enlie 
bewitcl'd to her dying Day for me. 

How now, opprobrious Raſcal! cry'd Don Duix- 
ate, ſtinking Garlick-eater ! Sirrah, I will take you 
and tie your Dogſhip to a Tree, as naked as your 
Mother bore you ; and there 1 will not only give 


you three thouſand three hundred Laſhes, but fix 


thouſand ſix hundred, ye Varlet, and ſo ſmartly, 
that you ſhall feel em Aill though you rub your 
Backſide three thouſand "Times, Scoundrel. An- 
[wer me a Word, you Rogue, and I'll tear out 
your Soul. Hold, hold, cry'd Merlin, hearing 
this, this muſt not be; the Stripes inflicted on ho- 
neſt Sancho muſt be voluntary, without Compul- 


tion, and only laid on when he thinks molt con- 


venient. No ſet Time is for the Taſk prefix'd, 
and if he has a Mind to have abated one half of 
this Atonement, *tis allow'd ; provided the remain— 


ing Stripes be ſtruck by a ſtrange Hand, and hea- 
vily Jaid on. 


Hold you there, quoth Sancho, neither a ſtrange 


Hand nor my own, neither heavy nor light ſhall 

touch my Bum, What a Pox, did I bring Madam 
Dulcinea del Toboſ into the World, that my hind 
Parts ſhould pay for the Harm her Eyes have done; 
Let my Maſter Don Quixote whip himſelf, he's a 


Part of her; he calls her, every foot, my Life, my 


Soul, my Suſtenance, my Comfort, and all that. 


do een let him ir out her Inchantment at his own 


Bum's 
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Bum's Coſt ; but as for any whipping of me, I deny 
and pronounce * it flat and plain. 
No ſooner had Sancho thus ſpoke his Mind, but 


the Nymph that ſat by Merlins Ghoſt in the glit- 


tering Apparel, riſing, and lifting up her thin 
Veil, diſcover'd a very beautiful Face; and with a 
maſculine Grace, but no very agreeable Voice, ad- 


dreſſing Sancho; O thou difaſtrous Squire, faid ſhe, 


thou Lump with no more Soul than a broken 
Pitcher, Heart of Cork, and Bowels of Flint! 
Hadſt thou been commanded, baſe Sheep-ſtealer, 
to have thrown thy felf headlong from the Top of 


a high Tower to the Ground; hadſt thou been de- 


ſir'd, Enemy of Mankind, to have fwallow'd a 
dozen of 'Toads, two dozen of Lizards, and three 
dozen of Snakes; or hadſt thou been requeſted to 


have butcher'd thy Wife and Children, I fhould 
not wonder that it had turn'd thy fqueamiſh Sto- 


mach: But to make ſuch a Heſitation at three 


thouſand three hundred Stripes, which every puny 


School-boy makes nothing of receiving every 


Month, *tis amazing, nay aſtoniſhing to the tender 


and commiſerating Bowels of all that hear thee, 
and will be a Blot in thy Scutcheon to all Futuri- 
ty. Look up, thou wretched and marble-hearted 
Animal; look up, and fix thy huge louring goggle 


Eyes upon the bright Luminaries of my Sight: 


Behold theſe briny Torrents, which, ſtreaming 
down, furrow the flowery Meadows of my Cheeks: 


| Relent, baſe and inexorable Monſter, relent; let 


thy ſavage Breaſt confeſs at laſt a Senſe of my 


Diſtreſs; and, mov'd with the Tenderneſs of my 
Youth, that conſumes and withers in this vile 


1 ransformation, crack this ſordid Shell of Rufti- 
City that invelopes my blooming Charms, In vain 
has the Goodneſs of Merlin permitted me to re- 


aſſume 


= 


— 


— 


* 4 Blunder of Sancho, for rendunce. 
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y aſſume a while my native Shape, ſince neither that 
nor the Tears of Beauty in Affliction, which are 
t 3 Afaid to reduce obdurate Rocks to the Softneſs of 
- = Cotton, and Tigers to the Tenderneſs of Lambs, 
n are ſufficient to melt thy haggard Breaſt. Scourge, 
a ſcourge that brawny Hide of thine, ſtubborn and 
- = unrelenting Brute, that coarſe Incloſure of thy 
coarſer Soul, and rouſe up thus thy ſelf from that 
| baſe Sloth, that makes thee live only to eat and 
pamper thy lazy Fleſh, indulging ſtill thy voracious 
„ Appetite, Reſtore me the Delicacy of my Skin, the 
f  Sweetneſs of my Diſpoſition, and the Beauty of 
my Face. But if my Intreaties and Tears cannot 
a work thee into a reaſonable Compliance, if I am 
e- | not yet ſufficiently wretched to move thy Pity, at 
o eleaſt let the Anguiſh of that miſerable Knight, thy 
l => tender Maſter, mollify thy Heart. Alas! I fee his 
very Soul juſt at his Throat, and ſticking not ten 
Inches from his Lips, waiting only thy cruel or 
kind Anſwer, either to fly out of his Mouth, or re- 
turn into his Breaſt, 1s 
I Don Quixcte hearing this, clapp'd his Hand upon 
his Gullet, and turning to the Duke; By Heavens, 
muy Lord, ſaid he, Dulcinea is in the right; for 1 
find my Soul travers'd in my Windpipe like a Bul- 

let in a Croſs-bow. What's your Anſwer now, 
Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs? I ſay, as I ſaid before, 

quoth Sancho; as for the flogging, I pronounce it 

bY flat and plain. Renounce, you mean, faid the 
Duke. Good your Lordſhip, quoth Sancho, this is 
+ no Time for me to mind Niceties, and ſpelling of 
Letters: I have other Fiſh to fry. This plaguy 
W hipping- bout makes me quite diſtracted. I don't 
know what I ſay or do But I would fain 
know of my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, where ſhe 
pick'd up this kind of Breeding, to beg thus like a 
ſturdy Beggar? Here ſhe comes to deſire me to 
laſh my Backſide, as raw as a Piece of Beef, and 
hs, the 
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the beſt Word ſhe can give, is, Soul of a broken 
Pitcher, Monſter, Brute, Sheep-tealer,with a ribble 


rabble of ſaucy Nick- -names, that the Devil himſelf 


would not bear. Do you think, Miſtreſs of mine, 
that my Skin is made of Braſs? Or ſhall I get any 
thing by your Dilinchantment ? Beſhrew her Heart, 
where's the fine Preſent ſhe has brought along with 
her to ſoften me? A Baſket of fine Linen, Hol- 
land-Shirts, Caps and Socks (though I wear none) 
had been ſomewhat like. But to fall upon me, 


and beſpatter me thus with dirty Names, d'ye 


think that will do? No, i'fackins: Remember the 
old Sayings, a golden Load makes the Burden 
light; Gifts will enter Stone- Walls; Scratch my 
Breech, and I'll claw your Elbow 3 a Bird in 
Hand is worth two in the Buſh Nay, my Maſter 
too, who, one would think, ſhould tell me a fine 
Story, and coax me up with dainty Sugar-plumb 
Words, talks of tying me to a I ree, booth, and 
of doubling the whipping. Odsbobs! methinks 


thoſe troubleſom People ſhould know who they 
prate to. *Tis not only a Squire Errant they 


would have to whip himſelf, but a Governor; 
and there is no more to do, think nes but up 
and ride? Let 'em een learn Mannefs with A 
Pox. I here's a Time for fome | hings, and a Time 


for all Things; a Time for great 'I hings, and a 


Time for ſmall I hings. Am 1 now in the Hu- 
mour to hear Petitions, d'ye think? juſt when my 
Heart's ready to burſt, for having torn my new 
Coat ; they would have me tear my own Fleth too, 


in the Devil's Name, whei; I have no more Stomach 


to it, than t be among the {ſen-caters k. Upon 
my Honour, Sancho, ſaid the Duke, if you Jan? t re- 


lent, and become as ſoft as a ripe Fig, you ſhall 
have 


* 
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* [a the original, To turn Caci ue; Fo! verme Ca: 
zique. Caciques are petty Kings in the Weli-Indies. 
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have no Government, *T would be a fine Thing 
indeed, that I ſhould ſend among my Iflanders a 
mercileſs hard hearted Tyrant, whom neither the 
"Tears of diſtreſs'd Damſcls, nor the Admonitions 
of wile, - ancient, and rower ful Inchanters, can 
move to Compaſſion, In ſhort, Sir, no Stripes, no 
Government. But, quoth Sancho, mayn't I have 
a Day or two to conſider on't? Not a Minute, 
cry'd Merlin, you mult declare now, and in this 
very Place, what you reſolve to do, for Dulcinea 
muſt be again transform'd into a Country-W ench, 


and carried back immediately to Monteſinoss Cave; 


or elſe ſhe ſhall go as ſhe is now to the Ehſian 
Fields, there to remain till the Number of the 
Stripes be made out. Come come, honeſt San- 


cho, faid the Dutcheſs, pluck up a good Courage, 


and ſhew your Gratitude to your Matter, whoſe 
Bread you have eaten, and to whoſe generous Na- 
ture, and high Feats of Chivalry we are all fo 
much oblig'd: Come, Child, give your Confent, 

and make a Fool of the Devil: Hang Fear, faint 
Heart ne'er won fair Lady; Fortune favours the 
brave, as you know better than I can tell you. 
Hark you, Maſter Merlin, (quoth Sancho, without 
giving the Dutcheſs an Anſwer) pray will you tell 
me one Thing. How comes it about, that this 


fame Poſt-Devil that came before you, brought 


my Maſter Word from Signior Monte/inos that he 


would be here, and give him Directions about this 


Diſinchantment, and yet we hear no News of Monte 
finos all this while? Pſhaw, anſwer'd Merlin, the De- 
vil's an Aſs, and a lying Raſcal; he came from me.- 
and not from Monteſinos, for he, poor Man, is ſtill 
in his Cave, expecting the Di Jolution of the Spell 
that confines him there yer, ſo that he is not quite 
_ to be free, and the worſt is {till behind. But 


* Aun le &lta la cola por deſollar, i. c. he Tal tft ll 
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if he owes you any Money, or you have any Buſi- 
neſs with him, he ſhall be forth-coming, when, 
and where you pleaſe. But now pray make an 
End, and undergo this ſmall Penance, *twill do 
you a World of good; for 'twill not only prove 
beneficial to your Soul, as an Act of Charity, but 
alſo to your Body, as a healthy Exerciſe; for you 
are of a very ſanguine Complexion, Sancho, and 
loſing a little Blood will do you no Harm, Well, 


quoth Sancho, there is like to be no Want of Phy- 


ſicians in this World, I find; the very Conjurers 
ſet up for Doctors too. Well then, ſince every 
body ſays as much, (though I can hardly believe it) 
I am content to give my ſelf the three thouſand 
three hundred Stripes, upon Condition that I may 
be paying em off as long as I pleaſe; obſerve, 
that though I will be out of Debt as ſoon as I can, 

that the World mayn't be without the pretty Face 
of the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, which, I muſt 
own, I could never have believ'd to have been fo 
handſom. Item, I ſhall not be bound to fetch 
Blood, that's certain; and if any Stroke happen to 


miſs me, it ſhall paſs for one however. Item, 


Maſter Merlin (becauſe he knows all Things) ſhall 
be oblig'd to reckon the Laſhes, and take Care I 
don't give my ſelf one more than the Tale. There's 


no Fear of that, ſaid Merlin; for at the very laſt 5 


Laſh the Lady Dulcinea will be difinchanted, come 


ſtraight to you, make you a Courtſy, and give you 


Thanks. Heaven forbid, I ſhould wrong any Man 


of the leaſt Hair of his Head. Well, quoth Sancho, 


what muſt be, muſt be: I yield to my hard Luck, 


7 


and on the aforeſaid Terms, take up with my Pe- 


nance, 


up again, and a congratulatory Volley of ſmall Shot 
was immediately diſcharg'd. Don Quixote fell on 
Sanc ho's Neck, hugging and kifling him a thou- 

1 8 ſand 


Scarce had Sancho ſpoke, when the Muſick ſtruck 
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ſand Times. The Duke, the Dutcheſs, and the 
whole Company ſeem'd mightily pleaſed. The Cha- 


riot mov'd on, and, as it paſs'd by, the fair Dulcinca 
made the Duke and Dutcheſs a Bow, and Sancho a. 


low Courtſy. 
And now the jolly Morn began to ſpread her 


ſmiling Looks in the Eaſtern Quarter of the Skies, 


and the Flowers of the Field to diſcloſe their bloo- 
my Folds, and raiſe their fragrant Heads. The 
Brooks now cool and clear, in gentle Murmurs, 


play'd with the grey Pebbles, and flow'd along to 


pay their liquid cryſtal "I ribute to the expecting 
Rivers. The Sky was clear, the Air ſerene, ſwept 
clean by bruſhing Winds for the Reception of the 
ſhining Light, and every Thing, not only jointly, 
but in it's ſeparate Gaiety, welcom'd the fair Auro- 


ra, and, like her, foretold a fairer Day, The Duke 


and Dutcheſs, well pleaſed with the Management 


and Succeſs of the Hunting, and the counterfeit 


Adventure, return to the Cattle; reſolving to make 


a ſecond Eſſay of the ſame Nature, having receiv'd 
as much Pleaſure from the firſt, as 7 Reality 
could have produced. 


* 1 
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CHAP. XXXVI. 


— IS 


The range and never-thonght-of Adventure of 


the diſconſolate Matron, alias, the Ccunt: ſs 


Trifaldi, with Sancho Panza's Letter to bis 


Wife Tereſa Panza. 


T HE whole Compivance of the late Adventure 
was plotted by the Duke's Steward, a Man of 
Wit, and of a facetious and quick Fancy: He made 


the Verſes, ated Merlin himſelf, and inſt ructed a 
Page to perſonate Dulcinea: And now by his Maſter's 
A as — 


9 
23 


2 >) — — 
— 3 3 e L — —— — 
. bt "Red en af 1 1 - — = — 
SB n ww 85 ” — — i OR 8 1 * - 
1 OO — — . — 2 . ————— RL Hos 
r 1 * — 4 — — 
— — 7 — * * 
1 a” a * — — - 


20 The Life and Atchievements 


Appointment, he prepar'd another Scene of Mirth, 
as pleafant and as artful, and ſurprizing as can be 
imagin'd. LEY 

The next Day, the Dutcheſs ask'd Sancho whe- 
ther he had begun his penitential Lask, to diſinchant 
Dulcinea ® Ay, marry have I, quoth Sancho, for I 
have already lent my ſelf five Laſhes on the But- 
tocks. With what, Friend, ask'd the Dutcheſs ? 
With the Palm of my Hand, anſwer'd Sancho. 
Your Hand! faid the Dutcheſs, thoſe are rather 
Claps than Laſhes, Sancho; I doubt Father Merlin 
won't be ſatisfied at fo eaſy a Rate; for the Liberty 
of ſo great a Lady is not to be purchaſed at ſo mean 
a Price. No, you ſhould laſh yourſelf with ſome- 


thing that may make you ſmart: A good Frier's 
Scourge, a Cat of Nine-tails, or Penitent's Whip, 


would do well ; for Letters written in Blood, 


ſtand good; but Works of Charity faintly and 


coldly done, loſe their Merit, and ſignify nothing. 
Then, Madam, quoth he, will your Worſhip's 
| Grace do ſo much as help me to a convenient Rod, 


ſuch as you ſhall think beſt ; though it muſt not 


be too ſmarting neither; for Faith, though I am 
a Clown, my Fleſh is as ſoft as any Lady's in the 
Land, no Diſparagement to any body's Buttocks. 
Well, well, Sancho, ſaid ſhe, it ſha!l be my Care 
to provide you a Whip that ſhall ſuit your ſoft 


"Conſtitution, as if they were 'I'wins, But now, 


my dear Madam, quoth he, you muſt know I have 
written a Letter here to my Wife Tereſa Panza, to 
give her to underſtand how Things are with me. 
I have it in my Boſom, and tis juſt ready to ſend 
away ; it wants nothing but the Direction on the 
outſide. Now I would have your Wiſdom to read 
it, and ſee if it be not written like a Governor; 1 


mean, in ſuch a Stile as Governors ſhould write. 


And who penn'd it, ask'd the Dutcheis ? What a 
Queſtion there is now, quoth Sanche? VV ho ſhould 


pen. 
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pen it but my ſelf, Sinner as I am? And did you 
write it too, ſaid the Dutcheſs? Not , quoth San— 
cha, for I can neither write, nor read; though [ 
can make my Mark, Let's ſee the Letter, ſaid 
the Dutcheſs, for I dare ſay, your Wit is ſet out in 
it to ſome Purpoſe. Sanchs pull'd the Letter out 
of his Boſom unſeal'd, and the Dutcheſs, having 
taken it, read what follows, 


SancnoPancatzohisl/fe TE RESA 
PAN Rg A. 


V I am well Laſi' d, yet I am IVhipp'd into a Go- 
” vernment : Pye got a good Government, it coft me 
many à good Laſh. Thou muſt know, my Tereſa, that 
I em reſolv d thou ſhalt ride in a Coach; for now any 
> other May of gring, is to me, but creeping on all Fours, 
© like a Kititen. Thou art now a Governor's Il/ife, gueſs 
whether any onewill dare to tread on thy Heels, I have 
ſent thee a Green Hunting: Suit of Reparel, which my 
Lady Dutcheſs gave me. Pray ſee and get it turn'd into 

Petticoat and Facket for our Daughter. The Folks in 
this Country are very ready to talk little Good of my Ma- 
ter, Don Quixote. They ſay he is a mad Miſe- man, 
and a pleaſant Madman, and that I an't a jot behind- 
hand with him. Me have been in Monteſinos's Cave, 
and Merlin ihe Wizard has pitch'd on me to diſinchant 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, the ſame who ameng you is _ 

calPd Aldonſa Lorenzo. I ben I have given my ſelf _ 
three T houſand three Hundred Laſhes, lacking five, ſhe | 
will be es diſinchanted as the Mother that bore ber, But 
not a Mord of the Pudding; for if you tell your Caſe 
among a parcel of tatiling Grſſips, you'll neer have done; 
one will cry tis M hite, and others tis Black, Tam to 
g9 to my Government very ſuddenly, whither I go with 
à huge Mind to make Money, as 1 am told all new Go- 
| vernars 
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vernzrs do. Dl firſt fee how Matters go, and then ſend 


thee Il or d whether thou hadſt beſt come or no, Dapple WM 1; 
1s well; and gives his humble Service to you. I wor't the 
art with him, though I were to be made the Great 1 
Turk. My Lady Dutcheſ kifſes thy Hands a Thauſand BOY 
times oder; pray return her two Thouſand for her one; th: 
for there's nothing cheaper than fair Words, as my Ma- F463 
er ſays. Heaven has not been pleaſed to make me BE 
c light on another Clhak-Bag, with a hundred Pieces of vin 
Gold in it, like thoſe you wot of, But all in good time; vi 
don't let that ver thee, my Fugg, the Government will fee 
make it up, ll warrant thee. Though after all, one 
thing flicks plaguily in my Gizzard : They tell me, Ew; 
that when once I have tafted ont, 1 ſhall be ready iv D. 
eat my very Fingers after it, ſo ſavoury is the a 
Sauce. Should it fall out ſo, I aul make but an ill „ 
 bhandof it; and yet your main'd and crippl d Alms- folks | pa 
pick up a pretty Livelihood, and make their Begging 10 
as gend as a Prebend, 8&9 that one way or other, Old mn 
Girl, matters will go ſwimmingly, and thoult bdʒe wy; 
Rich and Happy. Heaven make thee jo, as well ſee 
it may; and keep me for thy Sake. From this 8 E N 
the Twentieth of June, 1614. 8 
T we Huband, the Governor, 2 = 
Sancho Panca. | «x 
Methinks, Mr. Governor, ſaid the Dutcheſs (hav EZ MN 
ing read the Letter) you are out in two Parti- th 
culars ; firſt, when you intimate that this Govern- ca 
ment was beſtow'd on you for the Stripes you pl 
are to give your ſelf ; whereas you may remem- 1 


ber, it was allotted you before this Diſ-inchant- | 
ment was dreamt of, The ſecond Branch that w 
you fail'd in, is the Diſcovery of your Avarice, 
which is the moſt deteſtable Quality in Gover- 
nors ; becauſe their Self-Intereſt is always indulg'd 
at'the Expence of Juſtice. You know the Say- 


ö | — 
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inz, Covetouſneſs breaks the Sack, and that Vice 
always prompts a Governor to fleece and oppreſs 
the Subſect. Truly, my good Lady, quoth Sancho, 

I meant no harm, I did not well think of what I 

| wrote, and if your Grace's Worſhip does not like 

this Letter, IH tear it, and have another; but 

remember the old Saying, ſeldom comes a better. 
I ſhall make but ſad WK on't, if I muſt pump 
my Brains for't. No, no, ſaid the Dutcheſs, this 
will do well enough, and I muſt have the Duke 
ſee it. 

They went then into the Garden, where they 
were to dine that Day, and there ſhe ſhew'd the 
Duke the learn'd Epiſtle, which he read over with 
a great deal of Pleaſure. 

After Dinner, Sancho was entertaining the Com- 
pany very pleaſantly, with ſome of his ſavoury Dis- 
courſe, when ſuddenly they were ſurpriz'd with the 
mournful Sound of a Fife, which play'd in Conſort 
with a hoarſe unbrac'd Drum. All the Company 
ſeem'd amaz'd and diſcompos'd at the unpleaſing 
Noife, but Don Quixote eſpecially was fo alarm'd 
with this folemn Martial Harmony, that he could 
not compoſe his Thoughts. Sanchs's Fear undoubt- 

= edly wrought the uſual Ehects, and carried him to 

” crouch by the Dutcheſs. 

| During this Conſternation, two "Men in deep 
Mourning Cloaks trailing on the Ground, enter'd 
the Garden, each of 'em beating a large Drum 
cover'd alſo with Black, and with theſe a third 

laying on a Fife, in Mourning like the reſt. 

hey uſher'd in a Perſon of a Gigantick Stature, 
to which the long black Garb in which he was 

= wrapp'd up, was no {mall Addition: It had a 

Train of a prodigious Length, and over the Cal. 
ſock was girt a broad black Belt, which flung a 

Scimitar of a mighty Size. His Face was cover'd 

with a thin black Veil, through which might be 


diſcern'd 
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diſcern'd a Beard of vaſt Length, as white 2s Snow. 
The Solemnity of his Pace kept exact Time to 
the Gravity of the Muſick: In ſhort, his Stature, 
his Motion, his black Hue, and his Attendance, 
were every way ſurprizing and aſtoniſhing. With 
this State and Formality he approach'd, and fell on 
his Knees at a convenient diſtance, before the 
Duke; who not ſuffering him to ſpeak till he aroſe, 
the monſtrous Spectre erected his Bulk, and throw- 


ing off his Veil, diſcover'd the moſt terrible, huge- 
ous, white, broad, prominent, buſhy Beard, that 


ever mortal Eyes were frighted at. Then fixing his 
Eyes on the Duke, and with a deep ſonorous Voice, 
roaring out from the ample Cavern of his ſpreading 
Lungs, Met High and Potent Lord, cry'd he, my 


IVame is Trifaldin with the white Beard, Squire tothe 


Counteſs L'rifaldi, otherwiſe yclep'd, the Diſconſolate 


Matren, from whom I am Ambaſſador to your 
Grace, begging Admittance for her Ladyſhip to 


come and relate, before your Magnificence, the 


unhappy and wonderful Circumſtances of her Mi{- 


fortune, But firſt, ſhe deſires to be inform'd whe- 


ther the Valorous and: Invincible Knight, Don 


uiæote de la Mancha, reſides at this Time in your 


(Caſtle; for *tis in Queft of him that my Lady 
has travell'd without Coach or Palfrey, Hungry 
and thirſty, and, in ſhort, without breaking her 
Faſt, from the Kingdom of Candaya, all the Way to 
theſe your Grace's "Territories : A thing incredibly 
miraculous, if not wrought by Inchantment. She 
is now without the Gate of this Caſtle, waiting 
only for your Grace's Permiſſion to enter. This 
ſaid, the Squire cough'd, and with both his Hands, 
ſtroak'd his unwieldy Beard from the top to the bot- 
tom, and with a formal Gravity expected the Duke's 

Anſwer. 1 . 
Worthy Squire Trifaldin with-the white Beard, 
faid the Duke, long ſince have we heard of the Miſ- 
| . fortunes 


ce ar 
ot the 
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ortunes of the Counteſs T; aldi, whom Inchant- 
rs have occaſion'd to be call'd the Diſconſolate 
2 ; and therefore, moſt ſtupendious Squire, 

N 4 Fou may tell her that ſhe may make her Entry, 
Ind that the Valiant Don Quixote de la Mancha is 
pere preſent, on whoſe generous Aſſiſtance ſhe may 
Fafely rely for Redreſs. Inform her alſo from me, 
That, if ſhe has Occaſion for my Aid, ſhe may de- 
dend on my Readineſs to do her Service, being ob- 
ſiged, as Iam a Knight, to be aiding and aſſiſting, 
40 ” the utmoſt of my Power, to all Perſons of her 
ex, in Diſtreſs, eſpecially widow'd Matrons, like 
per Ladyſhip. | 

= Trifaldin, hearing this, made his Obeiſance with 
the Knee, and beckoning to the Fife and Drums to 
dbſcrve his Motion, they all march'd out in the 
Fame ſolemn Proceſſion as they enter'd, and left all 
the Beholders in a deep Admiration of his Propor- 
I Fon and Deportment. 

Then the Duke turning to Don Quixote, Behold, 

1 dir Knight, ſaid he, how the Light and Glory of 
Virtue dart their Beams through the Clouds of Ma- 
4 * and Ignorance, and ſhine to the remoteſt Parts 
ot the Earth: *Tis hardly fix Days ſince you have 
Vouchſafed to honour this Caſtle with your Pre- 
Hence, and already the AMicted and Diſtreſs'd flock 
Taberte from the uttermoſt Regions, not in Coaches, 
or on Dromedaries, but on Foot, and without 
kating by the Way; ſuch is their Confidence in 
| lie Strength of that Arm, the Fame of whoſe 
treat Exploits flies and ſpreads every where, and 
makes the whole World acquainted with your Va- 


9 


Z What would give, my Lord, ſaid Don Quixote, 
wat the ſame Holy Pedant were here now, who 
Fother Day at your Table would have run down 
K night-Errantry at ſuch a Rate; that the Teſti- 


Pa of his own Eyes might convince him of 
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the Abſurdity of his Error, and let him ſee, that 
the Comfortleſs, and Afflicted, do not in enormous 
Misfortunes, and uncommon Adverſity, repair for 
Redreſs to the Doors of droning Church-men, or 
your little Sacriſtans of Villages; nor to the Fire- 
ſide of your Country Gentleman, who never travels 
beyond his Land-mark; nor to the lolling, „ 
Courtier, who rather bearkens after News, which 
he may relate, than endeavours to perform ſuch | 
Deeds as may deſerve to be recorded and related. 
No, the Protection of Damfels, the Comfort of 
Widows, the Redreſs of the Injur'd, and the EY 
of the Diſtreſs'd, are no where ſo perfectly to be 
expected as from the generous Profeſſors of — 
Errantry. Therefore I thank Heaven a thouſand 
Times, for having qualify'd me to anſwer the Ne- 
ceſſities of the Miſerable by ſuch a Function. As 
for the Hardſhips and Accidents that may attend 
me, I look on em as no Diſcouragements, fince 
proceeding from ſo noble a Cauſe. Then let this 
Matron be admitted to make known her Requeſt, 
and I will refer her for Redreſs, to the Force of 
my Arm, and the Intrepid Reſolution of my Cour 
ragious Soul. 


* 


D H A p. xXAVI. 


The famous Alventure of the diſconſalateæ Ma- 
tron continifd. 


* HE Duke and Dutcheſs were mightily pleas'd 
to find Don Qiee wrought up to a Reſolu— 
tion fo agreeable to ) theix Deſign. But Sancho, who 

made 
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* Jh Spaniſh is Ducna, avhich Segnijtes an ud Wait- 
in; Woman, or Governarle, a it irrender in Quevedo'- 
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cordingly. He could have eaten 'em all with a 
Grain of Salt. Since then the beſt of 'em are fo 
plaguy troubleſom and impertinent, what will 
7 thoſe be that are in doleful Dumps, like this ſame 


2 Counteſs Three Folds, Three Skirts, or Three 
2 Tails *, what d'ye call her ? Hold your Tongue 


. 
Bas be 


comes ſo far in Search of me, lives too remote 
to lie under the. Laſh of the Apothecary's Satire. 
{2 Beſides, you are to remember ſhe's a Counteſs, 
and when Ladies of that Quality become Go 


that might have been Counteſſes too had they had 


» 
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— »„ä— 


ö 
ES 


* * Trifaldi, the Name of the Counteſs, /ignifies Three 
| Skirts, or Three Tails. 5 . 
i C 2 ee 
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made his Obſervations, was not ſo well ſatisfy'd, I 
Jam in a bodily Fear, quoth he, that this ſame Miſ- 

ZZrrefs Waiting-Woman will be a Balk to my Pre- 
*Z ferment. I remember I once knew a Toledo Pothe- 
ſcary that talk'd like a Canary-Bird, and us'd to ſay, 
Z where-ever come old Waiting-Women, good Luck 
can happen there to no Man. Body of me, he 
knew em too well, and therefore valu'd 'em ac- 


Sancho, faid Don Quixote This Matron that 
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ing-Women will get little by't. Many go out 
for Wooll, and come home ſhorn themſelves. For 
all that, quoth Sancho, your Waiting-Women are 


not ſo bare, but that they may be ſhorn, if my 


Barber ſpoke Truth: So that they had beſt not ſtir 
the Rice, though it ſticks to the Pot. Theſe 
Squires, forſooth, anſwer'd Donna Rodriguez, muſt 
be always cocking up their Noſes againſt us: As 


they are always haunting the Anti- Chambers, like' 


a Parcel of evil Sprights as they are, they ſee us 
whisk in and out at all Times; fo when they are 
not at their Devotion, which Heaven knows, 
is almoſt all the Day long, they can find no other 
Paſtime than to abuſe us, and tell idle Stories of 
us, unburying our Boncs, and burying our Reputa- 
tion. But their Tongues are no Slander, and I 
can tell thoſe filly Rakeſhames, that, in ſpite of 
their Flouts, we ſhall keep the upper Hand of 'em, 
and live in the World in the better Sort of Houſes, 


though we ſtarve for't, and cover our Fleſh, whe- 
ther delicate or not, with black Gowns, as they 


cover a Dunghil with a Piece of Tapiſtry when a 


Proceſſion goes by. S' Life, Sir, were this a pro- 


per Time, I would convince you and all the 
World, that there's no Virtue but is inclos'd with- 


in the Stays of a Waiting- Woman. I fancy, ſaid 
the Dutcheſe, that honeſt Rodrigueæ is much in the 


Right: But we muſt now chooſe a fitter 'Time for 
this Diſpute, to confound the il] Opinion of that 


wicked Apothecary, and to root out that which 


the great Sancho Panga has fix'd in his Breaſt. For 
my Part, quoth Sanch), I won't diſpute with her; 


for fince the Thoughts of being a Governor have 
ſteam'd up into my Brains, all my Concern for the 


Squire is vanif}%d into Smoke; and I care not-a 
wild Fig for all the W aiting- Women in the World, 
This Subject would have engag'd 'em longer in 
Diſcourſe, had they. not been cut ſhort by the 
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Sound of the Fife and Drums, that gave em No- 
tice of the diſconſslate Matron's Approach. There- 


upon the Dutchels ask'd the Duke, how it might 


be proper to receive her? And how far Ceremony 
was due to her Quality as a Counteſs? Look you 
(quoth Sancho, ſtriking in before the Duke could 
anſwer) I would adviſe ye to meet her Counteſs-ſhip 
half way, but for the Waiting- Womanſhip don't 
{tir a Step. Who bids you trouble your ſelf? ſaid 
Don Quixote. Who bid me! anſwer'd Sancho, 
why I my felf did. Han't I been Squire to your 
Worſhip, and thus ſerv'd a *Prenticeſhip to good 
Manners ? And han't I had the Flower of Courte- 
ſy for my Maſter, who has often told me, A Man 
may as well loſe at One and Thirty, with a Card 
too much, as a Card too little? Good Wits jump; 
a Word to the wiſe is enough. Sancho ſays well, 
ſaid the Duke : To decide the Matter, we will firſt 
ſee what Kind of a Counteſs ſhe is, and behave our 
felves accordingly, 

Now the Fife and the Drums enter'd as before 
— But here the Author ends this ſhort Chapter, 
and begins another, profecuting the ſame Adven- 


ture, Which is one of the moſt notable | in the Hi- 
Rory. 
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CH A F. XXXVIII 


Toe 71 count which the diſconſolate Matron 
& vs of ber Misfortunz, 


FT HE doleful Drums and Fife were follow'd 

by twelve elderly Waiting-Women that en- 
ter'd the Garden, rank'd in Pairs, all clad in large 
mourning Habits, that feem'd to be of milPd Serge, 
over which they wore Veils of white Calicoe, fo 


8 long, 


1 
1 


—_ — * 
r N - —_ . 1 : 
Lf « ” " „ 
A 6 a > is 
x : By, * " y K e — ; * 
8 — — os * : "2" — — > Ig — 
4 — — —. — — . 


= 22 SE 
>. 
K o oo er 


I 
— 


2 
— 


30 e Life and Atchievements 


long, that nothing could be ſeen of their Black | L 
Dreſs, but the very Bottom. After them came the 
Counteſs Trifaldi, handed by her Squire Trifaldin, 


with the white Beard, The Lady was drefs'd in a 


Suit of the fineſt Bays; which, had it been nap'd, 
would have had Tufts: as big as Rouncival Peaſe. 


Her Train, or Tail, which you will, was mathe- 


this pleaſant triangular Figure of her T'rain, as every 
one. conjectur'd, was ſhe call'd Triſaldt ; as who 


- ſhould ſay, the Counteſs of Threefelds, or Three 


Shirts, Benengeli is of the ſame Opinion, though he 


affirms that ker true Title was the Counteſs of Lb u- 
na *, or of I/olf- Land, from the Abundance of Wolves 


bred in her Country; and had they been Foxes, ſhe 


had, by the ſame Rule, been call'd the Counteſs 
\ Zorruna f, or of Fox- Land; it being a Cuſtom in 


thoſe Nations, for great Perſons to take their De- 
nominations from the Commodity with which their 
Country moſt abounds. However, this Counteſs 


her own Invention, and leaving her Name of La- 


FE $una, took that of Trifald:. 


Her twelve female Attendants approach'd with 
her in a Proceflion- -pace, with black Veils over 


their Faces, not tranſparent, like that of Trifaldin, Þ* 
but thick enough to hinder altogether the Sight of 


their Countenances. As ſoon as the whole Train 
of Waiting-Women was come in, the Duke and 


the Dutcheſs, and Don Quixote ſtood up, and ſo 
did all thoſe who were with em. Then the 


twelve Women, ranging themſelves in two Rows, 


1 made a Lane for the Counteſs to march up de⸗ 


tween 


„ 


n 


855 * 7s Spanith for a Wolf. 
+ Zorro is Spaniſh for a He Fox; where ir hee” be 
#ords are deriv'd. 
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matically divided into three equa] Skirts or Angles, | 2 
and born up by three Pages in mourni ng; and frem 


choſe to borrow her Title from this new Faſhion of % 
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tween em, which ſhe did, ſtill led by Tr:ifaldin, 
her Squire. The Duke, the Dutcheſs, and Don 
Quixote, advancing about a dozen Paces to meet 
her, ſhe fell on her Knees, and with a Voice, rather 
hoarſe and rough, than clear and delicate, May it 
pleaſe your Highneſſes, ſaid ſhe, to ſpare your 
ſelves the Trouble of receiving with ſo much Cere- 
mony and Compliment a Man (Woman I would 
ſay) who is your devoted Servant. Alas! the 
Senſe of my Misfortunes has ſo troubl'd my Intel- 
lectuals, that my Reſponſes cannot be ſuppos'd a- 
ble to anſwer the critical Opinion of your Preſence, 
My Underſtanding” has forſook me, and is gone a 
Wool-gathering, and ſure tis far remote; for the 
more I ſeek it, the more unlikely I am to find it 


| | again, The greateſt Claim, Madam, anſwer'd the 


Duke, that we can lay to Senſe, is a due Reſpect, 


and decent Deference to the Worthineſs of your 
2 _ Perſon, which, without any further View, ſuffici- 
_ ently beſpeaks your Merit and excellent Qualifica- 
tions. Then begging the Honour of her Hand, he 


led her up, and plac'd her in a Chair by his Dutcheſs, 
who, receiv'd her with all the Ceremony ſuitable to 
the Occaſion, i 
Don Quite ſaid nothing all this while, and 
Sancho was ſneaking about, and peeping under the 
Veils of the Lady's Women; but to no purpoſe z 
for they kept themſelves very cloſe-and filent, till 
ſhe at laſt thus began, * Confident I am, thrice po- 
tent Lord, thrice beautiful Lady, and thrice intel- 
ligent Auditors, that my moſt unfortunate Miſera- 
blenc's ſhall find in your moſt generous and com- 
paſſionate Bowels, a moſt miſericordial Sanctuary; 
my Miſerableneſs, which is ſuch as would liquify 
Marble, malleate Steel, and mollify adamantine 


G4 Rocks, 


; * 4 Fuſtian Spe ech cantris' d on purpoſe, and imitated by 
ancho, | | 
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Rocks. But before the Rehearſal of my ineffable I 
Misfortunes enter, I won't ſay your Ears, but the BW 4a 
publick Mart of your hearing Faculties, I earneſt- 
ly requeſt, that I may have Cognizance, whether i 


the Cabal, Choir, or Conclave of this illuſtriffi- 'Y Squ 
mous Appearance, be not adorn'd with the Preſence Kn 


of the adjutoriferous Don Quixote de la Manchiſ/i- ſive 
ma, and his ſquiriſſimous Panga? Panga is at your 2 hap 
Elbowifſimous (quoth Sancho, before any body elle FR 
could anſwer) and Don Quiæxotiſſimo likewiſe: ÞR 
Therefore, moſt dolorous Medem, you may tell out 
your Teale; for we are all ready to be your Lady- 
ſhip's Servitoriſſimous to the beſt of our Cepecities, FR 
and ſo forth, Don Suixote then advanced, and,, 
addreſſing the Counteſs, if your Misfortunes, em- 
barraſs'd Lady, ſaid he, may hope any Redreſs from 
the Power and Aſſiſtance of Knight-Errantry, 1 
offer you my Force and Courage, and, ſuch as 
they are, I dedicate em to your Service. I am 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe Profeſſion is a 
ſufficient Obligation to ſuccour the Diftreſs'd, with- Þ* 
out the Formality of Preambles, or the Elegance 
of Oratory to circumvent my Favour, Therefore, 
pray, Madam, let us know, by a ſuccinct and 
plain Account of your Calamities, what Remedies 
ſhould be apply'd ; and, if your Griefs are ſuch as 
do not admit of a Cure, aſſure your ſelf at leaſt, 
that we will comfort you in your Afflictions, by lt | 
ſympathizing in your Sorrow, | tot 
The Lady, hearing this, threw her ſelf at Don 7 7 
Duixotes Feet, in ſpite of his kind Endeavours to wit! 
the contrary ; and ftriving to embrace em, Moſt ple 
- invincible Knight, ſaid ſhe, I proftrate my ſelf at MT! 
theſe Feet, the Foundations and Pillars of Chival- 
ry-Errant, the Supporters of my drooping Spirits, 
whoſe indefatigable Steps alone can haſten my Relief, 
and the Cure of my Afflictions. O valorous K night- 
Errant, whoſe real Atchievements eclipſe _—_ ob- 

cure 
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dians, and Belianiſes ! Then, turning from Don 
Quixote, ſhe laid hold on Sancho, and ſqueezing 

his Hands very hard, And thou, the moſt loyal 
Squire, that ever attended on the Magnanimity of 
e Knight-Errantry, whoſe Goodneſs is more exten- 
- "EZ ſive than the Beard of my Uſher Trifaldin! How 


r happily have thy Stars plac'd thee, under the Diſci- 
© FT pline of the whole martial College of Chivalry 
Profeſſors, center'd and epitomiz'd in the fingle 
t Don Quixote] J conjure thee, by thy Love of 


- | Goodneſs, and thy unſpotted Loyalty to ſo great 
„ a4 Maſter, to employ thy moving and interceding 


may ſhine upon this humble, and moſt diſconſolate 
n 7 Counteſs. | 

| Look you, Madam Counteſs, quoth Sancho, as 
as for meaſuring my Goodneſs by your Squire's Beard, 
n z that's neither here nor there; ſo my Soul go to 


— 
<2 


a Þ 3 Heav'n when I depart this Life, I don't matter the 


= reſt; for, as for the Beards of this World, *tis not 


7 45 
1 


2 and wheedling, I'll put in a Word for you to my 
d Maſter. I know he loves me, and beſides, at this 
es Time, he ſtands in need of me about a certain Buſt- 
as ness, and he ſhall do what he can for you. But 
t, Þ pray diſcharge your burthen'd Mind; unload, and 
y let us ſee what Grieſs you bring, and then leaye us. 
co take Care of the reſt, _ 

n The Duke and Dutcheſs were. ready to burſt 
to 


. \ 4 ir m. 
ft WW pleaſant Strain; and they admir'd, at the ſame 
at 


[Time, the rare Cunning and Management of Trz- 


= 


ts, Story. 
f, The famous Kingdom of Candaye, ſituated be- 


t- Wtween the great Taprobana and the South Sea, a- 
b- bout two Leagues beyond Cape Comorin, had, for 
rc | 


C 5 | | x 
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ſcure the fabulous Legend of the Amadiſes, Eſplan- 


n 
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„ Eloquence in my Behalf, that eftſoons his Favour 


what I ſtand upon; ſo that, without all this pawing 


with Laughing, to find the Adventure run in this 


aldi, who, re aſſuming her Seat, thus began her 
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it's Queen, the Lady Donna Maguntia, whoſe Hul. 
band K ing Archipielb dying, left the Princeſs Ans Y 
nomaſia, their only Child, Heireſs to the Crown. 
This Princeſs was educated, and brought up under| 
my Care and Direction; I being the eldeſt, and 
firſt Lady of the Bed- Chamber to the Queen, her 
Mother. In Proceſs of Time, the young Princeſs 
arriv'd at the Age of fourteen Years, and appear'd 
ſo perfectly beautiful, that it was not in the Power 
of Nature to give any Addition to her Charms: | 
What's yet more, her Mind was no leſs adorn'd I 
than her Body, Wiſdom itſelf was but a Fool to? 
her: She was no leſs diſcreet than fair, and che I 
faireſt Creature in the World; and fo ſhe is ſtill, 1 
unleſs the fatal Knife, or unrelenting Sheers of the 
envious aad inflexible Siſters have cut her Thread 
of Life. But ſure the Heavens would not permit | 
ſuch an Injury to be done to the Earth, as the un- 
timely lopping off the lovelieſt Branch that ever a- 
dorn'd the Garden of the World. 2 
Her Beauty, which my unpoliſh'd Tongue can s 
never ſufficiently praiſe, attracting a!l Eyes, ſoon 
got her a World of Adorers, many of 'em Princes. | ” 
who were her Neighbours, and more diſtant Fo- 
reigners. Among the reſt, a private Knight, Wo 
reſided at Court, was ſo audacious as to raiſe his 8 
T houghts to that Heaven of Beauty: This young 
Gentleman was indeed Maſter of all Gallantrics 
that the Air of his courtly Education cou'd inſpire; 
and fo confiding on his Youth, his handſom Mien, 
his agreeable Air and Drefs, his graceful Carriage; 
and the Charms of his eaſy Wit, and other Wali 
cations, he follow'd the Impulſe of his inordinatæ 
and moſt preſumptuous Pafion. I muſt needs ſay, 
that he was an extraordinary Perſon, he play'd to 
a Miracle on the Guittar, and made it ſpeak not 
5 to the Ears, but to the very Soul, He danc'd 
to Admiration, and had ſuch a rare Knack at mak- 


ing! 
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1 ing of Bird-Cages, that he might have got an Eſtate 


Eby that very Art; and, to ſum up all his Accom- 
pliſhments, he was a Poet, So many Parts and En- 
dowments were ſufficient to have mov'd a Moun- 
tain, and much more the Heart of a young tender 
Virgin, But all his fine Arts and ſoothing Behavi- 
our had prov'd ineffectual againft the Virtue and 
Reſervedneſs of my beautiful Charge, if the damn'd 
cunning Rogue had not firſt conquer'd me. The 


; MW deceitful Villain endeavour'd to ſeduce the Keeper, 


ſo to ſecure the Keys of the Fortreſs: In ſhort, he 
ſo ply'd me with pleaſing Trifles, and fo inſinuated 
Z himſelf into my Soul, that at laſt he perfectly be- 
XZ witch'd me. and made me give Way before I was 
aware, to what I ſhould never have permitted. But 
„that which firſt wrought me to his Purpoſe, and 


undermin'd my Virtue, was a curſed Copy of Ver- 
| ſes he ſung one Night under my Window, which, 


A SONG. 


2 A Secret Fire conſumes my Heart ; 
And, io augment my raging Pain, 


The charming Foe that rais'd the Smart, 
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Demes me Freedom to complain. 
But ſure *tis juſt, we ſhould conceal 
The Bliſs and Moe in Love we feel : | 
* Por, oh! what human Tongue can tell 


GWA 


5 The Foys of Heaven, or Pains of Hell ! 


= The Words were to me ſo many Pearls of Elo- 

quence, and his Voice ſweeter to my Ears than Su- 
gar to the Taſte. The Reflection on the Misfor- 
tune which theſe Verſes brought on me, has often 
made me applaud Plato's Deſign of baniſhing all 
Focts from a good and well-govern'd Common- 
wealth, eſpecially thoſe who write wantonly or laſ- 
: C 6 Civiouſly. 
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civiouſly. For, inſtead of compoſing lamentable Ver- 
ſes, like thoſe of the Marquiſs of Mantua, that make 
Women and Children cry by the Fireſide, they try 
their utmoſt Skill on ſuch ſoft Strokes as enter the 
Soul, and wound it, like that Thunder which hurts RF 
and conſumes all within, yet leaves the Garment '* 
ſound. Another Time he entertain'd me with the 
following Song. 1 


2D EAT H, put on ſome kind Diſouiſe, E 
And at once my Heart ſurprize -. 9 

For tis ſuch a Curſe to live, _— 
And ſo great a Bliſs ta die; L 
Should'/t thou any Warning give, © 9 
Pd relapſe io Life for oy. N 


Many other Verſes of this K ind he ply'd me with, 
which charm'd when read, but tranſported when 
ſung. For you muſt know, that when our eminent 
Poets debaſe themſelves to the writing a Sort of Com- 
poſure call'd Love- Madrigals, and Roundelays, now 
much in Vogue in Candaya, thoſe Verſes are no 
ſooner heard, but they preſently produce a Dancing 
of Souls, Tickling of Fancies, Emotion of Spirits, 
and, in ſhort, a pleaſing Diſtemper in the whole 
Body, as if Quickſilver thook it in every Part, 

So that once more I pronounce thoſe Poets very 
dangerous, and fit to be baniſh'd to the Ifles of 
Lizards, Though truly, I muſt confeſs, the Fault 
is rather chargeable on thoſe fooliſh People that 
commend, and the filly Wenches that believe 'em. 
For had I been as cautious as my Place requir'd, | 
his amorous Serenades could never have mov'd me, 
nor would I have believed his poetical Cant, ſuch 
as, I dying live, I burn in Ice, 1 ſhiver in Flames, 1 T 
hope in Deſpair, I go, yet ſtay, with a thouſand ſuch 
Contradictions, which make up the greateſt Pait 

| | Ol 
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of thoſe Kind of Compoſitions, As ridiculous are 
their Promiſes of the Phoenix of Arabia, Ariadne's 
Crown, the Courſers of the Sun, the Pearls of the 
Southern Ocean, the Gold of Tagus, the Balſam 
of Panchaya, and Heaven knows what! By the 
= way, tis obſervable, that theſe Poets are very libe- 
Ve | 4 ral of their Gifts, which they know they never can 

8 make good. 
E But whither, woe's me, whither do I wander, 
"Z miſerable Woman? What Madneſs prompts me 
do accuſe the Faults of others, having ſo long a 
| Score of my own to anſwer for | Alas! not his 
Z Verſes, but my own Inclination : Not his Muſick, 
but my own Levity; not his Wit, but my own 
= Folly open'd a Paſlage, and levelld the Way for 
Don Clavijo (for that was the Name of the Knight.) 
In ſhort, I procur'd him Admittance, and by my 
Connivance, he very often had natural Familiari— 
en ty with Antonomiaſia, who, poor Lady, was rather 


— 
— 
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| was, twas upon the honourable Score of Marriage; 
for had he not been engag'd to be her Husband, he 
no ſhou'd not have touch'd the very Shadow of her 
no Shoe: ſtring. No; no; Matrimony, Matrimony, 
E: I fay; for without that, I'll never meddle in an 
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was the Diſparity of their Conditions; he bein 


certain Kind of Swelling in Antonom a/ta's. Belly be- 
gan to tell Tales; fo that, conſulting upon the 
Matter, we found there was but one Way; Don 
Claviio ſhould demand the young Lady in Matri- 
age before the Curate ®, by Virtue of a Promiſe 

under 


— 


LY” pan, wwhin a 7: 2 Couple babe promis'd eac 
other Marriage and the Parents offliuct it, either Pariy 


may 


nt deluded by me, than by him, But, wicked as 1 


ſuch Concern. The greateſt Fault in this Buſineſs, 


but a private Knight, and ſhe Heireſs to the Crown. 
Now this Intrigue was kept very cloſe for ſome 
Time by my cautious Management; but at laſt a 
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under her Hand, which I dictated for the Purpoſe, 
and fo binding, that all the Strength of Sampſon 
himſelf could not have broke the Tie. The Buſi- 
neſs was put in Execution, the Note was produc'd 
before the Prieſt, who examin'd the Lady, and, 
finding her Confeſſion to agree with the Tenor of 
the Contract, put her in Cuſtody of a very honeſt 
Serjeant, Bleſs us, quoth Sancho, Serjeants too; 
and Poets, and Songs, and Verſes in Your Coun- 
try! O' my Conſcience, I think the World's the 
ſame all the World over! But, go on, Madam 
Trifaldi, I beſeech you, for 'tis late, and I am upon 
Thorns till I know the End of this long-winded 
Story. I will, anſwer'd the Counteſs. 


1 


CHAP. XXXIX. 


There Trifaldi continues her ſtupendious and 
memorable Story. 


1 F every Word that Sancho ſpoke gave the Dutch- 
eſs new Pleaſure, every Thing he ſaid put Don 
Quixote to as much Pain; ſo that he commanded 
him Silence, and gave the Matron Opportunity to 
go on. In ſhort, ſaid ſhe, the Buſineſs was deba- 
ted a good while, and after many Queſtions and 
Anſwers, the Princeſs firmly perſiſting in her firſt 
Declaration, Judgment was given in favour of Don 
Clavijo, which Queen Maguntia, her Mother, took 
ſo to Heart, that we bury'd her about three Days 
after. Then without doubt ſhe dy'd, quoth Sancho. 
'T hat's a clear Caſe, reply'd Trifaldin, for in Can- 
daya they don't uſe to bury the. living, but the 
„ dead. 


0 


— 


may bam Recourſe to the Vicar, who, examining the Caſe, 


has full Poxver to bring them together; and this it is the 
Counteſs ridiculouſly alludes to in her Sivry, | 


F 
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dead. But with your good Leave, Mr. Squire, 
anſwer'd Sancho, People that were in a Swoon have 
been bury'd alive before now, and methinks Queen 
Maguntia ſhould only have ſwoon'd away, and not 
have been in ſuch Haſte to have dy'd in good Ear- 
neſt ; for while there's Life there's Hopes, and 
there's a Remedy for all Things but Death. T 
don't find the young Lady was ſo much out of the 
Way neither, that the Mother ſhould lay it ſo 


grievouſly to Heart. Indeed had ſhe marry'd a 
Footman, or ſome other Servant in the Family, as 
: am told many others have done, it had been a 


ery bad Buſineſs, and paſt curing; but for the 
Giipen to make ſuch a heavy Outcry when her 
Daughter marry'd ſuch a fine-bred young Knight, 
Faith and Troth, I think the Buſineſs had been 
better made up. „Tas 2 Slip, but not ſuch a hei- 
nous one, as one would think: For as my Maſter 
here ſays, and he won't let me tell a Lye, as of 
Scholars they make Biſhops, ſo of your Knights 
(chiefly if they be Errant) one may eaſily make 
Kings and Emperors. 

J hat's moſt certain, ſaid Don Quixote, turn a 


Knight-Errant looſe into the wide World with two- 


penny worth of good Fortune, and he is in potentia 
propinqua (proxima I would fay) the greateſt Em- 
peror in the World. But let the Lady proceed, 
for hitherto her Story has been very pleaſant, and I 
doubt the moſt bitter Part of it is {till untold. The 


moſt bitter truly, Sir, anſwer'd ſhe; and ſo bitter, 
that Wormwood, and every bitter Herb, compared 


to it, are as ſweet as Honey. | 
The Queen being really dead, continu'd ſhe, and 


not in a Trance, we bury'd her. and ſcarce had 
we done her the laſt Offices, and taken our laſt 


Leaves, when ( Ouis talic fands zemperet a Lachrymis ? 


Who can relate fuch W des, and not be drovin'd in 


Tears?) the Giant Halambruno, Coulin- german 
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to the deceas'd Queen, who, beſides his native 
_ Cruelty, was alſo a Magician, appear'd upon her 
Grave, mounted on a wooden Horſe, and, by his 
dreadful angry Looks, ſhew'd he came thither to 
revenge the Death of his Relation, by puniſhing 
Don Clavijo for his Preſumption, and Antonoma/ra 
for her Overſight. Accordingly, he immediately 
inchanted them both upon the very Tomb, tranſ- 
forming her into a brazen female Monkey, and 
the young Knight into a hideous Crocodile of an 
unknown Metal; and between them both he ſet 
an Inſcription in the Syriack Tongue, which we 
have got ſince tranſlated into the Candayan, and 
then into Spaniſb, to this Effect. 

Theſe two preſumptuous Lovers ſhall never recover 
their natural Shapes till the valorous Knight of la 


Mancha enter into a ſingle Combat with me : For, by 


the irrevocable Decrees of Fate, this unheard of Adven- 
ture is reſerv'd for his unheard of Courage. 
This done, he drew a broad Scimitar of a mon- 
ſtrous Size, and, catching me faſt by the Hair, 
made an Offer to cut my Throat, or to whip off my 
Head. I was frighted almoſt to Death, my Hair 
ſtood an end, and my Tongue cleav'd to the Roof 
_ of my Mouth. However, recovering myſelf as 
well as I could, trembling and weepiug, I begg'd 
Mercy in ſuch a moving Accent, and in ſuch tender 
melting Words, that at laſt my Tntreaties prevail'd 
on him to ſtop the cruel Execution, In ſhort, 
he order'd all the Waiting- women at Court to be 
brought before him, the ſame that you ſee here at 
preſent ; and after he had aggravated our Breach 
of Truſt, and raiPd againſt the deceitful Practices, 
mercenary Procuring, and what elſe he could urge 
in Scandal of our Profeſſion, and it's very Being, 
reviling us for the Fact of which I alone ſtood 
guilty ; I will not puniſh you with inſtant Death, 
ſaid he, but inflict a Þ uniſnment which fhail be a 
Hal ing 


wo. 
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laſting and eternal Mortification. Now, in the ve- 
ry J nſtant of his denouncing our Sentence, we felt 
the Pores of our Faces to open, and all about em 
perceiv'd an itching Pain, like the pricking of 
Pins and Needles. 'T hereupon, clapping our Hands 
to our Faces, we found 'em as you ſhall fee em 


immediately; ſaying this, the diſconſolate Matron 


and her Attendance, throwing off their Veils, ex- 
pos'd their Faces all rough with briſtly Beards; 
ſome red, ſome black, ſome white, and others 
motley, The Duke and Dutcheſs admir'd, Don 
Quixote and Sancho were aſtoniſh'd, and the Stand- 
ers-by were Thunder- ſtruck. Thus, ſaid the 
Counteſs, proceeding, has that murdering and 
bloody- minded Malambruno ſerv'd us, and planted 
theſe rough and horrid Briſtles on our Faces, 
otherwiſe moſt delicately ſmooth, Oh!] that he had 
chopp'd off our Heads with his monſtrous Scimi- 


tar, rather than to have diſgraced our Faces with 


theſe Bruſhes upon em]! For, Gentlemen, if you 
rightly conſider it, and truly, what I have to ſay 
ſhould be attended with a Flood of Tears ; but ſuch 
Rivers and Oceans have fallen from me already 
upon this doleful Subject, that my Eyes are as dry 
as Chaff; and therefore pray let me ſpeak without 
Tears at this Time. Where, alas! ſhall a Waiting- 
woman dare to ſhew her Head with ſuch a Furz- 
buſh upon her Chin? What charitable Perſon will 
entertain her? What Relations will own her? 
At the beſt, we can ſcarcely make our Faces paſſ- 
able, though we torture em with a thouſand Slops 
and Waſhes, and even thus we have much ado to 
get the Men to care for us. What will become of 
her then that wears a Thicket upon her Face! 
Oh Ladies, and Companions of my Miſery ! In an 
ill Hour were we begot, and in a worſe came we 
into the World! With theſe Words the a: ſconſolate 
Matron ſeem'd to faint away. 5 
0 H A P. 
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Ch 

1 CHAP. 1 Z Yo. 

a' 

Of ſome Things that relate to this Adventure I , 
and appertain to this memorable Hiſtory. 1 not 
0% 

| A L Perſons that love to read Hiltorica of l 5 E 
Nature of this, muſt certainly be very much all, 


- obliged to Cid Hamet, the original Author, wal bi 
bas taken ſuch Care in delivering every minute me 
Particular diſtinctly entire, without concealing the Ho 
leaſt Circumſtances that might heighten the Hu- 4 abe 
mour, or, if omitted, have obſcur'd the Light and tw: 
Truth of the Story. He draws lively Pictures of | but 
the Thoughts, diſcovers the Imaginations, ſatisfies | ne\ 
Curioſity in Secrets, clears Doubts, reſolves Argu-] I ba 
ments, and, in ſhort, makes manifeſt the lea 
Atoms of the moſt inquiſitive Deſire! O moſt fa. 
mous Author! O fortunate Don e, O re. 1 ö 
nown'd Du cinea l © facetious Sancbs ! . and F 


Þ- »; 
8 
"3 


of all the n my 5 I never heard | 
nor ſaw the like, neither did my Maſter ever tell ; fec 
me, or ſo much as conceit in that working Head | 
Piece of his, ſuch an Adventure as this. Now all 

the Devils in Hell (and I would not curſe any body) 

run away with thee for an inchanting Son of 2 

W hore, thou damn'd Giant Malambruno ! Couldſt f 
thou find no other Puniſhment for theſe poor Sin-. 
ners, but by clapping Scrubbing-Bruſhes about their | De 
Muzzles, with a Pox to you? Had it not been BF 4p 
much better to ſlit their Noftrils half way up their Ve 

Noſes, though they had ſnuM'd for it a little, than La 
to have planted theſe quick- ſet Hogs o'er their Wi V 
Chaps: 
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Chaps? Ill lay any Man a Wager now, the poor 


ſhaving. | | 
Tis but too true, Sir, ſaid one of them, we have 
not wherewithal to pay for taking our Beards off; 
ſo that ſome of us, to ſave Charges, are forc'd to 
lay on Plaiſters of Pitch that pull away Roots and 
all, and leave our Chins as ſmooth as the Bottom 
of a Stone-Mortar, I here is indeed a Sort of Wo- 
men in Candaya, that go about from Houſe to 
2 Houſe, to take off the Down or Hairs that grow 
about the Face , trim the Eye-brows, and do 
twenty other little private Jobs for the Women; 


never have any thing to do with them, for they 
bave got ill Names; for though formerly they got 
free Acceſs, and paſs'd for Relations, now they are 


Lord Don Quliaete do not relieve us, our Beards 
will ſtick by us as long as we live, I'll have mine 
pluck*d off Hair by Hair among the Moors, an- 


yours. Ah, valorous Knight! (cry'd the Counteſs 
== Trifaldi, recovering that Moment from her Fit) 
the ſweet Sound of your Promiſe reach'd my Hear- 
ing in the very midſt of my Trance, and has per- 


Cel reftor'd my Senſes. I beſeech you therefore,once 


again, moſt illuſtrious Sir, and invincible K night- 
Errant, that your gracious Promiſe may ſoon have 
= ; the 


= * There are a Sort of . Wamen-Barbers in Spain, that 
BY !ake the Down off Womens Faces, and ſell them Wayjhes, and 


ae are commonly reputed to be. gin to Pawding, This 


"$8 22p2/e) which means a Flecce, (or Fell, from the ſame 
ei Vellus.) Bello is 40% Spaniſh for hand/om, from Bellus, 
an BY Latin, I o Spaniſh Boks Bello 7s Riches ; to intimate 
eit eres nothing handſom, without being rich. Accarding- 
5 Horace /az;—Formam Regina Pecunia donat. ; 


Devils have not Money enough to pay for their 


but we here, who are my Lady's Duennas, wou'd 
booked upon to be no better than Bawds. So if my 


ſwer'd Don Quixote, rather than not free you from 


Down he Spaniards call Bello, am (% Latin Vun 


wr — hae won 25 
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| ſend him a famous Steed, much eaſier and leſs reſtjf f 


»Tis manag'd by a wooden Peg in it's Forehead 
Air, as if all the Devils in Hell were ſwitching & 
Tradition delivers, to have been the Handy- work 9 


particular Friends, or when he was paid Sauce foi 


| ſtarted, gaping, ſtaring, and amaz'd. 


that has back'd him. But this we know, that Ma— t 


France, and the next Day | in America: And one of 


= —_— = * - — 6 - 
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the wiſh'd-for Effect. I'll be guilty of no Negled Xx h 


Madam, anſwer'd Don £»:/x9te: Point out th 
Way, and you ſhall ſoon be convinc'd of my Ra 
dineſs to ſerve you. ©. 

You muſt know then, Sir, ſaid the diſconſola 
Lady, from this Place to the Kingdom of Canday, 
by Computation, we reckon five thouſand Leagucy} 
two or three more or leſs: But if you ride throug 
the Air in a direct Line, *tis not above three thou 
ſand two hundred and twenty-ſeven. You are like 
wiſe to underſtand that Malambruno told me, thai: 
when Fortune ſhould make me find out the K nigh 
who is to diſſolve our Inchantment, he would 


and full of Tricks, than thoſe Jades that are com] 
monly let out to hire, as being the ſame wooden 
Horſe that carry'd the valorous Peter of Provence pr 
and the fair Magalona, when he ſtole her away, 


inſtead of a Bridle, and flies as ſwiftly through the 2 
him, or blowing Fire in his Tail. This Courſer, | 
of the ſage Merlin, who never lent him to any but i 
him. Among others, his Friend Peter of Provence 
borrow'd him, and by the Help of his wonderful 
Speed, ſtole away the fair Magalena, as I ſaid, ſet- 
ting her behind on the Crupper; for you mult know 1 
he carries double, and fo tow'ring up in the Air, he 


left the People that ſtood near the Place whence he 0 t 


Since that Journey, we have heard of no » body 


lambruno ſince that got him by his Art ; and has 1 
us'd him ever ſince, to poſt about to all Parts of 
the World, He's here to day, and to Morrow in 


the 


— — A —ä— ee, — — 
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beſt Properties of the Horſe is, that he coſts 
SS: a Farthing in keeping; for he neither eats nor 
eps, neither needs he any ſhoeing ; beſides, with- 
St having Wings, he ambles ſo very caſy through 
e Air, that you might carry in your Hand a Cup 
58! of Water a thouſand Leagues, and not ſpill a 
Prop; ſo that the fair Magalona lov'd mightily to 
Ie him. 5 
„ Nay, quoth Sancho, as for an eaſy Pacer, com- 
end me to my Dapple. Indeed he's none of your 
igh-Flyers, he can't gallop in the Air; but on 
e King's Highway, ke ſhall! pace ye with the 
"Et Ambler that ever went on four Legs. This 
Tt the whole Company a laughing. But then the 
conſolate Lady going on; This Horſe, ſaid ſhe, 
ill certainly be here within half an Hour after 'tis 
Ark, if Malambruno deſigns to put an End to our 
yay. Hisfortunes, for that was the Sign by which I 
ead, ould diſcover my Deliverer. And pray, forſooth, 
Eguoth Sancho, how many will this ſame Horſe car- 
upon Occaſion ? Two, anſwer'd ſhe, one in the 
adle, and t'other behind on the Crupper; and 
Foc two are commonly the Knight and the Squire, 
i ſome ſtolen Damſel be not to be one. Good diſ- 
Egnſolate Madam, quoth Sancho, I'd fain know the 
Name of this ſame Nag. The Horſe's Name, an- 
oer'd ſhe, is neither Pegaſus, like Belliphoron's; nor 
ES:ceobalus, like Alexander's; nor Brilladoro, like Or- 
E& nds; nor Bayard, like Rinald#s; nor Frontin, like 
K7ero's; nor Bootes, nor Pyrithous, like the Horſes 
the Sun; neither is he call'd Orelia, like the Horſe 
_ [Wbich Rzdrigo, the laſt King of Spain, of the Ga 
ody Race, beſtrid that unfortunate Day, when he 


* 
3 


Fs 


Wit the Battle, the Kingdom and his Life, I'IIl 
By you a Wager, quoth Sanche, ſince the Horſe 
Pes by none of thoſe famous Names, he does not 
© by that of Roſinante neither, which is my Ma- 
er's Horſe, and another-gueſs Beaſt than any 


you've 
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Ground, or elſe flying in the middle Region, the 


as ſoft as Silk, to ſuffer my ſelf to be hors'd upon a 


low under his Buttocks. Before George / T won't gall 


dear Sir, but there is, reply'd Trifald:, and fo much, 


the King! cry'd Sancho, what have we Squires to 


you've reckon'd 100 a I is very right, anſwer'd the | 
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bearded Lady : However, he has a very proper and # 
ſignificant Name; for he is call'd Clavileno, or BU 
NMooden-Peg the Swift, from the Wooden-Peg in his MF . 
Forehead ; ſo that for the Significancy of Name at; 

leaſt he may be compared with Reſinante. I find rot 
no Fault with his Name, quoth Sancho; but what ls b 
kind of Bridle or Halter do you manage him with? Eo?! 


I told you already, reply'd ſhe, that he is guided aft 
with the Peg, which being turn'd this way or that BY tide 
way, he moves accordingly, either mounting aloft . 
in the Air, or almoſt bruſhing and ſweeping the 


Way which ought indeed moſt to be choſen in all a" Kt! 
Affairs of Life, I ſhould be glad to ſee this nota- Pat! 
ble Tit, quoth Sancho, but don't deſign to get on 
his Back, either before or behind. No, by my ho-) 
ly Dame, you may as well expect Pears from an 

Elm. *Twere a pretty Jeſt, I trow, for me that 
can hardly fit my own Dapple, with a Pack-Saddle 


hard wooden Thing, without either Cuſhion or Pil- 


my Backſide to take off the beſt Lady's Beard in 
the Land. Let them that have Beards wear em till, 
or get them whip'd off as they think beſt; Pll 
not take ſuch a long Jaunt with my Maſter, not I. 
T here is no need of me in this ſhaving of Beards, 
as there was in Dulcinea's Buſineſs, Upon my Word, 


that without You nothing can be done, God ſave 


do with our Maſters Adventures? We muſt bear 
the Trouble forſooth, and they run away with the 
Credit! Body o me, twere ſomething, would thoſe 
that write their Stories, but give the Squires their 
due Share in their Books; as thus, Such a Knight 
ended e an Adventure; but it was with the Help A 
ſach 
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ane his Squire, without which the Devil a bit 
be ever have dine it. But they ſhall barely tell 
in their Hiſtories, Sir Paralipomenon, Knight of 
SS thre Stars, ended the Adventure of the ſix Hobgob- 
8: ; and not a Word all the while of his Squire's 
Þrfon, as if there were no ſuch Man, though he 
s by all the while, poor Devil. In ſhort, good 
Fople, I don't like it; and once more I ſay, my 
*Wafter may e'en go by himſelf for Sanchs, and Joy 
ide him. I'Il ſtay and keep Madam Dutcheſs 
ompany here, and mayhap by that Time he comes 
Ack, he'll find his Lady Dulcinea's Buſineſs pretty 
"Þrward ; for I mean to give my bare Breech a 
ring till T bruſh off the very Hair, at idle Times, 
at is, when I've nothing elſe to do. | 
3 Nevertheleſs, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
your Company be neceſſary in this Adventure, 
ou muſt go; for all good People will make it 
heir Buſineſs to intreat you; and *twou'd look 
ery ill, that through your vain Fears, theſe poor 
EGentlewomen ſhould remain thus with rough and 
Priſtly Faces. God fave the King, I cry again, ſaid 
anche, were it a piece of Charity for the Relief of 
pome good ſober Gentlewomen, or poor innocent 
Hoſpital-Girls, ſomething might be ſaid : But to 
all my Backſide, and venture my Neck, to un- 
Peard a Pack of idling trolloping Chamber: jades, 
Pith a Murrain ! not I, let them go elſewhere for 
22 Shaver; I wiſh I might ſee the whole Tribe of 
em wear Beards from the higheſt to the loweſt, 
from the proudeſt to the primeſt, all hairy like fo 
many She-goats. You are very angry with Wait- 
Bn2-women, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs : That Po- 
thecary has inſpir'd you with this bitter Spirit, 
But you're to blame, Friend, for I'll aſſure you 
Where are ſome in my Family, that may ſerve for 
Patterns of Diſcretion to all thoſe of their Func- 
tion; and Donna Rodriguez here will let me ſay 
HRT 484903208 = 
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no leſs, Ay, ay, Madam, ſaid Donna Rodrigues, 1 
your Grace may ſay what you pleaſe: This is a 
cenſorious World we live in, but Heaven knows 
all; and whether good or bad, bearded ot unbeard- 
ed, we Waiting-Gentlewomen had Mothers as 
well as the reſt of our Sex; and ſince 8 


has made us as we are, and plac'd us in the World, 
it knows wherefore, and ſo we truſt in it's Mer- 
cy, and no body's. Beard? Enough, Donna Radri- 


guez, ſaid Don Quixote; as for you, Lady Trifaldi, 


and other diſtreſſed Matrons, J hope that Heaven 


will ſpeedily look with a pitying Eye on your Sor- 
rows, and that Sancho will do as J ſhall deſire. I 
only wiſh Clavileno would once come, that I may 
encounter Aalambruno, for I am ſure no Razor 


| ſhould be more expeditious in ſhaving your Lady- 


ſhip's Beard, than my Sword to ſhave that Giant's 
Head from his Shoulders: Heaven may a while 
permit the wicked, but not for ever, 

Ah! moſt valorous Champion, ſaid the Titan 
ſolate Matron, may all the Stars in the celeſtial 


Regions ſhed their moſt propitious Influence on 


your generous Valour, which thus ſupports the 
Cauſe of our unfortunate Office, ſo expos'd to the 
poiſonous Rancour of Apothecaries, and ſo revil'd 
by ſaucy. Grooms and Squires. Now all ill Luck 
attend the low-ſpirited Quean, who, in the Flower 
of her Youth, will not rather chooſe to turn Nun, 


than Waiting: woman ! poor forlorn contemn'd 


Creatures as we are! though deſcended im a direct 


Line from Father to Son, from Hector of Troy 


hifnſelf, yet would not our Ladies find a more ci- 
vil Way to ſpeak to us, than Thee and Theu, though 
it were to gain em a Kingdom. O Giant Ma- 
lambruno! thou, who though an Inchanter, art al- 
ways moſt faithful to thy Word, ſend us the peer- 
leſs Clavileno, that our Misfortunes may have an 
End. For if the Weather go hotter than it is, 
an 


— 
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bat a ſad Pickle will they be in! 
XZ The diſconſolate Lady utter'd theſe Lamentati- 


s in ſo pathetick a manner, that the Tears of all 
e Spectators waited on her Complaints; and even 


ichs himſelf began to water his Plants, and con- 
ſcend at leaſt to ſhare in the Adventure, and at- 
nd his Maſter to the very fag end of the World, 
he might contribute to the clearing away the 
'ceds that overſpread thoſe venerable Faces. 


1 1 „ —— 


CHAF. XL 
Clavileno's * (alias Wooden-Peg's) Ar- 
= rv, with the Cencliſin of this tedicus 
EE Adventure, 


H ESE Diſcourſes brought on the Night, and 


with it the appointed 'Time for the famous 


avileno's Arrival. Don Quixote, very impatient 
his Delay, began to fear, that either he was not 


elſe that the Giant Malambruno had not Courage 
enter into a ſingle Combat with him. But, un- 
2 pectedly, who ſhould enter the Garden but four 
ages cover'd with green Ivy, bearing on their 
Woulders a large wooden Horſe, which they ſet 
Won his Legs before the Company; and then one 
them cry'd out, Now let him that has the Cou- 
e, mount this Engine—TI am not he, quoth 
ncho, for J have no Courage, nor am I a Knight 
Id let him take his Squire behind him, if he has 

e (continu'd the Savage) with this Aſſurance 


m the valorous Malambruns, that no foul Play 
Vor. IV. D 5 ſhall, 


A Name compounded of the two Spaniſh V rds, Clavo 
| ail or Pin, and Leno, Wood. 
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a theſe ſhaggy Beards ſtill ſprout about our F *. 


e Knight for whom this Adventure was reſerv'd, 


4 
wo 
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ſball be offer'd, nor will he uſe any thing but h 
Sword to offend him, Tin ht only turning th 
Peg before him, and the Horſe: will tranſport big 
abrovek the Air to the Place where: Malambruß 
-attends their Coming. But let them blindfold the, 
Eyes, left the dazzling and ſtupendious Height of 
their Career ſhould make 'em giddy; and let t 
Neighing of the Horſe inform em that they 26 
_ arriv'd at their Journey's End. Thus having mad, 
his Speech, the Savage turned about with his Con 
panions, and, leaving Clavileno, march'd out band 3 
ſomly the fame Way they came in. L 
Ihe Diſconſolate Matron ſeeing the Horſe, +; 
moſt with Tears addreſs'd Don Nui rote; Val St 
rous Knight, cry'd ſhe, Malambrune is a Man d Me 
his Word, the Horſe is here, our Beards.bud oH Fo 
therefore I and every one of us conjure you by iÞ ou 
the Hairs on our Chins, to haſten our Deliveranc n 
| ſince there needs no more but that you and yo Wo 
Squire get up, and give a happy Beginning to ya Sh: 
intended Journey. Madam, anſwer'd Don Q,] 
I'll dot with all my Heart, I will not 8 3 
ſtay for a Cuſhion, or to put on my Spurs, i 
mount inſtantly ; ſuch is my Impatience to di 
© beard your Ladyſhip's Face, and reſtore ye all 
your former Gracefulneſs, That's more than 
. ſhall do, quoth Sancho, I ar't in ſuch plaguy Hall 
61 not. I; and if the quickſet Hedges on their Sno 
can't be lopp'd off without my riding on that b 
Crupper, let my Maſter furniſh himſelf with aj 
tber Squire, and- theſe Gentle women get ſome ou 
Barber I'm no Witch ſure, toq ride through 
Air at this rate upon a Broomſtick 1 What wil 
my Iflanders ſay, think ye, when they hear t 
Sovernor is flying like a Paper- Kite? \ Beſides, W 
three or four thouſand Leagues from hence to Ca 
|. daya, and what if the Horſe ſhould tire upon iſ 
„ Or the Giant grow humourſom? Wi 
Wu 
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/ould become of us then? We may be ſeven 
ears a getting home again; and Heaven knows 


bi Py that Lime What would become of my Govern- 


vu nent; Neither Iſland nor Dryland would know 
thei poor Sancho agen. No, no, I know better Things; 
it of What ſays the old; Proverb ? Delays breed Danger; 


t thy ind when a Cow's given thee, run and halter 


y f er! J am the Gentlewoman's humble Setvant, 


mall put they and their Beards muſt excuſe me, Fail 


om pt. Peter is well at Name, that is to fay, here Im 
nant” much made of, and by the Maſter of the Houſe's 

Good- Will, I hope to fee my ſelf a Governor. 
e, # Friend [Fanzbe; ſaid the Duke, as for your Iſland 
Val zt neither Acats nor ſtirs, ſo there's no Fear vt 


lan qWhould run away before you come back; the 
d of Foundations of it are fix'd and rooted in the pro- 


by ound Abyſs» of the Larth. Now becauſe you 
ance} 5 uſt needs think I cannot but know, that there is 


rhas'd with ſome Sort of Bribe or Gratification, of 
pne K ind or other, all that I expect for advancmg 
ou to this Government, is only that you wait on 
Four Maſter in this Expedition, that there may be 


engage my Honour, that whether you return on 
Llavilens with all the Speed his Swift neſs promiſes, 
yr that it ſhould be your ill Fortune to be oblig'd 
o Foot it back like a Pilgrim, begging from Inn 
o Inn, and Door to Door, ſtill whenever you 
ome, you will find your Iſland where you left it, 
nd your Iſlanders as glad to receive you for their 
Governor as ever. And for my own Part, Sig- 


Houbt niy Readineſs to ſerve you. Good your 
NWorſbip ſay no more, cry d Sancho, Tam but a poor 
auire, and your Goodneſs is too great a Load 
or my Shoulders. But hang Baſeneſs; Mount, 


2 | Maſter, 


, . 
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| yo Wo Kind of Office of any Value that is not pur- 


en End of this memorable Adventure: And I here 


| N or Sancho, I'll aſſure you, you'd very much 
rong my Friendſhip, ſhould vou in the leaſt 


rr 


ging this noble Company's Leave, I muſt have 2 3 


Into a diſtant Part of the Garden among ſome! I 
| Heaven alone can tell what Leiſure or Convenien- 


fore beg thee to flip aſide to thy Chamber, as if it | J 


George, cry'd Sancho. I wonder you are not“ 


82 
Fand. 
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Maſter, and blindfold me, ſomebody ; . wiſh mea. 

good Voyage, and pray for me—But hark ye, 
good Folks, when 1 am got up, and fly, in the 
Skies, mayn't I ſay my Prayers, and. call on ef XZ 
Angels my ſelf to help me, trow? Yes, yes, an- [7 
ſwer'd Trif. ldi; for Malambrunt, though an In. 
chanter, is nevertheleſs a Chriſtian, and does al 
Things with a great deal of Sagacity, having no- 
thing to do with thoſe he ſhould not meddle with, 
Come on then, quoth Sancho, God and the moſt F 
Holy Trinity of Gazeta * help me! Thy Fear, San- 
che, ſaid Don Quixote, might by a ſuperſtitious 'F 
Mind be thought ominous : Since the Adventure of | 
the Fulling-Mills, I have not ſeen thee poſſeſo dd 
with ſuch a panick Terror. But, hark ye, beg- 


Word with you in private, Then withdrawing | 


Trees; My dear Sancho, ſaid he, thou ſeeſt we 1 
are going to take a long Journey; thou art no leſs} 4 
ſenſible of the Uncertainty of our Return, and? 


* 


cy we may have in all that Time: Let me there 


were to get thy ſelf ready for our Journey; and 
there preſently diſpatch me only ſome 500 Laſhess 
on the Account of the 3300 thou ſtandeſt engag'd | 
for; 'twill ſoon. be done, and a Bufineſs well be.. 
gun, you know, is half ended, Stark mad, beſoe 


— RC 


atham'l, Sir. This is juſt as they ſay, you lee Þ 
me in, Haſte, and ask me for a Maidenhead? I am . 
juſt going to ride the wooden Horſe, and yu i; 
would have me, flay my Backſide, Truly, truly, 
you re Pluto out this Tame, Come, came, Ne 1 

353 ct's 
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e et's do one Thing after another; let us get off 
he, beſe Women's Whiskers, and then PII feague it 
the i way for. Dulcinea': J have no more to ſay on the 


the latter at preſent. Well, honeſt Sancho, reply'd 
an- 


In. 
all 'Y 


no- 


ith. 


ot 


an- 
fone 
e of 


{5/0 MF 
beg 


e a 


ring 


ome 
we 


| leſs 


and! 


len- 
Eere- 
it it 


and“ 


hes 
ag 
| be- 
efore 


not F 
1 {ee 4 


I all 


you 
ruly, 1 
ö Sit, 5 
let's 


2 


Don Quixote, I'll take thy Word for once, and [ 
hope thou'lt make it good; for I believe thou art 
more Fool than Knave. I am what I am, K rz 


anche; but whatever I be, Ill keep my Word, 


Upon this they return'd to the Company; and 
as they were going to mount, Blind thy Eyes, 
Pancho, faid Don Quixote, and get up. Sure he that 
ſſends fo far for us, can have no Deſign to deceive 


1 


my _ 


us! fince *twould never be to his Credit to delude 
thoſe that rely on his Word of Honour; and though 
the Succeſs ſhould not be anſwerable to our De- 
ſires, ſtill the Glory of fo brave an Attempt will 
be ours, and 'tis not in the Power of Malice to 
eclipſe it. To horſe then, Sir, cry'd Sancho, to 
Horſe: The Tears of thoſe poor bearded Gentle 


Shi 


omen have melted my Heart, and methinks I feel 
their Briſtles ſticking in it. I ſhan't eat a Bit to 
do me good, till I fee them have as pretty dimpled 
Imooth Chins and ſoft Lips as they had before. 
Mount then, I ſay, and blindfold your ſelf firſt; 
for, if I muſt ride behind, 'tis a plain Caſe, yo“ 
muſt get up before me. That's right, ſaid Don 
Quixote; and with that, pulling a Handkerchief out. 
F his Pocket, he gave it to the Diſconſolate Ma- 
tron to hood wink him cloſe. She did ſo; but pre- 


* 

- 25 
'q 0 

- — 3g 

7 

4 


ſently after, uncovering himſelf, if J remember 
Fight, ſaid he, We read in Virgil of the Trojan Palla- 
um, that wooden Horſe which the Greeks, offer d 
Pallas, full of arm'd Knights, who afterwards 


prov'd the total Ruin of that famous City. Ty. Ere- 
prudent therefore, before we got 111 to probe. 
has in his Guts. ig 
Trifaldi, I date eng 
D 3 there's 


his Steed, and fee what he has in 


, 


need not, ſaid the Counteſs 


3 
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Maſter, and blindfold me, ſomebody ; wiſh me“ 


good Voyage, and pray for me— But hark ye, 3 
good Folks, when J am got up, and fly in the u 
Skies, mayn't I ſay my Prayers, and call on the 1: 
Angels my ſelf to help me, t row? Ves, yes, an- i 
ſwer'd Try ldi; for Malambruni, though an In. 0 
chanter, is nevertheleſs a Chriſtian, and does all 3 3 
Things with a great deal of Sagacity, having no- F. 
thing to do with thoſe he ſhould not meddle with. ne 
Come on then, quoth Sancho, God and the moſt 
Holy Trinity of Gazeta * help me Thy Fear, San- 10 
che, ſaid Don Quixote, might by a bree, 90 
Mind be thought ominous: Since the Adventure of ben 
the Fulling-Mills, I have not ſeen thee poſſeſol 
with ſuch a panick Terror. But, hark ye, der 4 
ging this noble Company 8 Leave, I muſt have 2 the 
Word with you in private. Then withdrawing | re 
into a diſtant Part of the Garden among ſome de 
Trees; My dear Sancho, ſaid he, thou ſeeſt we | cl 
: are going to take a long Journey; thou art no leſs = WW 
ſenſible of the Uncertainty of our Return, and 
Heaven alone can tell what Leiſure or Convenien- | the 


Cy we may have in all that Time: Let me there: jg 
fore beg thee to lip aſide to thy Chamber, as if it | 
were to get thy ſelf ready for our Journey; and? 
there preſently diſpatch me only ſome 500 Laſhes 2 
on the Account of the 3300 thou ſtandeſt engag'd | 
for; *twill ſoon. be done, and a Buſineſs well de. 
gun, you know, is half ended. Stark mad, before | * 
George, cry'd Sancho. J wonder you are not“ 
aſham'd, Sir. This is oſs as they ſay, you ſee ſen 
me in jaſte, and ask me for a Maidenhead? I am ig] 
juſt going to ride the wooden Horſe, and you e 
would have me, May 1 my Backſide. Truly, truly, Þ ; 
You're plaguily out this Time. Cache, Same, 508 5 
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2 Mets do one Thing after another; let us get of 
e, heſe Women's Whiskers, and then I'll feague it 
he way for Dalcinea: I have no more to fay on the 
Matter at preſent, Well, honeſt Sancho, reply'd 
Don Quinte, I'll take thy Word for once, and [ 
* | Wope thou'lt make it good; for I believe thou art 
more Fool than Knave. I am what {nary uot 
Pancho; but whatever I be, I'll keep my Word, 
„„ „ 

Upon this they return'd to the Company; and 
*Euft as they were going to mount, Blind thy Eyes, 


3 <4 

- FM 
4 
5 
1 


8 


7 


ous Pancho, faid Don Quixote, and get up. Sure he that 
of ends fo far for us} can have no Deſign to deceive 
bd Fs! fince *twould never be to his Credit to delude 
eg thoſe that rely on his Word of Honour; and though 
ea Mhe Succeſs ſhould not be anſwerable to our De- 
ing Mires, ſtill the Glory of ſo brave an Attempt will 
"me | Se ours, and *tis not in the Power of Malice to 
we Zcliple it. To horſe then, Sir, cry'd Sancho, to 
les porſe: The Tears of thoſe poor bearded Gentle- 
and women have melted my Heart, and methinks I feel 


> 


en- their Briſtles ſticking in it. I ſhan't eat a Bit to | 
ao me good, till I fee them have as pretty dimpled 
Imooth Chins and ſoft Lips as they had before. 
Mount then, I ſay, and blindfold your ſelf firſt; 
for, if I muſt ride behind, tis a plain Caſe you 
muſt get up before me, That's right, ſaid Don 
be- Ouxote; and with that, pulling a Handkerchief out. 
fore pf his Pocket, he gave it to the Diſconſolate Ma- 
not tron to hood wink him cloſe. She did ſo; but pre- 


ed 
may 
Q@ 


| lee ſently after, uncovering himſelf, if I remember 
ail 


Fight, ſaid he, We read in Virgil of the Trojan Palla- 
ium, that wooden Horſe which the Greeks. offer'd: 
Pallas, full of arm'd Knights, who afterwards 
prov'd the total Ruin of that famous City- were. 
prudent therefore, before we got hp, to probe 
his Steed, and fee what he has in his Guts. Ygu 
Reed not, ſaid the Counteſs Trifaldi, I dare eng- 
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there's no ground for any ſuch: Surmiſe; for A 
lamb und is a Man of Honour, and would! not o lig 


much as countenance any baſe or treacherous Prac-} Tt 
tice ;' and whatever Accident befaks ye, I dare an- Fr. 


ſwer for. Upon this Don Quixote mounted with. Fo! 
out any Reply, imagining that what he might fur. 1. 


ther urge concerning his Security, would be a Re. pre 
flexion on his Valour. He then began to try the Ji 


Pin, which was eaſily turn'd; and asthe fat win The 
his long Legs ftretch'd at Length for want of Stir. Fen 
rups, he look'd like one of thoſe antique Figures in am 


a Roman Triumph, woven in ſome old Piece of wh 
Arras. pe 
Sancho very kifurely and enwillingl was cnt > 1 


to climb up behind him; and fixing himſelf as well} the 


as he could on the Crupper, felt it fomewhat hard} } 


and uneaſy. Wich that, looking on the Duke, per 


good my Lord, quoth he, will you lend me ſome- beg 
thing to clap under me; ſome Pillow from the Page: Ha 
Bed, or the Dutcheſs's Cuſhion of State, or any} Co 
thing; for this Horſe's Crupper is ſo confounded | ou 
hard, J fancy 'tis rather Marble than Wood. | TE Fo. 
needleſs, ſaid the Counteſs, for Clavileno will beat| Ny 
no K ind of Furniture upon him; ſo that for your} the 


gteater Eaſe, you had' beſt fit Sideways like a Wo- ſoa 


man. Sancho took her Advice; and then, after he} Co 


| had taken his Leave of the Company, they bound] dor 


a Cloth over his Eyes. But preſently after unco - yo 
vering Nis Face, with a pitiful Look on all the Wo 
tors, Good tender- hearted Chriftians;. (cry a b mit 
1! with ith Tears in his Eyes) beſtow a few Pater-| 
and Au- Mary's on a poor departing Po. ; * 
ther, andipray for my Soul, as you expect the like 


Charity ywur ſelves in fach a Condition. ba 4, 


"Raſcal, faid-Don Quixote, dye think your fell 
= the Gallows; and at the Point of Death, that 2 
1 hold forth in Tuch a lamentable Strain! Da- 


3 
EY cs 4 [ 1 


Wretch without a Soul, *doft chou not know - 
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Ht the fair Magaloma' once ſat in thy Place, and 
1 Wlighted from thence, not into the Grave, thou 
| | hicken hearted : Varlet, but into the Throne of 
France, if there's any Truth in Hiſtory,? And do 
3 bot I ſit by thee, that I may vie with the valorous 
Peter of Provence, and preſs. the Seat that was once 
4 Pete by him? Come, blind fold thy Eyes, poor 
or Animal; and let me not know. thee betray 


| 


; 


00 


ter- 5 


like! 
bat | N 
ſell 
that Þ 4 


Fe. leaſt Symptom of Fear, at leaſt het in my Prez 
Well, quoth Sancho, hood wink me then 
Ts ye: But tis no Mar'l one ſhould be afraid, 
when you won't let one ſay his Prayers, nor be | 
Pray d for, though for ought I know we may have 
> Legion of Imps about our Ears, to clap us up in 
the Devil's Pound * preſently. 
Now both being hoodwink'd, and Don & uixote 
perceiving every Thing ready for their ſetting out, 
pegan to turn the Pin; and no ſooner had he ſet his 
Hand to it, but the Waiting-Women and all the 
Company ſet up their Throats, crying out, Speed 
| you, ſpeed you well, valorous' Knight, Heaven be 
your Guide, undaunted Squire]! Now, now, you 
by aloft. See how they cut the Air more ſwiftly. 
Pian an Arrow! now they mount, and tower, ang. 
Foar, while the gazing World wonders at their 
1 ourſe. Sit faſt, ſit faſt, couragious Sancho ; Eve 
don't ſit ſteady; have a Care of falling fordhould 
| you now drop from that amazing Height, yagggFalh 
would be greater than the aſpuing,, 20 ani 
J pied the Chariot of the Sun Þis, Baches s 
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- 4 2 heard ; and girting his Arms, faſt abou/ 
© his Maſter's Waiſt,” Sir, quoth 5 e, Why do they 8 
ay we are fo bigh, Fince we can hear their Voices} tr 
Toth I hear em ſo plainly, that one would think * BY 
they were cloſe by us, Neer mind that, anſwer] . 
Don Qtixete; for in theſe extraordinary Kind df x 
Flights, we muſt ſuppoſe our hearing and ſeeing | 
will be extraordinary alſo, But don't t hold me (0 x 
hard, for you'll make me tumble off. What make ne 
- thee tremble ſo? I'm ſure I never rid eaſier in al! he 
my Life; our Horſe goes as if he did not move at he 
| all. Come then, take Courage; we make ſwing- = JE 
1 ing Way, and have a fair and merry Gale. I think} fo 
It: ſo too, quoth Sancho, for I feel 75 Wind puff u 0 
briskly upon me here, as if I don't know how ma- Þ 
ny Pair of Bellows were blowing Wind in my!) B. 
Tail. Sancho was not altogether in the Wrong; for] ve 
two or three Pair of Bellows were indeed levelPd at | an 
him then, which gave Air very plentifully ; fo well]! fe 
had the Plot of this Adventure been laid by the p 101 
Duke, the Dutcheſs, and their Steward, that no- 1 1 
thing was wanting to further the Diverſion. 1 Lin 
Don Qui æote at laſt feeling the Wind, Sure, fad Þ 8 
he, we muſt be riſen to the middle Region of the | 4 7 
Air, where the Winds, Hail, Snow, IT hunder, ph 
Lightning, and other Meteors are produc'd ; ſo 50 
that if we mount at this rate, we ſhall be in the] cal 
Region of Fire preſently, and what's worſt, I don't Þ f wi 
know how to manage this Pin, fo as to avoid being ha 
ſcorchd and roaſted alive. At the fame Time 
ome'Flax, with other combuſtible Matter, which Þ th. 
id been got ready, was clapp'd at the End of a long of 
Stick, and ſet on Fire at a ſmall Diſtance from an 
their Noſes, and the Heat and Smoke affefting the ha 
Knight and the Squire; May I be hang'd, quoth N ore 
Sache if we ben't come to this Fire- Place you ? Bt 
talk of, or very near it; for the half of my Bead WIS: 
1s Jong MOT, 1 have a huge Mind to peep RF 


out, RK 


- 


| Þ veil our Eyes, but rather wholly 


5 
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| out, and ſee whereabouts we are. By no Means, 


anſwer d Don Jul rote; ; T remember the ſtrange but 
true Story of Doctor Torralva, whom the ils 
e:rry'd to Name hoodwink'd, and beftriding a 
in twelve Hours Time, ſetting him down on be 
3 of Nina, in one of the Streets of that 

There he ſaw the dreadful Tumult, Aſſaul 


| t. 
: ve Death of. the Conſlable of Bourbon ; and t by. 


next Morning he found himſelf at Madrid, where 


be related the whole Story. Among other Things, % 


he ſaid, as he went through the Air, the Devil bid 
him open his Eyes, which he did, and then he 


7 found himſelf fo near the Moon, that he could 
touch it with his Finger; but durſt not look to- 
2 ward the Earth, leſt the Diſtance ſhould make his 


Brains turn round. So Sancho, we muſt not un- 
truſt to the Care 
and Providence of him that has Charge of us; and 


ſear nothing, for we only mount high, to come 
ſouſe down like a Hawk, upon the Kingdom of 
Luan daya, which we ſhall reach preſently: For though 
it appears not half an Hour to us fince we left the 


Garden, we have, nevertheleſs, travell'd over a vaſt 


7 Traft of Air. I know nothing of the Matter, re- 
ply'd Sancho, but this I am very certain, 
your Madam Magulane, or Mag:lma (what dye 
call her) could fit this damn'd wooden Crupper 
without a good Cuſhion under her Tail, ſhe muſt' 
have a harder Pair of Buttocks than mine. 


that if 


This Dialogue Was certainly very pleaſant all 


L this while to the Duke, and Dutcheſs, and the reſt 
F - the Company; ; and now at laſt reſolving to put 


n End to this extraordinary Adventure, Which. 


f ww fo long _entertain'd them ſucceſsfully, they, 
order'd one of their Setvants to give fire to “ la, 


ens 5 Tail; 
Sqtübs, Cras eis 

ah into Pieces, with 4 mighty Noiſe, cl 
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and the Horſe being ſtuft full o of 


87 "and other Fi ire- works, burit py en. 
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b e 95 one Way, And "the Sqülte andther, 
Tuffciently ſing'd. 17 this Time, the Diſcon. “ 
ſolate Matron, and 


ed Regiment, wete va. 
niſh' d out of the Gaiden, and all the reſt counter- 
feiting 2a Trance, lay flat upon the Ground; Don 
Quixote and Sancho ſorely brits'd; made ſhift to get 
and locking about, were amaz'd to find them- 

i ves in the ſame Garden hence they took Horſe, 


and fee ſuch a Number of Peop le lie dead, as they : 
thought, on the Ground. But their Wonder was | 
diverted by the Appearance of a large Lance ſtuck | 
in the Ground, and a Scroll of white Parchment | 
faſten'd to it by two green ſilken Strings, with the | 
following Inſeription upon it in golden Character. | 


The Renauwned Knight, Don Quixote de 1. Man- 


cha, atchiev'd the Adventure of the Counteſs T rifaldi, 
otherwiſe call'd the Diſconſolate Matron, and her 
Companions in Diffreſs, by barely attempting it. Ma- 
lambruno 7s fully ſatisf*d. The Waiting-Gentl:- 
women have If? their Beard: King Clavijo and 
Queen Antonomaſia have reſun'd their  pri/lin 
and when the Squire's Penance ſhall be F. 
nift'd, the white Dove ſhall ſcape the Pounces of the 


pernicious Hawks that purſue her, and her pining | 


9 i r * 
Ie , p, 
+ m 


3 wit 


* 2% 


Lover hall lull Ber in his Arms. This ts pre-ordain'd 1 


by by the ſege Matin Prote-inchanter of Inchanters 


Don Quixote having read this Oradie; an con- 
ring it to refer to Dulcinea's Diſinchantment, 
render d Thanks to Heaven for fo great a Delive- 


rance; and approaching the Duke and Dutcheſs, 9 


who ſeem'd as yet in a Swoon, he took the Duke 
by the Hand: Courage, Coutäge, Noble Sir, ery'd 
he; there's no- Danger ; - the-Adventure is - finiſh'd 
without Blood- ſhed, a5 70; may 170 it regiſter d 
in that Record, 
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| 1 fo that you could not ſee it. 


of the Renten d Don Quixote. 39 


The Duke, yawning and ſtretching, as if hy 
bad been wak'd out of a ſound; Sleep, recover'd 
himſelf by Degrees, as did the Dutche and. the 
reſt of the Company; all of them acting the Sur⸗ 
prize ſo naturally, that the Jeſt could not be 00 
verd. The Duke, rubbing his Eyes, made a ſhi 
to read the Scroll; then embracing A Qui xo 
he extolbd his Valour to the Skies, a luring bi 8 


be. was the. braveſt Knight the Earth had;evgs vole 
E {cf&'d.. As for Sanc bo, he was looking up and:dgwn 


the Garden for the Diſconſolate Matron, . to, es 


what Sort ofa Face ſhe had got, now her Furz-bu 


Was off, But he was inform'd, that as. Clavilena 


came down flaming in the Air, the Countels,, with 
her Women, vaniſh'd immediately, but not one of 


em Chinbriſtled, nor ſo much as a. Hals upon t 
Faces. 
Then the Dutcheſs ask d "pane BY Son he had far 


he, I have ſeen Wonders; for you mult know, 
the Cloth from my Eyes, yet as I have a Kind of 


rit of Contradiction, ſtill hankering after what's 
ſorbidden me; ſo when, as my Maſter told me, 
we were Aying through the Region of Fire, [ 
ſhov'd my Handkeichief a little above my Noſe, 


me (Heaven bleſs us!) no bigger than, a, Muſtard 
Seed; and the Men walking to and tro upon' t. not 
much larger than Hazle Nuts. Judge now it. * 
were, not got up woundy high,!, . Have, a) Cars 
what you day, my Friend, fai -Dutchelz, to 
if the Men were bigger than, Haz}& Nuts, 5 the 
Earth nolbigger than à Muſtard Hſceg, e 
muſt be bigger than the Whole 105750 a 
l 


E enough, ] 
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in his long Voyage? Why truly, Madam, anſwer'd 
that though my Maſter would not ſuffer me to pull 
Itch to know every Thing, and a Spice of the Spi- 


and look'd down; and what d'you think I ty FF 
I ſpy'd the. Earth a hugeous Way afar off below 


| fag 
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anſwer'd Sancho, but for all that, you: ſee; I, ſaw H 
it With a Kind of a Side, Look upon one Part «f th 
it, ot ſo. Look you, Sancho, reply d the Dutcheſ, pr 
that won't bear; for Nothing can be wholly ſeen] H 
by any Part of it. Well, well, Madam, quoth FR 
Sancho, 1 don't underſtand. your Parts and Wholes “ fie 
IT ſaw jt, and there's an End of the Story. Onhy!? 

you muſt think, that as we flew, by Inchantment, | . 
ſo we ſaw by Inchantment; and thus I might ſce/ 

the Earth, and all the Men, which Way ſoeer w 
T look'd. I'll warrant, you won't believe me th 
neither when I tell you, that when I thruſt up? w 
the Kerchief above my Brows, I ſaw my ſelf to dt 
near Heaven, that between the Top of my Cap U 
and the main Sky, there was not a Span and af jo 
half. And, Heaven bleſs us! forfooth, what a | lie 
hugeous great Place it is! And we happen'd to! 
travel that Road where the ſeven “ She. Goatſtas | D 
were: And Faith and Troth, I had ſuch a Mind] ar 
to play with 'em (having been once a Goatherd my ty 
ſelf) that I fancy I'd have cry'd my ſelf to Death, 1 
had I not done it. So ſoon as I ſpy'd 'em, What ye 
does me I, but ſneaks down very ſoberly from be-] th 
hind my Maſter, without telling any living Soul,, c/ 
and play'd, and leap'd about for three quarters of Þ 7 hu 
an Hour by the Clock, with the pretty Nanny- Þ 7 B 
Goats, who are as ſweet and fine as ſo many Mari- Þ di 
golds or Gillyflowers; and. honeſt Loden Pig t! 
ſtirr'd not one Step all the while. And While Sau- 
cha employ'd himſelf with the Goats, ask'd the 
Duke, how was Don Quixete employd? Truly, Þ 
anfwer'd the Knight, 1 am ſenſibſe all Things ! th 
were alter'd from their natural Courſe; therefore 

what Sancho ſays, ſeems the leſs ſtrange to me, 
But for my own Part, I neither ſaw 1 
ln | 1 8 85 GE: ell, 
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of the Renbun d Den Quixote. 61 
TX Hell; Sea nor Shore. Leere indeed we paſs 
{| through® the middle Region of the Air, and were 
„pretty neat that of Fire, but that we came ſo near 
Heaven, às "Sancho ſays, is altogether incredible; 
h | becauſe we then muſt have paſs'd quite through the 

NF fiery Region, Which lies between the Sphere of the 
Ven and'the'upper Region of the, Air, No 
„„Was impoſſible for us to Teach that Part, Where af 
de the Pleiades, or the Seven Goats, as Sancho calls 'em, 
er | without being conſum'd in the elemental Fire; and 
1c | therefore fince'we eſcaped thoſe Flames, certainly 
pF 2 we did not ſoar fo high, and Sancho either lies 
ſo dreams. I neither lie nor dream, reply'd Sancho. 
ap U ds Precious! I can tell you the Marks and Co- 
a * Jour of every Goat among 'em. If you don't be- 
a Þ 2 lieve me, do but ask and try me. You'll eaſily ſee 


to] whether ſpeak Truth or no. Well, ſaid the 


irs | 2 Dutchels, prithee tell them me, Sancho. Look you, 
nd Þ' 2 anſwer'd Sancho, there were two of 'em green, 


ny | two carnation, two blue, and one party-colour'd. 
th, Truly, faid the Duke, that's a new Kind of Goats 


nat] you have found out, Sancho, we have none of 
be- thoſe Colours upon Earth. Sure, Sir, reply'd Sau- 
ul,, ce, you'll make ſome Sort of Difference between 
of | 4 heavenly'She-Goats, and the Goats of this World? 
1y- | 7 But Sancho, ſaid the Duke, among thoſe She- Goats 
i- did you ſee never a He *? not one horn'd Beaſt of 
%% the maſculine Gender? Not one, Sir, I ſaw no 
an- other hofn'd Thing but the Moon; and I have 

been told, that neither He-Goats, nor any other 
y, cornuted Tups are ſuffer'd to lift their Horns beyond 
ngs thoſe of the Moon. Te 8 
ore They did not think fit to ask Sancho any more 
me, Queſtions about his airy Voyage, for, in the Hu: 
nor bs 160 IYER EL! AIRES jn SET 8 apo” ts 2p, mour 
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to ramble all over the Heavens, and tell em: News 


| confolate, Matron, which: afforded; ſufficient! Sport | : 


' ture of the Diſconſolate Matron, encourag'd. 'em 


| ment; for. now his Ifangers wiſh'd as heartily fot 5 


62 e Life aud 2 5 7 
mour he was in, they judgd he would not Rick Þ ; 


of whatever was. doing there, though he had not N 3 
ſtirr'd out of the Garden all the while. 3 
Thus ended, in ſhort, the Adventure of the Dit. |: 


to the Duke and Dutcheſs, not only for the pre-“ 
ſent, but for the reſt of their Lives; and might Þ' 2; 
have ſupply'd Sancho with Matter of Talk from 1 
Generation to Generation, for many Ages, could Þ J7 
he have liv'd ſo long. Sancho (ſaid Don Quixote, F'Y; 
whiſpering him in the Ear) ſince thou wou'dſt have! 
us believe what thou haſt ſeen in Heaven, I deſire 
thee to believe what Law in Manteſinos s Cave, Not 
a Word. more.” not ds Tn den 


CHAP. XIII. 


The Inſtructions which Don OR pave 5 
Sancho Panga, before he went to the Go. 
vernment of his nt with other Matters 
of Moment. 


THE Satisfaftion which the Duke and Dutebeſ. 
* received by the happy Succeſs of the, Adven- 


to carry on ſome. other pleaſant. Project, ſince 
they could with ſo much Kaſe impoſe on the Cre- 
dulity of Don Quixote, and his Squire. Having 
therefore given Inſtructions to their Servants. and 
Vaſſals how to behave. themſelves .tqwards Sancho 
in his Government; the Day after. the Scene of the 
Wooden-Horſe, he Duke bid Sancho prepare, and 
be in a Readineſs to take Poſſeſſion of his Govern- 


him, as 00 did for Rain in a dry S prongs: i e q 
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25 made an humble Bow, and looking demurely 
Jon tlie Duke; Sir, quorh> be, ſince I came down 
t | I trom Heaven, whence 1 ſaw the Earth f very 
mall, I an't half ſo hot as I was for being a Go. 
1 Fvernor:' For what Greatneſs can there be in being 

gat the Head of a puny Dominion on, that's but a little 
Neo of a tiny Muſtard-ſeed? And what Dig gnity 
I | and Power: can a Man de reckon'd to have, in go- 
m | verning half a dozen Men no bigger than Hazle- 
d Nutsf For I could not think there were any more 
e, in the whole World. No, if your Grace would 
ve | Athrow away upon me never ſo little a Corner in 
re 2 Heaven, though it were but half a League, or ſo, 
ot | © I would: take it with better Will than I would the 
 F © largeſt Iſland on Earth. Friend Sancho, anſwer'd 
I 1 1 the Duke, I can't diſpoſe of an Inch of Heaven; 
for that's the Province of God alone; but what I 
am able to beſtow, I give you; that is, an Iſland 
tight and clever, round and well proportion'd, fer- 
tile and plentiful to ſuch a Degree, that if you 
have but the Art Ang Underſtanding to manage 
Things right, you may make Hoard there both 
of the Treaſure of this World and the , 
Well then, quoth Sancho, let me have this Iſland, 
and Il] do my beſt to be ſuch a Governor, that, 
in ſpite of Rogues, I ſhan't want a ſmall Nook in 
Heaven one Day or other. Tis not out of Cove- 
em touſneſs neither, that Pd leave my little Cott, and 
ace ſet up for tomebody, but meerly to know "what 
re- 2 Kind of Thing it is to be a Governor, Oh! 
Sancho, ſaid the Duke, when once you've had a 
Tate of it, you'll never leave licking your Fin- 
5 gers, tis ſo vet and bewitching a Thing to com- 
? mand and be obey d. Tam confident, when your 
Mader comes to be an Emperor (as he cannot fail 
ta be, decordin to the Coarſe of his Affairs) he 
Y vil never by any! Conſideration be perſuaded to 
3 Grief will be, that he was one 
| 3roth, 


by "The Life and Atchievements 
Trorh, Sir, 7 rephy'd Sancho, Lam of Jour Mind. | 


YE: a EM; g to command, though” twere but!“ 
2 Flock of Sheep. Oh! Sancho, cry'd the Duke, 
let me live and die, with thee ; for 7 baft an In.] 0 
ſight into every Thing. I hope thou lt 3 ah 7 
& a Governor as thy Wiſdom beſpeaks thee, | 3 

ut no more at this Time, —to Morrow, without | * 

Further Delay, you ſet forward to your Iſland, aud“ 
ſhall be furniſn'd this Afternoon with Equipage and! 
Preſs anſwerable to your Poſt, and all other Ne- 
oeſſaries for your Journey. 4 


\ Let 'em dreſs me as they will, quoth Jes lt 4 
w ſhall be the ſame Sancho Panga ſtill. That's true, 
| ſaid the Duke, yet every Man ought to wear 


Clothes ſuitable to his Place and Dig gnity; for 2 
Lawyer ſhould not go dreſs'd like a elde, nor a4 
Soldier like a Prieſt, As for you, Sancho, you are 
to wear the Habit both of a Captain and a Civil þ ? 
Magiſtrate ; ſo your Dreſs ſhall be a Compound | 
of thoſe two; for in the Government that I be. 
ſtow on you, Arme are as neceſlary as Learning, 
and a Man of Letters as requiſite as a Swordſman.. 
—Nay, as for Letters, quoth Sancho, I can't ſay |? 
much for my ſelf: For as yet I ſcarce know my 


| e ©; but yet, if I can but remember my | 
it | Chri „1 br Crofi ®, *tis enough to make me a good“ 
i# | Governor : As for my Arms, I'll not quit my Wez- þ 7 
Vl 1a as long as I can ſtand, and ſo Heaven be our | : 
vu Juard, Sancho can't do amiſs, ſaid the Duke, : 
_ While he remembers theſe Things. 
1 By this Time Don n Quixote arriv'd, and hearing 


'# | how Tuddenly Sancho was to go to his Government, 
16 with the Duke's Permiſſion, he took him aſide to 
KY give him ſome good Inſtructions for his 2 in 
10 _ the e of his Office. 4 be 

1} 3 1 bens 


H. run- 18 here. TO” VIE 1 . the LL Je 
c Pring put at the Beginning of the A, B, C. ; . 
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of the. R * El 16 W2 'd Don.Qu ixote. | 6 5 


lt forcibly oblig d Sancho to fit 
» by him and, then with a grave deliberate Voice he 
FEE 
I giye Heayen infinite Thanks, Friend Sancho, 

> | Þ that. before I have the - Happineſs of being put in 
Poſſeſſon of my Hopes, I can ſee thine already 
ai ctown'd: Fortune haſtening to meet thee with thy 
nd | Iiſhes. 1, who had aflign'd the Reward of thy 
e. Services upon my happy Succeſs, . am yet but on 
the Way to Preferment; and thou, beyond all rea- 
1 | 7} fonable Expectation, art arriv'd at the Aim and 
„End of thy Deſires. Some are aſſiduous, ſolicitous, 
er importunate, riſe early, bribe, intreat, preſs, will 
„take no Denial, obſtinately perſiſt in their Suit, and 
pet at laſt never obtain it. Another comes on, and 
are | by a lucky Hit or Chance, bears away the Prize, 
il and jumps into the Preferment which ſo many had 
purſu'd in vain ; which verifies the Saying, The 
Happy have their Days, and thoſe they chooſe ; The 
* Unhappy have but Hours, and theſe they loſe. Thou, 


ket 


* 1 


ub late, or riſing early, or any manner of Fatigue 


breath d on thee, art advanc'd to the Government 
of an Iſland in a trice, as if it were a Thing of no 
Moment, a very Trifle, I ſpeak this, my dear 


all this Succeſs to thy own Merit, while 'tis entire- 
ine wing to the kind heavenly Diſpoſer of human 
I 


nr, þ | Affairs, 10 whom, thy Thanks ought to be return d. 
e But, next to Heaven, thou art to aſcribe To Hap- 
night- 


- ini pineſs to the Greatneſs of the Profeſſion of 


of Honour and Preferment. 
et attentive, O my Son, to what I, thy Cato, have 


— 


| ] Being entered Dan Qui xotes Chamber, and the 
Door hut, be almoſt. 


who ſeem'ſt to me a very Blockhead, without ſitting 


or Trouble, only the Air of Knight -Errantry being 


Sancho, not to upbraid thee, nor out of Envy, but 
only to let thee know, thou art not to attribute 


Errantry, which includes within it ſelf ſuch Stores 
Being convinc'd of what I have already ſaid, be 
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66 The Life and Atchievements bk 
further to ſay: Liſten, I ſay, to my Admonitions, i 


and, 1 will be thy Nor the far, and. Pilot, to ſteer | 5 
and bring thee ſafe into, the Port of Honour, out Þ Iv 


li of the tempeſtuous Ocean, into which thou art! 10 
9 juſt going to launch; for Offices and great Employ- Þ * ork 
18 ments, are-no better than profound Gulphs of Con-“ 
Fu uſion, .” 4 
wil Firſt of all, O my Son, fear God; 7 * the Fear TL 5 
W of God is the beginning of Wiſdom, and Wiſdom FT 4 
1 will never let thee go 4 tue 
1 Secondly, Conſider what thou wert, and . ö Bi 
1 it thy Buſineſs to know thy ſelf, which ; is the 1 
we difficult Leſſon in the World, Vet ere is wm 3 
— 1 ſon thou wilt learn to avoid the Ex Am- 
if vt bition of Swelling to rival the Bis BE. 5 Ox; 
[4:1 elſe the Conſideration of your baving been a Hog- 
1 driver, will be, to the Wheel of Tour Fortune, 
1-418 5 * of 
Wy like the Peacock's ugly Feet. 
4} True, quoth Sanche, but L was. then but a little 
1 Boy; for when I grew up to. be ſomewhat bigger, 4 
= I drove Geeſe, and not Hogs. Bur methinks that's | 
[ | if nothing to the Purpaſe; ; for all Governors can't b 
Tk come from Kings and Princes. | IF 
1 Very true, purſu d Don Quitte; leaherefore thoſe Þ th 
1 who want a noble Deſcent mult allay the Severity) ca 
1 of their Office with, Mildngfs d Civility, which,, 
1 directed by WI om, may Pee ure em from the LE 
\ 8 Murmurs, and, lige, from. which no State nor 2 
= Gaga, is 20 -M 
M7 +0 Be we fl pleaſed wil ire ee of thy Family, * 
N 4 YH Sancho; nor. zh rs Diſgrace to own thy ſelf de- ne 
#0 riv'd J. om, Labouring Men; for, if thou art not Þ 20 
165 | aſhamed of it thy we. no body elſe will ſtrive to e 
Wu. make thee ſo. * rather to be eſteem'l Þ s 
| humble and ripug , Ing m any. vicigus. The 
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of the" Rencemd Don Quixote. 67 
| Number is almoſt infinite, of thoſe who, from low 
= end vulgar Births, have been rais-d to the higheſt 
t Dignities, to the Papal Chair, and. the Imperial 
tF FThrone; and this I could prove by Examples 


= 


enough to tite thy Patience, © _ 1858 
Make Virtue the Medium of all thy Actions, and 
chou wilt have no Cauſe to envy thoſe whoſe Birth 
gives 'em the Titles of great Men, and Princes; for 
7 | Nobility is inherited, but Virtue acquir'd : And Vir- 
tue is worth more in it ſelf, than Nobleneſs of 
Ik any of thy poor Relations come to ſee thee, 
never reject nor affront em; but, on the contrary, 
N- receive and entertain em with Marks of Favour ; 
in this thou wilt diſplay a Generoſity of Nature, 
and pleaſe Heaven, that would have no body de- 
* | ſpiſe what it has made, n 
If thou ſend'ſt for thy Wife, as *tis not fit a Man 
tle in thy Station ſhould be long without his Wife, 
©, | and the ought to partake of her Husbund's good 
ats Fortune, teach her, inſtruct her, poliſh her the 
nt beſt thou canſt, till her native ruſticity is rehn'd to 
| 72 handſomer Behaviour: For often an ill-bred Wife 
ofe © * throws Bown all that a good and diſcreet Husband 
rr ered. rx 
ch, | Szbbuld'ſt thou come to be a Widower (which is 
the not impoffible) and thy Poſt recommended thee to 
nor a Bride of a Higher Degree, take not one that ſhall, 
„ | like a Fiſhing-Rod, only ſerve to catch Bribes. 
h. Fe take it from me, the Judge muſt, at the ge- 
de. gefelſand 1aft® Court of Judicatie, ene e 
not Þ [aunt of th Diſcharge of his Duty, and muſt pay 
„ g ar" bis dying; Day for what be has fufered 
„% „ 
et ever obfkinate Self; conceit be thy Guide; 
tis the Vice of the ignorant, who vainly preſume 


5 on their Underſtanding. ern | My 
eau F U * Ny "WS * 5 IN 2 . ̃ \ \ INNS 7”. I \ Let 
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Remedy; or their Cure will W expenſive to th 
Wealth and Reputation. 


his Juſtice, 
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Let the Tears of the Poor find more Compaſſion 
though not more J nu than the Infofinations ON | 
the Rich. 

Be eur Glicitous to find out - the Truth 1 
where the Offers and Preſents of the Rich; and the | : 
Sobs and Importunities of the Poor, are in the Way. 
Where ever Equity ſhould, or may take Place, 
let not the Extent or Rigour of the Law bear oh 
much on the Delinquent; for *tis not a better Cha- 
racter in a Judge 0 be re than t to bs indul- Þ 7 
gent. 
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In another Man 5 Cauſe, be nok blinde by thy 6 3 
own Paſſions, for thoſe Errors are almoſt without! 


When a beautiful Woman comes before thee, Þ 
turn away thy Eyes from her Tears, and thy Ears þ > 
from her Lamentations; and take Time to conſi- ? 
der ſedately ber Petition, if thou would'ſt not have! 
thy Reaſon and Honeſty loſt in her Sighs, and Tears. *: 

Revile not with Words thoſe whom their Crimes 4 
oblige. thee to puniſh. in Deed; for the Puniſhment Þ “ 
is enough to the W ravutings without the an en of Þ 
ill Lan guage. | 1 

In the Trial of Cchmninah, 'confider as much a Þ 
thou canſt without Prejodioe to the Plaintiff, how Þ* 
defenceleſs and open the miſerable are 22 the em mp- 
tations of our corrupt and deprav'd Nature, and 
ſo far ſhew thy ſelf full of Pity and Clemeney; for 
though God's Attributes are equal, yet his'Mercy 
is more attractive and. N in our e than 


11.0 


| Full, and thy Felicity unſpeakable. 


e XIII. 
x * ſe ad Part F Don Quixote s Atvice to 


3 W H O would not have taken Don 
2 Man of extraordinary Wiſdom, and as ex- 
| <ccllent Morals, having heard him documentize his 
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If thou, obſerv ' ſt theſe Rules, Sancho, thy Days 
ball be long, thy Fame eternal, thy Recompence 
Thou ſhalt 
arry thy Children and Grand- Children to thy 
cart's Deſire; they ſhall want no Titles: Belov'd 


of all Men, thy Life ſhall be peaceable, thy Death 
$a a good and. venerable old Age, and the Off-ſpring 


pf ro Grand-Children, with their ſoft youthful 


| | ands, ſhall cloſe thy Eyes. 


The Precepts I have bitherto ginch thee, regard 


| : the Good and Ornament of thy Mind. Now give 


\ ttention. to thoſe Directions that FRE to the a- 


| ens, of Of 1 1 80 


* 


Sancho Panga. 


Leine for 


Squire i in this Manner; only, as we have often ob- 


ſerv'd in this Hiſtory, the leaſt Talk of Knight- 


Erran 


ſpoil'd all, and made his Underſtanding 


boeh but in every Thing elſe, his Judgment was 
Very clear, and his Apprehenſion very nice, fo that 


| every Moment his Actions us'd to diſcredit his 


Judgment, and bis Judgment his Actions. 


But 
which he gave San- 


n theſe ceconomical Precepts 


V dt, he ſhew / d himſelf Maſter of a pleafant Fancy, 
and mingled his Judgment and Extravagance in 
| £qual Proportions... F 
b bf Attention, in 

N Counſels in Hig Vlind, and; put them in Practice; 5 


Squths lent him a great deal 
to regiſter all thoſe good 


bot doubting but by their Means he ſhould acquit 
g Pimſelf of his Duty like a Man of Honour. 
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. AS to the Government of thy Perſon and Family 
(purſu'd Don Quixote) my firſt 1 5 0. 


nor let em grow. as ſome 
do, whoſe Folly 1 *. hem, that long Nail 


add to the Beauty of che H ill they look mor 
like 5 Claws, than a 2 Mans X 008 


foul and unſightly. 
" Keep thy Clothes tight : about. og ot for a floven- 
1 Looſeneſs is an Argument of a careleſs Mind; 


unleſs ſuch a Negli igence, like that of Julius Cæſ 
be affected for ſome,cunning Deſign. 


Prudently examine what thy Income may amount 
to in a Vear: And if ſufficient to afford thy Ser- 
vants Liveries, let them be decent and laſting, ra- 


ther than gaudy and for Show ; and for the Over. 


plus of thy good Husbandry, beſtow it on the Poor. 
That is, if thou canſt keep ſix Footmen, have 


but three; and let what would maintain three 
more, be "laid out in charitable Uſes, By that 
Means thou wilt have Attendants in Heaven as 


well as on Earth, which our vainglorious great 


ones, who are Strangers to this Practice, are not 


de e. 
| Left thy Breath betray thy Peaſantry, defile it 
not with Onions and Garlick. 

Walk with Gravity, and ſpeak. with Deliberati 
on, and yet not as if thou didſt hearken to thy own 
Words; for all Affectation is a Fault. 

Eat little at Dinner, and leſs at Supper; for the 
[Stomach] is the Storchouſe, whence Health. is to be 
imparted to the whole Body. N 

Drink moderately 3 for Drunhe 17 8 neither 
"Jeeps a Secret, nor obſerves a Pramiſe. 4% 

Be careful not to chew on both Sides, that! is, fil 
not thy Mouth. too full, and take heed not to erud 
before Compan 

Eruct, goth Sancho, J don't 1 cftand that 
cramp Word. To eruct, anſwer'd Don Quiact, 


I 


. XY >= IBN SIO ITS 


language, theft. 
the more polite, in 
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as much as to fay, ts beleb; but this being one of 


Ihe moſt diſagrecable and bealtly Words in our 
ch very expreſſive and ſignificant, 

ſtead of blching, ſay eructing, 
which is borrow'd from the Latin. Now though 


the vulgar may not underſtand this, it matters not 


much; for Uſe and Cuſtom will make it familiar 


I 


and underſtood. By fach Innovations are Langua- 


J 
o 
£ 


ges entich'd, when the Words are adopted by the 


I Muttitude,” and naturaliz d by Cuſtom. 


* Faith and Troth, quoth Sancho, of all your 
Counſels, I'Il be ſure not to ee this, for I've 
been mightily given to belching, 


0 ben» + 

d: \z 
BY 
a 

q 7 
1 


ply'd Don Quixote, and leave off belching. Well, 


to remember. 5 
In the next place, Sancho, ſaid the Knight, do 
not overlard your common Diſcourſe with that 


for though Proverbs are properly conciſe and pithy 
> Sentences, yet as thou bring'ſt 'em in, in ſuch a 


can cure; for I've more Proverbs than will fill a 
Book; and when I talk, they crowd fo thick and 
> faſt to my Mouth, that they quarrel which ſhall 
get out firſt; ſo that my Tongue is forc'd to let em 
but as faft, firſt come firſt ſerv'd, though nothing 
to my Purpoſe. © But henceforwards I'll. ſet a 


HT: 
AO 


ſuch as {hall befit the Gravity of my Place. 


where there's Plenty the Gueſts can't be empty. 
A Blot's no Blot till 'tis hit. He's ſafe who ſtands 
under the B 


© your Cake; and Store's no Sore. 


ay eructing, re- 


quoth Sanchs, be it as you ſay, eruct, I'll be ſure 


|} glut of Proverbs, which you mix in it continually; 


> huddle, by the Head and Shoulders, thou makeſt 
| 'em look like ſo many Abſurdities. Alas! Sir, 
quoth Sancho, this is a Diſeaſe that Heaven alone 


Watch on my Mouth, and let none fly out, but 


in a rich Man's Houſe the Cloth is ſoon laid 3 


Bells; you can't eat your Cake and have 


Go 
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Go on, go on, Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, thread, 
tack, ſtitch on, heap Proverb on Proverb, out 
with em Man, ſpew them out! There's no bod) 
8 My Mother whips me, and I whip the 

I warn thee to forbear foiſting in a Rope 
of nk every where, and thou blunder'ſt out a 
whole Litany of old Saws, as much to the Purpoſe 
as the laſt Year's Snow. Obſerve me, Sancho, 1 
condemn not the Uſe of Proverbs ; but tis moſt F® 
certain, that ſuch a Confuſion and Hodge-podge of Fable 
'em, as thou throw'ſt out and dragg'ſt in by the MW i 
Hair together, make Converſation fulſom and poor, 

When thou do'ſt ride, caſt not thy Body all on 
the Crupper, nor hold thy Legs ſtiff down, and 
{traddling from the Horſe's Belly; nor yet fo looſe, 
as if thou wert till on Dapple ; for the Air and 
Gracefulneſs of fitting a Horſe, diſtinguiſhes ſome- 
times a Gentleman from a Groom. Sleep with 
Moderation; for he that riſes not with the Sun, 
| toſes ſo much Day. And remember this, Sanch:, 
that Diligence is the Mother of good Fortune: 
Sloth, on the contrary, never effected any thing 
that ſprung from a good and reaſonable Deſire. 

The Advice which I ſhall conclude with, I 
would have thee be ſure to fix in thy Memory, 
though it relate not to the adorning thy Perſon ; 
for 1 am perſuaded, it will redound as much to Paule 
thy Advantage, as any I have yet given thee : And ul 
this it is; E: 

Never undertake to 4 or decide any Con- 
troverſies, concerning the Pre-eminence of Fami- 

; fince in the Compariſon, one muſt be better We”. 

1 the other ; for he ther is leſſen'd by thee will # 

0 hate thee, and the other whom thou preferreſt will We : 
not think himſelf obliged to thee. x 

As for thy Dreſs, wear cloſe Breeches and Hoſe, 
a long Coat, and a Cloak a little longer. I don't 
adviſe thee to wear wide- kneed'd n x | Y 

runk- We 


| | runk- Hole; "for they become r neither $wordſmen, * 


tr Men of Buſineſs. Av : 
I This is all the Advice, Friend Wuunc ho, T have to 


e | e thee at preſent, If thou takeſt Care to let me 


xe ar from thee hereafter, I ſhall give thee more, 


a | at ding” as the” — and Emergencies re- 
ſe ire. 


| FS Sir, ſaid Sore, 1 fre very well that all you've 


ſt Fwd * is mighty good, wholeſom, and to the Pur- 
of iſe : But what am I the better, if I cannot keep 
ein Ka Head? I grant you, I ſhan't eaſily forget 
. Fbat about paring my Nails, and marrying again, 
n | ſhould have the Luck to bury my Wife. But 
e r all that other Gallimaufry, and Heap of Stuff, 


e, can no more remember one Syllable of: it, than 


id e Shapes of laſt Year's Clouds. Therefore let 
ee have it in black and white, I beſeech you. 
th is true, I can neither write nor read, but Plt 


n, e it to my Father Confeſſor, that he may beat 2 
„, d hammer it into my Noddle, as Occaſion ſerves. 


:: Heaven, cry'd Don Quixote, how ſcandalous it 


ig Vos in a Governor not to be able to write or 


gad! I muſt needs tell thee, Sancho, that for a 


I I an to be ſo illiterate, or to be left-handed, im- 


y, ies that either his Parents were very poor and 


; Pean, or that he was of fo perverſe a Nature, he 


to Huld not receive the Impreſſions of Learning, or 


d ey Thing that is good. Poor Soul, I pity thee ! 
bis is indeed a very great Defect. 1 would have 
Pee at leaſt learn to write thy Name. Oh! as 


i. . that, quoth Sancho, I can do well enough: 1 
ex In fet my Name; for when I ſerv'd Offices in our 
rin, I learnt to ſcrawl à Sort of Letters, ſuch 
il S they mark Bundles of Stuff with, which they 

& pid me ſpelt my Name. Beſides, Leim pretend 
ſe, right Hand is 3 and fo another ſhall ſign 
't me; for there's a Remedy for all Things but 
5 * cath, And ſince I've the Power, TIl do what 1. 


r | liſt 3 
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lit; for as the Saying is, He whoſe Father i 
Fudge, goes ſafe to his Trial *, And as I am a Gy Wir: 
vernor, I hope I am ſomewhat higher than a Jude Mu: 
New Lords, new Laws. Ay, ay, any, let then e 
come as they will, and play at Bo-peep. Let en 
back bite me to my Face, Il bite-back the Biter, (W# 
Let 'em come for Wool, and I'll ſend *em hom 
ſhorn. Whom. God loves, his Houſe happy prove, 
The rich Man's Follies paſs for wiſe Say ings in thy 
World. So J, being rich, d'you ſee, and a G, 
vernor, and free · hearted too into the Bargain, à1 Ind 
intend to be, I ſhall have no Faults at all. Ii e! 
ſo, daub your ſelf with Honey, and you'll nent Hat. 
want Flies. ' What a Man has, ſo much he's fu Pon 
of, ſaid my old Grannam; and who ſhall hang te ou 
Bell about the Cat's Neck? | ED bf 
Confound thee, cry'd Don Quixote, for an ete Pur 
aa Proverb- voiding Swag- belly. Threeſcore tho Nurp 


” ſand Helxebubs take thee, and thy damn'd nauſ- Hen 


ous Rubbiſh, Thou haſt been this Hour ſtringing f Min- 
them together, like ſo many Ropes of Onions, ai ou! 
poiſoning and racking + me with em. I dare f bee 
fe w Proverbs will one Day bring thee M 
the Gallows; they'll provoke thy Iſlanders to pu Pith 
„or at leaſt make em ſhun thee like 
commas 


25 The new Tran/lation has it, He whoſe Father i 
Miayor————with a Break, and this Note at bottom, vis, 

Sincho hints at ſome well known Proverb. 

The Proverb nay be found in Stevens's Dion 
Quien padre tiene Alcalde ſeguro va al juicio. 770 
ginal indeed does break off in the Middle, as beins "0 
known Prewerb, ofplicable to all that have powerful Fri — 

+ The Original i is, Draughts of the Rack. I 4/18 © / 
to a particular Kind of Torture in Spain; namely, , = 
Piece of Gauge, moiſten d, and. ful 10 the Lips of. a Fut 
Ming c Thirſt, The ſwallows it do WUN by ue, ao 
"Thom. i is pull'd up, again by the End the Executiouer ud 
in bis Han 4. N | | 
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| 7 L «mba Nuiſance. | Tell me; thou Eſſence of Io- 
rasnce, where doſt thou rake em up! And who 


jught thy Cods-head to apply em? For it makes 


| f Je ſweat; as if I were delving and neg: on wo 


t one, and apply it properly. 


| J Udfprecious! my good d Maſter, qiioth Sanchs, 
hat a ſmall Matter puts you in a pelting Chafe ! 


hy the Devil ſhould you -grudge me the Uſe 
my own Goods and Chattels? I have no other 
fate. Proverbs on Proverbs are all my Stock, 


nd now I have four ready to pop out, as pat to 
e Purpoſe as Pears to a Panier “ 
pat. Now Silence is my Name +. No, reply'd 
Pon Quixote, rather Prate- roaſt and Sauce-box I 
Hould | call thee ; for thou art all T'ittle-tattle and 
Yet methinks I'd fain hear theſe 
Pur notable Proverbs that come ſo pat to the 
EEurpoſe. I thank Heaven I have a pretty good 
Memory, and yet I can't for my Soul call one to 
ind. Why, Sir, quoth Sancho, what Proverbs 
BY ould you have better than theſe? Between two 
theek-"Teeth never clap thy T humbs. And when 
Man fays, get out of my Houle ; 
ich my Wife? There's no Anſwer to be made, 
q nd again, whether the Pitcher hit the Stone, or 
e Stone the Pitcher, *tis bad for the Pitcher, All 
Z Wcſe fit to a Hair, Sir; That i is, let no body med- 
þ Wc with his Governor, or his Betters, or he'll rue 
i r it, as ſure as a uns as he muſt expect who 


But mum for 


Ins his Finger deer two Cheek- Teeth (and 


. ouch they were not Cheek-Teeth, if they be but 
Neetb, that's WO ) In 4p next Place, let the 


1 Go- 


* Paas fent to Madrid, from een in March, ae n 
e.ſcarce, and made up nicely. to prevent by e 
1 In ile Or tginal, To keep Silence well is ca I'd San- 
EF Proverb is, To keep Silence well is called C San- 
| Ay But. Sa cho, out of Arcimeſs or T;norance, 
es Santo ts bit own Ju, Suncks., 
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| him; *tis as much as when one ſays, get out of m ; 


out of his own; that People mayn't ſay, the u! 


Jet's break off this' Diccoufſe: IT chou Jo mi 


be the Fault, though the Shame and Diſcredit willf 
be mine. However, this is my Comfort, Iv 


thee, and diſcovering to him, that all that gorbe 
ly'd paunch-gutted little Corps of thine, is nothin x 


Look you, Sir, quoth Sancho, if you think ng 
not fit for this Government I'll think no mol 
on't. Alas ! the leaſt Snip of my Soul's Nails (af 
85 LEY may og: dearer to me than my who 


on a Luncheon of Bread and a Clove of Garlick, 
"contented as Governor Sancho upon Capons al 


Governor fi what he will, there's no gainſayin Bi 


Houſe; what would you with my Wife? And 
for the Stone and the Pitcher, a blind Man my 
ſee through it. And ſo he that ſees a Mote in an. 
ther Man's Eye, ſhould do well to take the Ben] 


calls the Kettle black-arſe, and the dead Woman; 

afraid of her that's flea d. Beſides, your Worſe 
knows, that a Fool knows more in his own Houk, Ne 
than a wiſe body in another Man's. That's a Mf 
take, Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote; for the Fol? 
knows nothing, neither in his own Houſe, nor u 
another Man's; for no ſubſtantial Knowledge cn 
be erected on ſo bad a Foundation as Folly. Bu 


diſcharge the Part of a good Governor, thine if y 


done. my Duty in giving thee the beſt and mul 3 
wholeſom Advice I could: And ſo Heaven profp 
and direct thee in thy Government, and difappoinſſ® 


my Fears of thy turning all Things uptide-downin 7 H, 


that poor Iſland ; which I might indeed preven# 
by giving the Duke a more perfect Inſight in 


but a Bundle of Proverbs, and Sack-full of K navenM 


ody: And I/hope I can live plain Sachs ſtill, u 95 


Partridges. Death and Sleep makes us all alu | 


Rich and Poor, High and Low. Do but call ff u 
Mind what firſt put this Whim of Govern 


men 
I 
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in e my, Noddle, you'll find 'twas your own ſelf; 
wor as for me, I know no more what belongs to 
1. lands and Governors than a blind Buzzard, 


So if you fancy the Devil will have me for being 
Hy | Heaven ; rather than my Lord Governor 3 and £0 

=o Hell. EE Ia "8 
- * Theſe laſt Words of thine, Sancho, ſaid Don 
th uixote, in my Opinion, prove thee worthy to go- 
11 ern a thouſand Iſlands. I hou haſt naturally a good 
Me Diqpoſition, without which all Knowledge is inſuffi- 
Fo! ient. Recommend thy {elf to the Divine Proyi- 
„ dence, and be ſure never to depart from Upright- 
ces of Intention ; I mean, have ſtill a firm Purpoſe 
pu end Deſign to be thoroughly inform'd in all the 
e Buſineſs that ſhall come before thee, and act upon 
wil ut Grounds, for Heaven always, favours good 
- "Deſires: And ſo let's go to Dinner, for I believe 


og ow the Duke and Dutcheſs expect us. 


I'n | ' 
mote | 
roſpe . C 13 | | 
renn Nn. 
wi "How Sancho Panga was carried to his Go- 
* vernment, and of the ſlrange Adventure that 
= Zefe] Don Quixote in the Caſtle. , _ 
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Whimſelf, for undertaking ſo dry and limited a 


of launching into Epiſodes and Digreſſions that 
night be of more Weight and Entertainment. To 
ve his Fancy, his Hand and Pen bound up to a 
þ 2 | 3 ſingle 


Governor, let me be plain Sancho ſtill, and go to 


E WE bave it from the traditional Account of 
this Hiſtory, that there is a manifeſt Diffe- 
rence between the Tranſlation and the Arabic in 
the Beginning of this Chapter; Cid Hamet having 
n the Original taken an Occaſion. of fegen 15 
Sub- 
i jet, which muſt confine him to the bare Hiſtory, of 
Don Quixote and Sanc o, and debar him the Liberty, - 


I "2-424 a — = I. the — 2 


Lt a 


af 


0 OY 
\ « 
= 4 
1. * 1 4 
k 4 " 
1 1 
1 0 
4 x4 R l 
- q ; 
* 55 
| 5 3 
. | 
; r 
4 g 
n 1 \ 
1 1 4 
' 5 
1 
. £ x. © 
* \ 
== : 
>. 4 l W 
+ 1 
- 
4 9 
4 ; 
+ p F 1 
. 
N 45 Ry a 
13 1 Ie > 
. * 8 
3 1 4 
N * 

; 1 ' 
T3763 1 ; 
49 q * F 
. ; o 
£181; Wh 
1 "IS 

F: \ 
5 141 
FEZ% 33 
N i= 1 v 
1 
| 7 1 
: 4 4 
£ 4 44 
1 
5 1 
N T x; y . 
&$ 
1 * 1 
13798 * 
i 4 , 
WE 2H 
$ * 11 
: 1 ke. 

* „ 
1 
12 

T 79 
. 71177 
5 * 
ii 
x 
FOLIC 
ö K FJ \ % 
' + $7" Þ 
$5 f 
5 1 v7 
X * ? 

* l :34 

ny 

AP AK: 

LY . 

1. 1 \ 

1 K. 

1 18 

1 LY 

. 4+: 
IS 5 : 
: * 1 
1 5 
-» ö ” 
7 2 
_ y - 
oi \ 4 4 
21 « 
1 
4 3 1 
|.) : 21S 
bY. 154 1 
n 8 G 2 
; | 2 
; . 
7 £ 
x0 1 
11 1 

2 , * » 

1 1 

3 F 

* it 1 4 

. ys 
296 +: Þ 
no F 14 
. 1 
* . 
. ED 
T4 19 
% " 
[ þ 
$9 199 
. 8 * vas 
#8 F ey 
N 

* a 1 

e 

AT HER 1 

WEST 

” 1 * 

> PV % * 
1 | 

Wy 14 * 

: ” - 
3 „ vo - 
/ WW . : 
d 10 "+; klyy 
1 , 'N Y 8 
1 k bt x 
i | p 
1 1 . 
þ »# - 0% 
3 1 Py 4 
151 
ate a 
Fan 
4 S ? 1 
* 1a 
„ a») % 
Ha. 
= 'S - SY 
- : 
4; - 5.1 + 
* * * * L 
£ 8 : - : 
WER z, 
22 
þ : 
- 0 IS 
; ($7 5 - JE 
12179 
ap 
9 10 75 
ty I #4 3 
1 I 
oy , 4 i 1 
* > | 
fs. 
I 1 
* * 8 
1647 Wh 
1 4 
2 4 J \ # * 
4 * 34 ies # 
'F ow 
. Þ; 
[428 
/ , +K, 5: 
© + WY 
x > 4 1 
1 ; 2 
i 
r v 
4 A * 
. = Y * 
C72) 6 
4 * 

1 8 1,98 

x "+ 

{ F 5 2 f 

113 747 
9 . 
"i 1 
3 7 
SL, £3: 
ol * h , 
£257 ,* 
5 1 
e 
e 
i iQ 
4 3 ; 
3 5 
4 p 
: * 
1 
5 Ll 
L 77 
1 P 
"4K 775 
5 9 1 
Ke i 
14 * 
Fa 4 
3 * WT 
? ,. 
} as 
54 ft 
ba . 
11 7 
» * F 
19 1 
>. 
1 
y is 45 
7 
n 
1 
* 
Po + 
2 5 
”. 9 
3 wo 4 
1 1 
1 , 4 Brits 
"$57 ITY 
"44 & 4 
n 
43 * N 
e a 5 
4. 
5 8 7 
57 * 
1 + » 


DS 
; 
Ks 
o — 5 d 
wy I 4 


2 1 . — <7 DoD Z — 
—— — 1 — 
r ͤ ͤ K—: — —[Ü os 
at —— — o — — — * 


758 The Life and Atchievemmts 


ſingle Deſign, and his Sentiments confin'd to th 
"Mouths of fo few Perſons, he urg'd as an inſt 


, 


i 


- * 
pg 
x 


portable Foil, and of ſmall Credit to the Undu. 


taker; ſo that, to avoid this Inconveniency, he he 


introduc'd into the firſt Part, ſome Novels, as 7. 


Curious Impertinent, and that of the Captive, what 
were in a manner diſtinct from the Deſign, tho 
the reſt of the Stories which he brought in ther, Wt 
fall naturally enoùgh in with Don Quiæate's Aﬀeain 
and ſcem of Neceſſity to claim a Place in tl 
Work. It was his Opinion likewiſe, as he «| 
told us, that the Adventures of Don Quixote, u. 
quiring ſo great a Share of the Reader's Attention, 
his Novels, muſt expect but an indifferent Recept. ſn 
on, or, at moſt, but a curſory View, not ſufficiem 
to difcover their artificial Contexture, which mut 
have been very obvious had they been publiſh'd by 
themſelves, without the Interludes of Don ©: 
Madneſs, or Sancho's Impertinence, He has ther. 
fore in this ſecond Part avoided all diſtinct and in- 
dependent Stories, introducing only ſuch as haue 
the Appearance of Epiſodes, yet flow natural 
from the Deſign of the Story, and theſe but {| 
dom, and with as much Brevity as they can def 
expreſs'd. Therefore ſince he has ty'd himſelf wi 
to ſuch narrow Bounds, and confin'd his Under 
ſtanding and Parts, otherwiſe capable of the molt 
copious Subjects, to the pure Matter of this pre- 
ſent Undertaking, he begs it may add a Value to 
his Work; and that he may be commended, na 
fo much for what he has writ, as for what he ha 
forborn to write. And then he proceeds in 1 


Hiſtory as follows. © nee Vo | 
After Dinner Don Quixote gave Sancho in Wi 
ting the Copy of his verbal Inſtructions, ordering 
him to get ſome Body to read em to him. But tht 
Squire had no ſooner got them, but he dropt tix 
Paper, which fell into the Duke's Hands; who 

| - NE | con 
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my ound a freſh Occaſion of admiring the Mixture of 
4e. on Lurxote's good Senſe and Extravagance : And 
a o carrying: on the Humour, they ſent Sancho that 


ſternoon with a ſuitable Equipage to the Place 
hic pe was to govern, which, Where ever it lay, Was 
un o be an Iſland to him. 

e lt happen'd that the Management of this Affair 
ai, as committed to a Steward of the Duke s, a Man 


te pf a facetious Humour, and who had not only Wit 


ha to ſtart a pleaſant Deſign, but Diſcretion to carry 
con; two Qualifications which make an agreeable 


ion; | Conſort when they meet, nothing being truly a- 


ct: preeable without good Senſe. He had already per- 

gen ſonated the Counteſs Trifaldi very ſucceſsfully, and, 
nf with his Maſter's Inſtructions, in relation to his Be- 
d Paviour towards Sancho, could not but diſcharge 
roi bis Truſt to a Wonder. Now it fell out, that 
ere · ¶ Pancho no ſooner caſt his Eyes on the Steward, but 
i e fancy'd he ſaw the very Face of Triſaldi; and 
hae turning to his Maſter, The Devil fetch me, Sir, 


ral Huoth he, if you don't own that this ſame Steward of 


el the Duke's here has the very Phiz of my Lady Tri- 
nE li. Don Quixote look'd very earneſtly on the 
f wi Steward; and having perus'd him from "Top to 


der Toe, Sante. ſaid he, thou need'ſt not give thy 


mot elf to the Devil to San arm this Matter: I ſee 
pre: their Faces are the very fame; yet for all that the 
7 1 and the Diſconſolate Lady cannot be the 
ame Perſon; for that would imply a very great 


F ruſe and difficult Doubts, than we have Conveni- 
g&ncy now to diſcuſs or examine. Believe me, Friend, 


Nr- ¶ vur Devotion cannot be too earneſt, that we may 
in pe deliver'd from the Power of theſe curled In- 
t the i Penh Adad, Sir, quoth Sancho, you may 
t the Think Im in Jeſt; but I heard him open juſt now, 
who VT | + thought: the very Voice of Madam Trifald: 
com. E 4 ſounded 


ommunicating the ſame to the Dutcheſs, they 


1 Contradiction, and might involve us in more ab- 
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ſounded in my Ears: But Mum's the Word : I 
nothing, though I ſhall. watch his Waters to fin 
out whether I am right or wrong in my- Suſpicion, 
Well, do fo, ſaid Don Qui note; and fail not to 20 
quaint. me, with all the Diſcoveries, thou cant 
make in this Affair, and other Occurrences i in th 

overnment. 9 
At laſt Sancho ſet. out, With. e . 3 
He was dreſs'd like a Man of the long Robe, au 
wore over his other Clothes a wide ad colouri ; 
Coat or Gown of water'd Camblet, and a Cap i 

the ſame Stuff. He was mounted on a.He-Mule, 7 
and rid ſhort after the Gennet Faſhion. Bebi BF: 
him, by the Duke's Order, was led his Dappi L 
bridl'd $2, ſaddld like a Horſe of State, in gau 
Trappings of Silk ; which ſo delighted Sancii 
that every now and then he turn'd his Head abou t 
to 8 him, and thought himſelf fo happy, I 
that now he would not have chang'd Fortunes wit 
the Emperor of Germany. He kiſs'd the Duke ail hey 
Dutcheſs's Hand at parting, and receiv 'd his M. 
#Fter's Benediction, while the Don wept, and Sari 
blubber'd abundantly, 3 

Now, Reader, let the noble Governor l Se 
Peace, and ſpeed him well. His Adminiſtration iu 
his Government may perhaps make you laugh Wk 
ſome Purpoſe, when it comes in play. But in tie 
mean time let us obſerye the Fortune of his Ma 
{ter the ſame Night; for though it don't make you Wh 
laugh outright, it may chance to make ye draw in WM 
your Lips, and ſhew your Teeth like a Monkey; 
for tis the Property of his Adventures, to creat 
always either Surprize or Merriment. 

Tis reported then, that immediately upon San. 
cbo's Departure, Don Quixote found the want d 
his Preſence; and had it been in his Power, be 
wou'd have revok'd his Authority, and depriv's 
bim of his Commiſſion, | The Dutcheſs perceiving 


* by 
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| Sis Diſquiet, and deſiring to underſtand the Cauſe 
i SF his Melancholy, told him, that if it was Sancho's 
„ bſence made him uneaſy, ſhe had Squires enough 
Ind Damſels in her Houſe, that ſhould ſupply his 
& Puce in any Service he wou'd be pleas'd to com- 
hn {Sand 'em. *Tis true, Madam, anſwer'd Don 


biete, J am ſomewhat concern'd for the Abſence 
in t Sancho; but there is a more material Cauſe of 
n Iny preſent Uneaſineſs; and T muſt beg to be ex- 
ru &us'd, if among the many Obligations your Grace 
«|S pleas'd to confer on me, I decline all but the 
ik, Food Intention that has offer'd em. All I have 
int further to crave, is your Grace's Permiſſion to be a- 
pl one in my Apartment, and to be my own Servant, 


ch Fonſent you ſhou'd be alone: I have four Damſels, 
ot plooming as ſo many Roſes, that ſhall attend you. 
bey will be no Roſes to me, return'd Don Qui 
vibe, but ſo many Prickles to my Conſcience ; and if 
aud hey come into my Chamber, they muſt fly in at 


Ma- be Window. If your Grace would crown the 


1c hHany Favours you have heap'd on this worthleſs Per- 

bn, I beſeech you to leave him to himſelf, and the 
rt in {Jervice of his own Hands, No Deſires, Madam, 
on n nuſt enter my Doors; for the Walls of my Cham- 
hn to er have always been a Bulwark to my Chaſtity, 
1 the Wind J ſhall not infringe my Rule for all the Bounty 
Mz- ou can laviſh on me, In fine, rather than think of 
being undreſsd by 10 Mortal, I would lie rough 
e whole Night. Enough, enough, noble Sir, 
Eid the Dutcheſs; I deſiſt, and will give Orders 


W's the Impertinence of a Damſel, ſhall diſturb 


Sam. ur Privacy. Tam far from impoſing any thing, 
nt d r, that ſhould urge Don Quixote to a Tranſgreſſi- 
, i in Point of Decency ; for if I conjecture right, 
pre nong the many Virtues that adorn him, his Mo. 
— Elty is the moſt diſtinguiſhable. Dreſs therefore 


E and 


ul} our Pardon, Sir, reply'd the Dutcheſs ; I can't 


Wat not ſo much as the Buzzing of a 115 much 
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| habitable Globe, ſince ſhe has merited the Love 


bis Diſcipline, that the Beauties of fo great a LW 
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and undreſs by your ſelf, how you pleaſe, wa 
you will, and no body ſhall moleſt you: Na, 
that you may not be obliged to open your Dom N 
upon the Account of any natural Neceflity, Cit, 
ſhall be taken that you may find in your Ro¹ĩ 
whatever you may have Occaſion for in the Night, 

And may the great Dulcinea del Toboſo live a tho 
ſand Ages, and her Fame be diffus'd all over th: 


ſo valorous, ſo chaſte, and loyal a Knight; ani 
may the indulgent Heavens incline the Heart of ou, 
Governor Sancho Panga, to put a ſpeedy End u fer 


dy may be reftor'd to the View of the admirig , 
World! Madam, return'd Don Quixote, you, 
Grace has ſpoken like your ſelf; ſo excellent a Ll: 
dy could utter nothing but what denotes the Go Kn 
neſs and Generoſity of her Mind: And certain}; 
*twill be Dulcineq's peculiar Happineſs to have bei 
prais'd by you; for *twill raiſe her Character mor 
to have had your Grace for her Panegyriſt, that 
if the beſt Orators in the World had labour'd vi 
ſet it forth. Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, waving ta 
Diſcourſe, *tis Supper-time, and my Lord expect: 
us: Come then, let's to Supper, that you may wk 
to Bed betimes; for you muſt needs be weary {ik 
with the long Journey you took to Candaya Veſte. 
day, Indeed, Madam, anſwer'd Don Qui, Mt 
fecl no Manner of Wearineſs, for I can ſaſe Ir. 


' ſwear to your Grace, that I never rid an cal"WM* 


Beaſt, nor a better Goer than Clavileno. For nF 
Part, I can't imagine what could induce 44a/ambru 
to part with ſo ſwift and gentle a Horſe, nay, and 
burn him too in ſuch a Manner, Tis to be ſup 
pos'd, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that being ſorry for tit 
Harm he had done, not only to the Counteſs Trifa: 
di and her Attendants, but to many others, and le. 
penting of the bad Deeds which, as a Wizzard and 

a Necromancth 


Necromancer, he doubtleſs had committed, be 


ricked Profeſſion, and accordingly he burn'd Cla- 
ens as the chief of em, that Engine having ſerv'd 
n im to rove all over the World: Or perhaps he did 
20, Wot think any Man worthy, of beſtriding him at- 
0 er the great Don Quixote, and ſo with his Neſtruc- 
te ion, and the Inſcription which he has caus'd to 
ee e ſet up, he has eterniz'd your Valour. _ 

an Don Quixote return'd his Thanks to the Dutch- 
ou WS, and after Supper retir'd to his Chamber, not ſuf- 
d gering any Body to attend him; ſo much he ftear'd to 


L. beet ſome Temptation that might endanger the 


ring EF idelity which he had conſecrated to his Dulce ina, 
you Weeping always the Eyes of his Mind fix'd on the 
L Lonſtancy of Amadis, the Flower and Mirror of 
000% Knight-Errantry. He therefore ſhut. the Door of 
ing bis Chamber-after him, and undreſs'd himſelf by 
bear be Light of two Wax-Candles, But oh! the Mi(- 


mon fortune that befell him, unworthy, ſuch a Perſon. 


tra As he was ſtraining to pull off his Hoſe, there fell, 
du Pot Sighs, or any thing that might diſgrace his de- 
thi ent Cleanlineſs, but about four and twenty 
pech ztitches of one of his Stockings, which made it 
ok like a Lattice- Window. The good Knight 
ies extremely afflicted, and would have given 


eſter ben an Ounce of Silver for a Dram of green Silk; 


ite, green Silk, I ſay, becauſe his Stockings were 
ſaſey green. or 5 | 
cal WF Here Benengeli could not forbear exclaiming : O 


T m 
brunt 
nd 
ſuß- 
Ir tte 
7iſdl 
id le. 
1 and 
cel, 


Forerty! Poverty | What could induce that great 


Eren ] that am a Moor, have learn'd by the Con- 
Werſc I have had with Chriſtians, that Holineſs con- 
Wits in Charity, in Humility, in Faith, in Obedi- 
Ice, and in Poverty: But ſure he who can be con- 


Pod's peculiar Grace; unleſs the Poverty which is 
| 8 ncladed 
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a Mind to deſtroy all the Inſtruments of his 


5 
E 
| 
9 
3 
5 


EE:rdova Poet to call thee a holy thankleſs Gift! 


Ented when Poor, had need to be ſtrengthen'd by 
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very Hunger of his famifh'd Stomach. 


_ ſelf that Sancho had left him a Pair of light Boots 
Which he defign'd to put on the next Day. 
In ſhort, to Bed he went, with a penſive heavy 
Mind, the thoughts of Sanc ho's Abſence, and the i- 
reparable Damage that his Stocking had receiv's, 
made him uneaſy: He would have darn'd it, though 
it had been with Silk of another Colour, one of the 
greateſt Tokens of Want a poor Gentleman cal 
ſhe w, during the courſe of his tedious Miſery. f 


included among theſe Virtues, be only that Po. 
neſs in Spirit, which teaches us to uſe the things of 
this World as if we had em not. But thou, {. 
cond Poverty, fatal Indigence, of which I now 
am ſpeaking, why doſt thou intrude upon Gentle. 
men, and affect well-born Souls more than oth: | 
People? Why doſt thou reduce them to cobbl Mi 
their Shoes, and wear ſome Silk, ſome Hair, ant 
ſome Glaſs Buttons on the ſame tatter'd Wait. 
coat, as if it were only to betray Variety of Wretch. 
fedneſs? Why muſt their Ruffs be of ſuch a diſmal 
Hue, in Rags, dirty, rumpPd, and ill ftarch'd! ! 
(and by this you may ſee how ancient is the ue 
of Starch and Ruffs). How miſerable is a pour 
Gentleman, who to keep up his Honour, ſtans 
his Perſon, fares ſorrily, or fafts unſeen within hs 
ſolitary narrow Apartment; then putting the bet 
Face he can upon the Matter, comes out pickin 7 
his Teeth, though *tis but an honourable Hypocriſy, 
and though he has eaten nothing that requires that 
nice Exerciſe ! Unhappy he, whofe Honour isn 
continual Alarms, who thinks that at a Mile's D- 
ftance every one diſcovers the Patch in his Shoe," 
the Sweat of his Forehead ſoak'd through his dd,? 
ruſty Hat, the Bareneſs of his Clothes, and ti: 


All theſe melancholy Reflections were renew! E; 
on Don Quixote s Mind by the Rent in his Stocking, 
However, for his Confolation, he bethought hin- 
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of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 8 5 
At laſt he put out the Lights, but 'twas ſultry 
bot, and he could not compoſe himſelf to Reſt. 
ſe. Getting up therefore, he open'd a little Shutter of 
a bard Window that look'd into a fine Garden, 
| and was preſently ſenſible that ſome People were 
ber walking and talking there: He liſten'd, and as they 
be rais'd their Voices, he eaſily overheard their Diſ- 
and courſe, . 
it. No more, dear Emerenia, ſaid one to the other: 
ch Do not preſs me to ſing; you know that from the 


mai firſt Moment this Stranger came to the Caſtle, and 


de my unhappy Eyes gaz'd on him, I have been too 
ue converſant with Tears and Sorrow, to ſing or re- 
wor FE liſh Songs. Alas! all Muſick jars when the Soul's 


rs out of Tune. Beſides, you know the leaſt 8 


ba wakens my Lady, and I would not for the Worl 

bet ſhe ſhould find us here. But grant ſhe might not 
cin! wake, what will my Singing ſignify, if this new 
ri, 3% neas, who is come to our Habitation to make me 
that wretched, ſhould be aſleep, and not hear the Sound 
isn of my Complaints? Pray, my dear Alliſidora, faid 
D. the other, do not make your ſelf uneaſy with thoſe 
hos 7 Thoughts; for without doubt the Dutcheſs is faſt 


o aſleep, and every Body in the Houſe but We, and 


the Lord of thy Deſires ; He is certainly awake, I 
£2 heard him open his Window juſt now; then ſing, 
my poor grieving Creature, ſing and join the 


a 5 of thy Voice. If my Lady happens to hear us, well 
pretend we came out for a little Air. IT he Heat 


= reply'd Altiſidora, tis not that frights me moſt: I 
would not have my Song betray my Thoughts; 
for thoſe that do not know the mighty force of 
Love, will be apt to take me for a light and indiſ- 
creet Creature But yet ſince it muſt be fo, PII 
| venture : Better Shame on the Face, than Sorrow 

in the Heart! This ſaid, ſhe began to touch her 
| 3 Lute 


— — —t. ⁵«Ä—ßũu l 


melting Muſick of thy Lute to the ſoft Accents 


within Doors will be our Excuſe. Alas! my dear, 
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86 Ve Lie and Achievements 
Lute ſo ſweetly, that Don Quixote was raviſh'd, 
At the ſame Time an infinite Number of Adven- 
tures of this Nature, ſuch as he had read of in hi 
idle Book®gf Knight-Errantry, Windows, Grates, 
Gardens, Serenades, amorous Meetings, Parley: 
and Fopperies, all crowded into his Imagination, 
and he preſently fancied, that one of the Dutcheſs's ME | 
Dm was fallen in Love with him, and ſtrugel'4 | 
with her Modeſty to conceal her Paſſion, He be- EH 
n Fr hs apprehenſive of the Danger to which his 
a, was expoſed, but yet firmly determin'd to 
withſtand the powerful Allurement; and fo recom- 
mending himſelf with a great deal of F ervency to 
his Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, he reſolv'd to hear the {7 

Muſick ; and, to let the Serenading Ladies know he | 
was awake, he feign'd a kind of a Sneeze, which 
did not a little pleaſe em; for *twas the only [7 
thing they wanted, to be affured their Jeſt was 

not loft, With that, Altiſidora having tun'd her 
Lute afreſh, after a F "Jouriſh, began the following 
Son | = 
F The Mock Serenade. | 


W AKE, Sir Knight, now Love's invading, 
| Sleeß in Halland Sheets no more 3 | BW - 
When a Nymph is Serenading, E 
*Tis an errant Shame to ſnore. | | 


Hear a Damſel, tall and tender, B 
Honing in moft rueful Guiſe, | E 

W; th Heart almo/? burn'd to C inder, 
By the Sun-beams of thy Eyes. 


7 free Damſel from Diſaſter, 
[s, they ſay, your daily Care: 
Can you then deny a Plaiſter, 
Toa Wanded Virgin here © 


2 
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Tell me, Doughty Youth, Who cursd thee 
With ſuch Humours KO! ul Luck? 

Mas ſome ſullen Bear dry-nursd dhe, 
Or She- Dragon gave thee Nl * 


Dulcinea, that Virago, 
Mell may brag of ſuch a Kid - 
Now her Name is up, and may go 
From Toledo to Madrid, 


Mauld fhe but her Prize ed, 
(Judge how on thy Face I doat |) 
In exchange Pd gladly ſend her 
= My 2 Gown and Petticoat. 


Happy I, would Ne doom thee 
But to aue me near thy Bed, 
Straak thee, Pat thee, Curry-Comb thee, 
And hunt oer wy Als Head. 


; 2 1 2 
c 
* þ 6 4 
I s Ca 4 


: But I ask too much ſincerely, \ 4 
And I doubt I neer muſt dot, Ty 
Id but kiſs thy Toe, and fairly 14 


Ce the Length thus of thy Foot. 


How I'd Rig NIN and what Riches 

EE: Should be 5 d upin thy Bones , 
Caps and Socks, and Cloaks and ÞBreeches, 
= JMatchleſs Tat, and Precicus Stones. 


Y Do net from above, like New. . 
= See me burn, and ſlight my Woe! 
But to quench my Fires, my Hero, 
Gaſt a pitying Eye belaw, 
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Von Fnoto what a rare Muſician, 


Let Altiſidora tempt ye; 
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Pm a Virgin- Pullet truly; 
One more tender ne er was ſeen, 
A meer Chicken, fledg'd but newly ; 
Hang me if Im yet fifteen,” 


Wind and Limb, all's tight about me, 
My Hair dangles to my Feet. 

I am ftraight too, if you doubt me, 
Truſt your Eyes, come down and ſect. 


Prue a Bob Noſe has no Fella, 

And a Sparrow's Mouth as rare, 
Teeth like Topaxes all Nell; 

Yet Pm deem'd a Beauty here, 


(If you hearken) courts your Choice s 


J can ſay my Diſpoſition 
Is as taking as my Voice. 


Theſe and ſuch like Charms Poe Plenty, 
Pm a Damſel of this Place: © 


Or ſhe's in a woful Caſe. 


Here the courting Damſel ended her Song, and 
the courted Knight began his Expoſtulation. Why 
(faid he, with a Sigh heav'd from the Bottom of 
his Heart) why muft I be fo unhappy a Knight, 
that no Damſel can gaze on me without falling in 


Love? Why muſt the peerleſs Duleinea del Tobs/1 


be ſo unfortunate, as not to be permitted the ſingle 
Enjoyment of my tranſcendent Fidelity? Queens, 


| why do you envy her? Empreſſes, why do you 


perſecute her? Damſels of fifteen, why do you at- 
tempt to deprive her of her Right? Leave! oh, 
leave the unfortunate Fair ! Let her Triumph, 
| Glory, 


"9 
* 
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Jaun, and 12 in the quiet Poſſeſſion of the 
Hearts which Love has allotted her, and the ab- 
ſolute Sway which ſhe bears over my yielding 
Soul Away, unwelcome Crowd of Loving Im- 
pertinent! ; Dulcinea alone can ſoften my manly 
41 emper, and mould me as ſhe pleaſes. For her 1 
am all Sweetneſs, for you I'm Bitterneſs it ſelf. 
I)bere! is to me no Beauty, no Prudence, no Mo- 
Jh no Gaity, no Nobility among your Sex, 
but! in Dulcinea alone. All other Women ſeem to 
me deform'd, ſilly, wanton, and baſe-born, when 
—— with Her. Nature brought me forth only 
that I might be devoted to Her Service. Let Alti- 
dera weep or fing: Let the Lady deſpair on whoſe 
Account I have received ſo many Blows in the diſ- 6 3 
I Z aſtrous Caſtle of the inchanted Moor“; till I am __ FR. 
5 Duleinea's, and hers alone, dead or alive, dutiful, „ 
unſpotted, "and unchang'd, in ſpight of all the Ne- 
cCromantick Powers in the World. This ſaid, he 
E haſtily clapp'd to the Window, and flung himſelf 
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into his Bed, with as high an Indignation, as if he 
had receiyd ſome great Affront. There let us 
leave him a while, in regard the great Sancho Panga 
ö 3 calls upon us to ſee him commence his famous 
5 Government. . 
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t, b Ile the Great Sancho Panga took - Poſſe 7 1 
n /on of his Mand, and in what Manner he is 
began to govern. 48 
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J I 0 Thou perpetual Surveyor of the N 
u bright V of the World, and Eye of 
255 Fs 
h, = * Alluding to the Story of 1 = the 8 
h, 3 in the nts Part of the Hi 707 Y. * 

„ N Heaven, 


90 _ The Lie and Atchievements 


Heaven, ſweet Fermenter of Liquids +, here Jin. 
brius call'd, there Phoebus, in one place an Archer, tt 
in another a Phyſician! Parent of Poeſy, and In. pi 
venter of Muſick, perpetual Mover of the Un. lit 


new Governor was then carry'd in mighty Pomp 


TIS. - a. nas WE oo 


verſe, who, though thou ſeem*ſt ſometimes to ſet, 


art always. riſing? O Sun, by whoſe aſſiſtance th 
Man begets Man, on thee I call for help! Inſpir: i hi 
me, I beſeech thee, warm and illumine my gloom; {7D 
Imagination, that my Narration may keep pac: th 
with the Great Sancho Panga's Actions throughout m 
| his Government; for without thy powerful In- WT or 


Auence, I feel my ſelf benum'd, diſpirited and he 
confus'd — Now I proceed, | = 
Sancho, with all his Attendants, came to a Town e w 


that had about a Thouſand Inhabitants, and wa | 2 C 


one of the beſt where the Duke had any Power: 
They gave him to underſtand that the Name of the 
Place was the Iſland of Barataria, either becauſe 
the Town was called Baratario, or becauſe the Go- 
vernment coſt him ſo * cheap. As ſoon as he 
came to the Gates, (for it was Walld) the chief 
Officers and Inhabitants in their Formalities came 
out to receive him, the Bells rung, and all the Peo- 
ple gave general Demonſtrations of their Joy. The 


to the Great Church, to give Heaven Thanks; 
and after ſome ridiculous Ceremonies, they de- 
liver'd him the Keys of the Gates, and receivd We 
him as a perpetual Governor of the Iſland of H. 11 


rataria. In the mean time, the Garb, the Port, M 
the huge Beard, and the ſhort and thick Shape f D 


+ Sweet Motive of Wine- cooling Bottles, % Juv 
has it, with the fallicuing Note, vis, Cantimplora #8 
Sort of Botthe for keeping Wine cool, with à wery l 
Neck, and very broad and flat bi hw, that the Ice ma; it 
conveniently upon it in the Pail, and a broad Cork fitted 
(he Pail, with a Hole in the middle to let the Neck of ibi 
Goltle through, * Barato, g niſies cheap. 
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the new Governor, made every one who knew no- 


er, thing of the Jeſt wonder, and even thoſe who were 
n. privy to the Plot, who were many, were not a 


ni- WS little ſurpriz'd. 
et, In ſhort, from the Church they carry'd him to 
ice WE the Court of Juſtice ; where, when they had plac'd 
ire FS him in his Seat, My Lord Governor, faid the 
n; WE Duke's Steward to him, *tis an ancient Cuſtom here, 
ace that he who takes Poſſeſſion of this famous Iſland, 
out WE muſt anſwer to ſome difficult and intricate Queſti - 
In- on that is propounded to him; and by the Return 
nd he makes, the People feel the Pulſe of his Under - 
ſtanding, and by an Eſtimate of his Abilities, judge 
vn whether they ought to rejoice or to be ſorry for his 
ws WY Coming. Lo Ay Oe s PAN W056, 
et: All the while the Steward was ſpeaking, Sancho 
the was ſtaring on an Inſcription in large Characters 
uſe on the Wall over againſt his Seat, and as he could 
30- not read, he ask'd, what was the Meaning of that 
he which he ſaw painted there upon the Wall? Sir, 
hief ſaid they, *tis an account of the Day when your 
ume WE Lordſhip took Poſſeſſion of this Iſland : And the 
eo: Inſcription runs thus: This Day, being ſuch a Day 
[he 4 this Month, in ſuch a Year, the Lord Don Sancho 
mp WT Pana tak Poſſeſſion of this Iſland, which may he long 
ks; WT enjoy, And who is he, ask'd Sancho, whom they call 
de. Don Sancho Panca? Your Lordſhip, anſwer'd the 
iv'd We Steward; for we know of no other Panga in this 
bi Iſland but your ſelf, who now fits in this Chair. 


ort, Well, Friend, faid Sancho, pray take notice, that 
e of WE Don does not belong to me, neither was it borne 
by any of my Family before me. Plain Sancho 
Penga is my Name: My Father was call'd Sancho, 
jay my Grand-father Sancho; and all of us have been 
„ anga's, without any Don or Donna added to cur 
„% Name. Now do I already gueſs your Dans are as 
% chick as Stones in this Iſland. But *tis enough that 


Heaven knows my Meaning; if my Govern- 
\ | | 5 ment 
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ment happens but to laſt four Days to an end, f 
ſhall go hard but I'll clear the Iſland of tho 
ſwarms of Dons that muſt needs be as troubleſun ? 
as ſo many Fleſh-flies F Come, now for you fe? 
Queſtion, good Mr. Steward, and [I'll anſwer it z 
well as I can, whether the Town be ſorry a! 
pleaſed, | | 1 * | 7? 3 
At the ſame Inſtant two Men came into the K“ 
Court, the one dreſs'd like a Country Fellow, te! 
other look'd like a Taylor, with a pair of Sheers in N 
his Hand. An't pleaſe you, my Lord, cry'd the Tay. 
lor, I and this Farmer here are come before you? 
| Worſhip, This honeſt Man came to my So!? 
Yeſterday; for, ſaving your Preſence, I am a TA. 
lor, and Heaven be prais'd free of my Company: & 
my Lord, he ſhew'd me a piece of Cloth: Sir, = 
quoth he, is there enough of this to make me: 
Cap“? Whereupon I meaſur'd the Stuff, and an-! 
ſwer'd him, yes, an't like your Worſhip. Nowa! 
I imagin'd, d'ye ſee, he could not but imagine (and 
perhaps be imagin'd right enough) that I bad; 
mind to cabbage ſome of his Cloth; judging ha 
of us honeſt Taylors. Prithee, quoth he, lot, 
whether there ben't enough for two Caps? Nov fe 
I ſmelt him out, and told him there was. Where. 
upon the old Knave (an't like your Worſhip) |* 
going on to the ſame Tune, bid me look again ft 
and fee whether it would not make three? And u 
laſt if it wou'd not make five? I was reſolv'd w 
humour my Cuftomer, and faid it might. So . 
ſtruck a Bargain; juſt now the Man is come 1 my = 


A ſevere Satire on the Spaniſh Pride and Afeclaum 
of Gentility, Don is a Title properly belonging to only f 
milies of Note, but of late tis grown very common, ahi WE 
is the Abuſe which Sancho quould bere redreſs. 

| * Caperuza in the Original, aubich means 4 County 
man's Cap: Though Stevens tranſlates it in this Place, “ 
Cloak: But he's miſtaken, as the Reader will ſoon ji 


9 


of the Renoumd Don Quixote. 93 


Fips, which I gave him, but when T ask him for 
y Money, he'll have me give him his Cloth a- 
ain, or pay him for't. Is this true, honeſt Man, 
aid Sancho to the Farmer? Yes, an't pleaſe you, 
Enſwer'd the Fellow; but pray let him ſhew the 
Eve Caps he has made me. With all my Heart, 
Ecry'd the Taylor; and with that, pulling his Hand 
From under his Cloak, he held up five little tiny 
Caps, hanging upon his four Fingers and Thumb, 
„as upon ſo many Pins. There, quoth he, you ſee 
the five Caps this good Gaffer asks for; and may I 
never whip a ſtich more, if I have wrong'd him of 
the leaſt ſnip of his Cloth, and let any Work- man 
be judge. The fight of the Caps, and the oddneſs 
of the Cauſe ſet the whole Court a laughing, Only 
EZ Sancho fat gravely conſidering a while, and then, 
EZ Merthinks, ſaid he, this Suit here needs not be long 
© depending, but may be decided without any more 
#ado, with a great deal of Equity; and therefore the 
Judgment of the Court is, That the Taylor ſhall 
EZ loſe his Making, and the Country Man his Cloth, 
and that the Caps be given to the poor Priſoners, 
and ſo let there be an end of the Buſineſs. i 
Ik this Sentence provok'd the Laughter of the 
whole Court, the next no leſs rais'd their Admi- 
EZ ration, For after the Governor's Order was exe- 
EZ cuted, two old Men appeared before him, one of 


9 * n r 
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as a Staff. My Lord, faid the other, who had 
none, ſome time ago I lent this Man ten Gold 
EZ Crowns to do him a kindneſs; which Money he 


greater Inconveniency to him to repay me than he 


Y labour'd under when he borrow'd it: However, 


perceiving that he took no care to pay me, I have 
ask d him for my Due; nay, I have been forc'd to 
8 


fuſe 


em with a large Cane in his Hand, which he us'd 


was to repay me on Demand. I did not ask him 
for it again in a good While, leſt it ſhould prove a 


dun him hard for it. But ſtill he did not only re- 
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- fuſe to pay me again, but deny'd he ow'd me any 
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| 155 Rod of Juſtice &, that I may ſwear upon't, how 


other had lent him the ten e but that he 


had forgot it, he was continually asking him for 


diately leaving the Court. Which when Sanch 


| Auch a hig, with his Head leaving over his 
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Thing, and ſaid, that if I lent him ſo much Mone], 
he certainly return'd it. Nou, becauſe I have no 
Witneſſes of the Loan, nor he of the pretend 
Payment, I beſeech your Lordſhip to put him to 
his Oath; and if he will ſwear he has paid me, 
P11 freely forgive him before God and the World. 
What ſay you to this, old Gentleman with the 
Staff, ask'd Sancho? Sir, anſwer'd the old Man,! 
own. he lent me the Gold; and ſince he require 
my Oath, I beg you'll be pleas'd to hold down 


have honeſtly and truly return'd him his Money, 
Thereupon the Governor held down his Rod, and 
in the mean time the Defendant gave his Cane to 
the Plaintiff to hold, as if it hinder'd him, while 
he was to make a Croſs, and ſwear over the Judge's 
Rod: This done, he declar'd, That*twas true the 


had really return'd him the ſame Sum into his own Mato 
Hands; and that becauſe he ſuppoſed the Plaintiff ; 1 t 


it. The great Governor hearing this, ask'd the 
Creditor what he had to reply? He made Anſwer, 
That ſince his Adverſary had ſworn it, he wa 
ſatisfy'd ; for he believ'd him to be a better Chri- 
ſtian than to offer to forſwear himſelf, and that 
perhaps he had forgot he had been repaid. Then 
the Defendant took his Cane again, and having 
made a low Obeiſance to the Judge, was imme— 


perceiv'd, reflecting on the Paſſage of the Cane, 
and admiring the Creditor's Patience, after he had 


© -» bf Cas 454 ts: 421% — 4 0 


* The. 4pay y of of fearing in Spain in nd Caſes, 25 U 
bold: do aun 1 d. of Ju Late and A 4 Croſs on it, 
fe wear ' by { bat... 


Stomach, 
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% Womach, and his Fore-finger on his Noſe, on a 
aden he order'd the old Man with the Staff to 


| called back. When he was return'd, Honeſt 
aan, faid Sancho, let me ſee that Cane a little; I 
o A ve a Uſe for't. With all my Heart, anſwer'd the 
, | Fber; Sir, here itſ is; and with that he gave it 
d, [ im, Sancho took it; and giving it the other old 
le Tio, There, ſaid he, go your ways, and Heaven 
[ WS: with you; for now you're paid. How ſo, my 


3 Lord, cry'd the old Man? Do you judge this Cane 
e ö 3 * worth ten Gold Crowns ? Certainly, ſaid 
1 the Governor, or elſe I am the greateſt Dunce in 
18 World. And now you ſhall ſee whether I 
14 {have not a Head- piece fit to govern a whole King- 
to 8 Y om upon a ſhift. This ſaid, he order'd the Cane 
je p be broken in open Court, which wasn ſooner 
> one, but out dropp'd the ten Crowns. All the 
| Fpectators were amaz'd, and began to look on their 
Governor as a ſecond Solomon.” T hey ask'd him 
how he could conjecture that the ten Crowns were 
4 the Cane? He told em, that having obſerv'd 
how the Defendant gave it to the Plaintiff to hold 
Fhile he took his Oath, and then ſwore he had 
* 1 return'd him the Money i in his own Hands, 
Iter which he took his Cane again from the Plain- 
; 1 this conſider'd, it came into his Head, that 
he Money was lodg'd within the Reed. P rom 
hence may be learn'd, that though ſometimes 
Poſe that govern are deſtitute of Senſe, yet it 
Ilten pleaſes God to direct em in their Judg- 
| b ents: Beſides, he had heard the Curate of his 
1 Lin tell of ſuch another Buſineſs; and he had 
© ſpecial a Memory, that were it not that he was 
& Þ unlucky as to forget all he had a mind to re- 
1 nember, there could not have been a better in the 
bole Iſland, At laſt the two old Men went a- 
Pay, the one to his Satisfaction, the other with 
ernal Shame and Diſgrace, and the Beholders 
2 | Were 


* 
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were aſtoniſh'd : Inſomuch that the Perſon, why 
was commiſfion'd to regiſter Sancho's Words an 
Actions, and obſerve his Behaviour, was not able 
to determine, whether he ſhould not give him the 
Character of a wiſe Man, inſtead of that of a Fod|, 
which he had been thought to deſerve. | 

No ſooner was this Trial over, but in came: 
| Woman, haling along a Man that look'd like: 
good ſubſtantial Graſier. Juſtice, my Lord G0. 
vernor, Juſtice ! cry'd ſhe aloud ; and if I cannot 
have it on Earth, Ill have it from Heaven! Sweet 
Lord Governor, this wicked Fellow met me in 
the Middle of a Field, and has had the full Uſe d 
my Body; he has handled me like a Diſnclout. 
Woe's me, he has robbed me of that which I had 
kept theſe three and twenty Years. Wretch that 
I am, I had guarded it ſafe from Natives and 
Foreigners, Chriſtians and Infidels! I have been 
always as tough as Cork; no Salimander ever keyt 
it ſelf more entire in Fire, nor no Wool among 
the Briers, than did poor I, till this lewd Man, 
with naſty Fiſts, handled me at this rate. Woman, 
Woman, quoth Sancho, no Reflections yet; whe- 
ther your Gallant's Hands were naſty or clean, 
that's not to the Purpoſe, Then turning to the 
Graſier, Well, Friend, ſaid he, what have you to 
ſay to this Woman's Complaint? My Lord, (an- 
ſwer'd the Man, looking as if he had been fright: 
ed out of his Wits) I am a poor Drover, and dei 
in Swine ; ſo this Morning I was going out of thi 
Town, after I had fold “ (under Correction be it 
| „ 1 | ſpoken) 


In the Original, Eſta manana ſalia deſte lugar ce 
' vender, &c. which the new Tranſlation turns thus; Il 
Morning I was going out of this Town to ſell, Sc. mt i 
ter I had fold, &c. The Criticks muſt judge which i 
night. I don't mention this to depreciate that Performa, 
ewhich 1 muſi own 1 admire for it's Accuracy, no tes thai 
the Prints for their Beauty. 
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ren) four Hogs, and what with the Duties and 
 ſharping Tricks of the Officers, I hardly clear'd 


; We, whom ſhould I pick up by the Way, but 


- Winger in every Pye, 'being powerful, forc'd us 
| ha together. I gave her that which would 


| 1 s not ſatisfied, and wanted more Money and 
old never leave me, till ſhe had dragg'd me 


; Per. She'll tell ye I raviſh'd her; but, by the 
th IL have taken, or mean to take, ſhe lies like 


N Prab as ſhe is, and this is every Tittle true. Fel- 
„„ quoth Sancho, haſt thou any Silver about thee? 
, an't like your Worſhip, anſwer'd the Drover, 
at have ſome twenty Ducats in Silver in a leathern 
re here in my Boſom. Give it the Plaintiff, 

n WKoney and all, quoth Sancho. The Man, with a 


1 and Hand, did as he was commanded: The 
Yoman took it, and dropp'd a thouſand Courteſies 


the Company, wiſhing on her Knees as many 
n, . to the good Governor, who took ſuch 
. eial Care of poor fatherleſs and motherleſs Chil- 
n, Wen, and abus'd Virgins; and then ſhe nimbly 

he We „ out of Court, holding the Purſe faſt in oth 
to Wir Hands; though firlt ſhe took Care to peep into 
n- Wa to ſee whether the Silver were there, Scarce 


de had parted e Blood as well as his Mo- 
Friend, ſaid heyrun and overtake the Woman, 
n take the Purſe from her, whether ſhe will or 


6 deaf nor ſo mad as to be twice bid; away he 
if u like Lightning after his Money. The whole 
; i EE was in mighty Expectation, and could not 


what could be the End of the Matter, But 
3 aſter the Man and the Woman came 
Vor. IV. F back, 


Thing by the Beaſts. Now as I was trudging 
t Hedge. Madam here; and the Devil, Who has 


e contented any reaſonable Woman; but ſhe 


U þs ſhe gone, when Sancho turning to the Fellow, 
o ſtood with the Tears in his Eye es, and look'd as 
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back, he pulling, and ſhe tugging ; ſhe with he 
Petticoat tuck'd up, and the Purſe in her Boſon, en 
and he uſing all the Strength he had to oe i er 
from her. But it was to no Purpoſe ; for th MF: 
Woman defended her Prize ſo well, that all h? 
Manhood little avail'd. Juſtice, cry'd ſhe, « 
Heaven's Sake, Juſtice, Gentlemen | Look yo», 
my Lord, fee this impudent Ruffian, that on th Wi 
King's Highway, nay, in the Face of the Cour, ap 
would rob me of my Purſe, the very Purſe you WP" 
condemn'd him to give me. And has he gott 
from you? ask'd the Governor. Got it! quot e. 
the Woman, III loſe my Life before P11 loſe m 
Purſe, I were a pretty Baby then, to let hin 
wipe my Noſe thus? No, you muſt ſet other Dox 
upon me than this ſorry ſneaking mangy Whely; 
Pincers, Hammers, Mallets, and Chizzels ſa: 
wrench it out of my Clutches; no, not the Clan 
of a Lion; they ſhall-ſooner have my Soul tha 
my Money. She ſays the 'I'ruth, my Lord, (il 
the Fellow, for I am quite ſpent: The Jade is w ; 
ſtrong for me; I cannot grapple with her, Sar 
then call'd to the Female. Here, quoth he, HM 
nefiy! You She Dragon, let me ſee the Pur 
The Woman deliver'd it to him; and then her: B 
turn'd it to the Man; Hark you, Miſtreſs, aid E 
to her, had you ſhew'd your ſelf as ſtout and va 
to defend your Body, (nay, but half ſo much) 3 
you've done to defend your Purſe, the Strength «i 
Hercules could not have forc'd you. Hence in 
pudence, get out of my Sight. Away, with a Pali 
to you; and do not offer to ſtay in this Iſland, ip 
within fix Leagues of it, on Pain of two hundi* 
Laſhes. Out, as faſt as you can, you trickinvM 
brazen-fac'd, Brimſtone, Hedge-Drab, away. 1M 
Wench was in a terrible F right, and ſneak'd avi" 
hanging down her Head as ſhamefully as if ſhe h 
been catch'd in the Deed of Darkneſs, Now F hor 
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| + # the Governor to the Man, get you home with 
| : our Money, and Heaven be with you : But ano- 
K | her Time, if you ban't a Mind to come off worſe, 
» ſure you don't yoke with ſuch Cattle. The 
Dover thank'd him as well as he could, and 
Wray he went; and all the People admir'd "afreſh 
. 8 ſicir new Governor's Judgment and Sentences, 
n Account of which was taken by him that was 

ene to be his Hiſtoriographer, and forth- 
Pith tranſmitted to the Duke, who expected it 
ich Impatience. Now let us leave honeſt Sancho 
ere; for his Maſter, with great Earneſtneſs, re- 
uires our Attendance, Altifidord's Serenade having 
3 angel diſcompos'd his Mind. 


8 


CH A P. XLVI. 


z 5 the dreadful Alarms given to Don Quixote 
| | 2 the Bells and Cats, during the Courſe of 
Þ Altiſidora's Amours. 


- 


11 . To left the great Don Nair W bu- 
al ried in the Thoughts into which the ena- 


I Þour'd Altifidera's Serenade had plung'd him. He 
Wrew himſelf into his Bed; but the Cares and 
FP Anxieties which he brought thither with him, like 
many Fleas, allow'd him no Repoſe, and the Miſ- 
Ertune of his torn Stocking, added to his Affliction. 


by * as Time is ſwift, and no Bolts nor Chains can 
1 Jar his rapid Progreſs, poſting away on the Wings 
1 Uthe Hours, the Morning came on apace. At the 


turn of Light, Don Quixote, more early than the 
In, forſook his downy Bed, put on his Shamoy- 
Þpparel, and drawing on his walking Boots, con- 
Beals in one of em the Diſaſter of his Hoſe: He 
rew his Scarlet Cloke over his Shoulder, and 
F 2 clapp'd 
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clapp'd on his valiant Head his Cap of green Vd. 
vet edg'd with Silver Lace. Over his right Shoul. 
der he hung his Belt *, the Suſtainer of his truſt 
executing Sword. About his Wriſt he wore th 
Roſary, which he always carry'd about him. And 
thus accoutred, with a great deal of State and Ma. 
jeſty, he e towards the Anti- Chamber, ver 
the Duke and Dutcheſs were ready dreſs'd, and, in 
a manner, expecting his Coming, As he went 
through a Gallery be met Alliſidora and her Con- 
panion, who waited for him in the Paſſage ; and 
no ſooner did Altiſideta eſpy him, but ſhe dif: 
ſembled a ſwooning Fit, and immediately dropped 
into the Arms of her Friend, who preſently bega 
to unlace her Stays. Which Don Qui æote per- 
ceiving, he approach'd, and turning to the Dam. 
ſel, I know the Meaning of all this, ſaid he, and 
whence theſe Accidents proceed. You know mote 
than I do, anſwer'd the aſſiſting Damſel : But thi 
I am ſure of, that hitherto there's not a Damſ! 
In this Houſe, that has enjoy'd her Health bette 
than Altiſidora; I never knew her make the leal 
_ Complaint before. A Vengeance ſeize all the 
K nights-Errant in the World, if yer are all ſo un. 
grateful, Pray, my Lord Don Quixote, retire, {it 
this poor young Creature will not come to her fe 
as long as you are by. Madam, anſwer'd the 
Knight, I beg that a Lute may be left | in my Cham. 
ber this Evening, that I may aſſwage this Lach 
Grief as well as I can; for in the Beginning of at 
Amour, a ſpeedy and free Difcovery of our Are 
fon or Pre-cngagement, is the moſt effectual Cui 
IJhis ſaid, be leit em, that he mi i2ht not be 7 
alore 


— „ 


* Hefe his Belt, acco! co din, ro the tri true s "7g nificalion of Th 
hai, zs one hung on bis Shoulders ; At Diego de uad 
it jeem'd to be a Beli girded about his Loins, and was nal 
of a Skin proper for the Weakneſs be aba, W to hawl 
them, | 


by. He was ſcarce gone, but Altiſ ira's counter- 
\ Wcited Fit was over, and turning to her Companion, 
ny all means, ſaid ſhe, let him have a Lute; for 
i Ade doubt the Knight has a Mind to give us 
| WEome Muſick, and we ſhall have Sport enough. 
: WET h:n they went and acquainted the Dutcheſs with 
e their Proceeding, and Don Drixote's deſiring a Lute. 
n {EW hereupon, being overjoy'd at the Occalion, ſhe 
my plotted with the Duke and her Women a new Con- 
WE trivance to have a little harmleſs Sport with the 
Don. After this, they expected, with a pleaſing 
lmpatience, the Return of Night, which ſtole up- 
on them as faſt as had done the Day, which the 
Duke and Dutcheſs paſs'd in agreeable Converſe 
with Don Quixote. The ſame Day ſhe diſpatch'd 
Ja truſty Page of hers, who had perſonated Dulcinca 
in the Wood, to Tereſa Panga, with her Husband's 
Letter, and the Bundle of Clothes which he had 
left behind, charging him to bring her back a faith⸗ 
ful Account of every Particular between 'em. 

At laſt, it being eleven a Clock at Night, Don 


nd 
ore 
thi 
ale! 
tter 


the ibere, he tun'd it, open'd the Window, and per- 
ur. ceiving there was ſomebody walking in the Garden, 


fr he ran over the Strings of the Inſtrument, and 
l having tun'd it again as nicely as he could, he 
tie WS ough'd and clear'd his T hroat, and then with a 
am. Voice ſomewhat hoarſe, yet not unmuſical, he ſung 
kt F following Song, which he had compos'd him- 


f an 
vel: 
le, 
pan 
done 


Wl that very Day. 
The ADVIC E. 


0 VE, a- -flrong deſigning Foe, 

' Corel Hearts with Eaſe decei ves; 
that Breaft refit his Blow, 

Which your Sloth unguarded leaves ? 


1 If 
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| f alone with them by thoſe that might happen to go 


eat ö Quixote retir'd to his Apartment, and finding a Lute 
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If youre idle, you're de troy's, 
All his Art on you he ries ; . 

But be watchful and employ” d, 
Straight the baffled 7. Tempter fires. | 


Ataids, for modeſt Grace admir d, 
If they twould their Fortunes raiſe, 
Auſt in Silence live retir'd, 


"Tis their Virtue ſpeaks their Praiſe. 


Prudeni Men in thi agree, 

Whether Arms or Courts they uſe; 
They may trifle with the Free, 

But for Wives the Virtuous ch:/e. 


anton Loves, which in their May 
Roving Travellers put on, 
In the Mern are freſh and gay, 


In the Evening cold and gone. 


Loves that come with eager Haſte, 


Still with equal Haſte depart ; 
For an Image ill impreſi, 
Soon is vaniſb d from the Heart. 


On a Pidture fair and true, 
Abo wou'd paint another Face © 
Sure no Beauty can ſubdue, 


Wile a greater holds the Place. 
The Divine Toboſan, Fair 


Dulcinea, claims me whole ; 
Nothing can her Image tear; 
*Tis one Subſtance with my "TR 


Then let Fortune ſmile or frown, 
Nothing. ſhall my Faith remove; 

Conſtant Truth, the Lover's Crown, 
Can work Miracles in Love. 
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No ſooner had Don Oi xote made an End of his 
Pong. to which the Duke, Dutcheſs, Mr/idora, and 
; Jalmoſt all the People in the Caſtle liſten'd all the 
& ! (while, but on a ſudden, from an open Gallery, that 
was directly over the Knight's Window, they let 
down a Rope, with at leaſt a hundred little tink- 
lung Bells hanging about it. After that came down 
BY zieat Number of Cats, pour'd out of a huge Sack, 
EZ. of em with ſmaller Bells ty'd to their Tails. 
; ; he Jangling of the Bells, and the Squawling of the 
Cats made ſuch a diſmal Noiſe, that the very Con- 
trivers of the Jeſt themſelves were ſcar'd for the 
Z preſent, and Don Quixote was ſtrangely ſurpris'd and 
quite diſmay'd. At the ſame Time, as ill Luck would 
bave it, two or three frighted Cats leap'd in through 
the Bars of his Chamber-Window, and running up 
and down the Room like ſo many evil Spirits, one 
would have thought a whole Legion of Devils had 
been flying about the Chamber. They put out the 
Candles that ſtood lighted there, and endeavoured 


Belle about it was pull'd up and down, and thoſe 
| who knew nothing of the Contrivance were great- 
y ſurpriz'd. At laſt, Don Quixote, recovering from 
bis Aſtoniſhment, drew his Sword, and fenc'd and 
laid about him at the Window, crying aloud, A- 


vaunt ye wicked Inchanters! hence Infernal Scoun- 
drels] for I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, and all 


your damn'd Devices cannot work their Ends a- 
gainſt me. And then running after the Cats that 
frisk'd about the Room, he began to thruſt and 
cut at them furiouſly, while they ſtrove to get out. 
At laſt they made their Eſcape at the Window, all 
but one of *em, who finding himſelf hard put to it, 


E flew in his Face; and laying hold on his Noſe with 


his Claws and Teeth, put him to ſuch Pain, that 


3 | | hereupon the Duke and the Dutcheſs, imagining 
* 


to get out. Mean while the Rope with the bigger 


ibe Don began to roar out as loud as he could. 
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the Cauſe of his Outcry, ran to his Aſſiſtance in. 
mediately; and having opened the Door cf 
Chamber with a Maſter-Key, found the por WIR 
Enight ſtruggling hard with the Cat, that wouli 
not quit it's Hold. By the Light of the Cand 
which they had with them, they ſaw the unequl 
Combat: The Duke offer'd to interpoſe, and tak: WR 
off the Animal; but Don Quixote would not pe. 
mit him. Let no body take him off, cry'd he, Wat 
jet me alone Hand to Hand with this Devil, ü 
Sorcerer, this Necromancer! PF ll make him knoy 
what it is to deal with Don Quiæete de la Manihi, 
But the Cat, not minding his Threats, grow!'d on, 7/7 7 
and ſtill held faſt; till at length the Duke got its 
Claws unhook'd from the Knight's Fleſh, and flu; We 
the Beaſt out at the Window. Don Ouixote's Fac With- | 
was hideouſly ſcratch'd, and his Noſe in no ven 
good Condition: Yet nothing vex'd him ſo much WW 
as that they had reſcu'd out of his Hands that vi 
Jainous Necromancer. Immediately ſome OQint- 
ment was ſent for, and Altiſidera her ſelf, with het 
own Lily-white Hands, apply'd ſome Plaifters . bim, 
his Sores, and whiſpering him in the Ear, as ſhe Wh: di 
vas dreſſing him, Cruel hard-hearted Knight, fl Wing, 
ſhe, all theſe Diſaſters are befallen thee, as a juſt End 
Puniſhment for thy obdurate Stubbornneſs and Ui Ward | 
dain. May thy Squire Sancho forget to whip bim nag 
ſelf, that thy Darling Dulcinea may never be ce: Wn: 
liver'd from her Inchantment, nor thou ever be Wan 
bleſsd with her Embraces, at leaſt fo long as I thy bit 
neglected Adorer live. Don Qyixote made no An. Hd 
ſwer at all tö this, only he heav'd up a profqund Wl 
Sigh, and then went to take his Repoſe, after be 
had return'd the Duke and Dutcheſs Thanks, / not 
ſo much for their Aſſiſtance againſt that raſcally 
Crew of catterwauling and jangling Inchanters, for 
he defy'd them all, but for their Kindneſs and good 
Intent. Then the Duke and the Dutcheſs cit 


him, 
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Pim, not a little troubled at the Miſcarriage of their 
ec, which they did not think would have prov'd 


WS, ce his Chamber five Days. During which 
WT ime, there happen'd to bim another Adventure, 


Pot be now related; for the Hiſtorian muſt return 
Bo Sanclo Panga, who was very buſy, and no leſs 
Pleaſant in his Government. 


F HA FP. XLVII. 
BL fimiber Acconnt of Sancho Panga's Bebawi- 
| our in bis Government. | 


BT HE Hiſtory informs us, that Sancho was con- 
I ducted from the Court of Juſtice to a ſumptu- 
pus Palace; where, in a ſpacious Room, he found 
the Cloth laid, and a moſt neat and magnificent 
Entertainment prepar'd. . As ſoon as he enter'd, 
the Wind- Muſick play'd, and four Pages waited on 
o bim, in order to the waſhing his Hands; which 
[oe de did with a great deal of Gravity. And now the 
id laſtruments ceaſing, Sancho fat down at the upper 


Band the Cloth was only laid for one. A certain Per- 
nage, who afterwards appear'd to be a Phy ſician, 
de. me and ſtood at his Elbow, with a Whalebone 


. Nand in his Hand. Then they took off a curious 
. Phite Cloth that lay over the Diſhes on the Table, 
I d diſcover'd great Variety of Fruit, and other 


atables. One that look'd like a Student, ſaid 


L Pace; a Page put a lac'd Bib under Sanch7's Chin; 
ih 330 enother, who did the Office of Sewer, ſet a 
* 1 illi of Fruit before him *. But he had hardly put 
leſt 7e Spaniards and Italians begin Dinner ant 5 V. uit, 
m Ag "7"; 


Wo fatal to the Knight, as to oblige him, as it did, 


ore pleaſant than the Jaſt ; which, however, can- 


ut WE nd of the Table; for there was no Seat but there, 
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one Bit into his Mouth, before the Phyſicia 

touch'd the Diſh with his Wand, and then it uu o. 
taken away by a Page in an Inſtant. Immediat. v 
ly another with Meat was clapp'd in the Place; WW 
but Sancho no ſooner offer'd to taſte it, but th 
Doctor with the Wand conjur'd it away as faſt x 
the Fruit. Sancho was amaz'd at this ſudden Re 
moval, and looking about him on the Company, 
ask'd them whether they us'd to tantalize Peoy}: 
at that rate, feeding their Eyes, and ſtarving thei 
Bellies? My Lord Gevernor, anſwer'd the Phj: 
 fician, you are to eat here no otherwiſe than a. We 
cording to the Uſe and Cuſtom of other Iſſand 
where there are Governors. I am a Doctor « 
Phyſick, my Lord, and have a Salary allow'd me 
in this Iſland, for taking Charge of the Governor! 
Health, and I am more careful of it than of my 
own; ſtudying Night and Day his Conftitution, 
that I may the better know what to preſcribe wh 
he falls ſick. Now the chief Thing I do, is to a. 
tend him always at his Meals, to let him eat what 
J think convenient for him, and to prevent ki 
eating what I imagine to be prejudicial to hi 
- Health, and offenſive to his Stomach. TT herefor 
I now order'd the Fruit to be taken away, becaul 
tis too cold and moiſt ; and the other Diſh, becaui 
*tis as much too hot, and overſeaſon'd with Spice 
which .are apt to increafe Thirſt; and he tha 
drinks much, deſtroys and conſumes the radici 
Moiſture, which is the Fuel of Life. So the", 
quoth Sancho, this Diſh of roaſted Partridges ket 
can do me no manner of Harm. Hold, faid i 
Phyſician, the Lord Governor ſhall. not eat «Wt 
'em, while I live to prevent it. Why ſo? cr 
Sancho ; Becauſe, anſwer'd the Doctor, our gie 
Maſter Hippocrates, the North-Star, and Lumina! 
of Phyſick, ſays in one of his Aphoriſms, On 
Saturatio mala, perdicis autem peſſuma © That * 
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4a Repletion is bad, but that of Pertridges is worſt 


10 of all. If it be fo, faid Sancho, let Mr. Doctor ſee 
e. Which of all theſe Diſhes on the Table will do me 
WE moſt Good and leaſt Harm, and Jet me eat my 
he WS Belly-full of that, without having it whisk'd away 


BE Pleaſures of Government, as 1 live, 1 am ready to 
die with Hunger; and not to allow me to cat any 
Vicduals (let Mr. Doctor fay what he will} is the 
Way to ſhorten my Life, and not to Jergthen it, 
Very true, my Lord, reply'd the Phyſician, how- 
ever, I am of Opinion, you ought not to eat of 

# theſe Rabbets, as being a hairy, furry Sort of 
EZ Food; nor would I have you taſte of that Veal: 
Indeed if it were neither roaſted nor pickled, ſome- 
thing might be ſaid ; but as it is, it muſt not be. 
Well then, ſaid Sancho, what think you of that 
EZ huge Diſh yonder that ſmokes ſo? JI take it to be 
an Olla Podrida; and that being a Hodge- podge 
of ſo many Sorts of Victuals, ſure I can't but light 
upon ſomething there that will nick me, and be 
both wholeſom and toothſom. Ab/it, cry'd the 


Diet in the World yields worſe Nutriment than 
thoſe Miſhmaſhes do. No, leave that luxurious 
Compound to your rich Monks and Prebendaries, 


Country-Weddings: But let them not incumber the 


il WE Tables of Governors, where nothing but delicate 
ben unmix'd Viands in their Prime ought to make their 
her WE Appearance, The Reaſon is, that ſimple Medicines 
te are generally allow'd to be better than Compounds; 
ta for in a Compoſition there may happen a Miſtake 
y by the unequal Proportion of the Ingredients; 
en but Simples are not ſubject to that Accident. 
nar 5 F 6 | There 
n N — | | — 
1 * *7zs aha, ate corruftly call an Olio, all Sorts of Meat 


Leu'd together. 


with his Wand. For, by my Hopes, and the 
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K Doctor, far be ſuch an ill Thought from us; no 


= your Maſters of Colleges, and luſty Feeders at 
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Therefore what I would adviſe at preſent, as a fi 
Diet for the Governor, for the Preſervation and 
Support of his Health, is a hundred of ſmall Wa- 
ſers, and a few thin Slices of Marmalade, to 
ſtrengthen his Stomach and help Digeſtion. Saz. 
cho hearing this, lean'd back upon his Chair, and 
looking earneſtly in the Doctor's Face, very ſeri. 
ouſly ask'd him what his Name was, and where be 
had ſtudied? My Lord, anſwer'd he, I am cal' 
Doctor Pedro Rezis de Aguero, The Name of the 
Place where I was born, is T irteaſuera, and lies be- 
tween Caraguel and Almedabar del Campo, on the 


Right-hand ; and I took my Degree of Doctor in 


the Univerſity of Oſuna *, Hark you, ſaid Sanchs, 


in a mighty Chafe, Mr. Dr. Pedro Regio de Aguero, 
born at Iirteaſuera, that lies between Caraguel and 


Almodabar del Came, on the Right-hand, and who 


took your Degrees of Noor at the Univerſity of 


Oſuna, and ſo forth, Take your ſelf away! avoid 


the Room this Moment, or by the Sun's Light, Il 
get me a good Cudgel, and beginning with your 


Carcaſe, will fo be- labour and rib-roaſt all the Phy- 


fick-mongers in the Iſland, that I will not leave 
therein one of the Tribe of thoſe, I mean that are ig- 
norant Quacks; for as for learned and wife Phyli- 
cians, I'll make much of 'em, and honour 'em like 
ſo many Angels. Once more Pedro Rezis, ] ſay, 
get out of my Preſence, Avaunt! or I'll take the 
Chair I fit upon, and comb your Head with it to 


Tome Purpoſe; and let me be call'd to an Account 


about it when I give up my Office; I don't care, 
I' clear my ſelf by ſaying, I did the World good 
Service, in ridding it of a bad Phyſician, the Plague 
of a Commonwealth, Body of me! let me cat, , 
| , | et 

* The Doors Name and Birth flace are ſifitions ; Re 
zio de Aguero nie, Poſitive of the Omen; and le- 
teafucra, Lake your ſelf away. 
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l. em take their Government again; for an Of- 
BT {ice that won't afford a Man his Victuals, is not 
EZ worth two Horſe- Beans. The Phyſician was terri- 
he'd, ſeeing the Governor in ſuch a Heat, and 
EZ wou'd that Moment have ſlunk out of the Room, 
| 'T had not the Sound of a Poſt-Horn in the Street 


been heard that Moment; whereupon the Steward 
WW immediately looking out at the Window, turn'd 


bock, and ſaid, there was an Expreſs come from the 

1 Duke, doubtleſs with ſome Diſpatch of Importance. 
= Preſently the Meſſenger enter'd ſweating, with 
EZ Haſte and Concern in his Looks, and pulling a 
Packet out of his Boſom, deliver'd it to the Go- 
vernor. Sancho gave it to the Steward, and or- 
ger'd him to read the Direction, which was this: 
J Don Sancho Panca, Governer of the Iſland Bara- 
taria, to be deliver'd into his own Hands, or thoſe of his 
= Secretary, Who is my Secretary? cry'd Sancho. 
'Tis I, my Lord, (anſwer'd one that was by) for I 
can write and read, and am a Biſcayner, I hat laſt 
Qualification is enough to make thee ſet up for Se- 
cretary to the Emperor himſelf, ſaid Sancho, Open 
the Letter then, and ſee what it ſays. The new 
= Secretary did ſo, and having perus'd the Diſpatch 
by himſelf, told the Governor, that *twas a Buſi- 
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der'd every one to leave the Room, except the Stew- 
ard and the Carver, and then the Secretary read 
what follows. 
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7 Have receiv'd Information, My Lord Den Sancho 

Panca, that ſome of our Enemies intend to attack jour 
| land with great Fury, one of theſe Nights : You ought 
therefore to be watchful, and ſland upon yeur Guard, 
that you may not be found unprovided. I have alſo had 
Intelligence from faithful Spies, that there are four Men 
bet into the Town in Diſguiſe, io murder you ; your 
8 dbilities being regarded as a great Ol/tacle to the Ene- 


ä 


neſs that was to be told only in private: Sancho or- 
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my's Deſigns. Look about you, take heed how you ad. 
mit Strangers to ſpeak with you, and eat nothing that 
is laid before you. I will take care to ſend you Aſſiſtanc, 
if you fland in need of it: And in every Thing Leih 
an your Prudence. From our Caſtle, the 16th of Auguſt, 
at four in the Morning, Your Friend, 


The Du KF, 


Sancho was aſtoniſh'd at the News, and thoſe 
that were with him ſeem'd no leſs concern'd. But 
at laſt turning to the Steward, I'll tell you, fail 
he, what is firſt to be done in this Caſe, and that 
with all Speed; Clap me that fame Doctor Rez 
in a Dungeon; for if any Body has a Mind to kil 
me, it muſt be he, and that with a lingring Death, 
the worſt of Deaths, Hunger-ſtarving. However, 
faid the Carver, I am of Opinion, your Honour 
ought not to eat any of the Things that ſtand here 
before ye; for they were ſent in by ſome of the 
Convents ; and *tis a common Saying, T7 he Devil 
lurks behind the Croſs : Which no body can deny, 


quoth Sancho; and therefore let me have for the 


preſent but a Luncheon of Bread, and ſome four 
Pound of Raiſins ; there can be nd Poiſon in that: 
For, in ſhort, I cannot live without eating; and 
if we muſt be in a Readineſs againdt theſe Batticz, 
we had need be well victuall'd; for 'tis the Belly 
keeps up the Heart, and not the Heart the Bell, 
Mean while, Secretary, do you ſend my Lord Duke 
an Anſwer, and tell\him, his Order ſhall be ful. 
fill'd in every Part without fail. Remember me 
kindly to my L+dy Dutchefs, and beg of her no: to 
forget to ſend one on ꝓurpoſe, with my Letter and 
Bundle, to Tereſa Panca my Wife; which I fla. 
take as a ſpecial Favour; and I will be mindful to 
ferve her to the beſt of my Power: And whe! 
your Hand's in, you may crowd in my Service i? 
3 wy 
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my Maſter Don Quixote de la Mancha, that he 
may ſee I am neither forgetful nor ungrateful ; the 
reſt I leave to you ; put in what you will, and do 
your Part like a good Secretary, and a ſtanch By/- 
cayner. Now take away here, and bring me ſome- 
thing to eat; and then you ſhall ſee I am able to 
deal with all the Spies, Wizzards, and cut-throat 
Dogs that dare to meddle with me and my Ifland, 

At that Time a Page entring the Room ; My 
Lord, ſaid he, there's a Countryman without de- 
ſires to ſpeak with your Lordſhip about Buſineſs of 
great Conſequence. *Tis a ſtrange Thing, cry'd 
Sancho, that one muſt {till be plagu'd with theſe 
Men of Buſineſs! Is it poſſible, they ſhould be 
ſuch Sots, as not to underſtand this is not a Time 


for Buſineſs? Do they fancy, that we Governors 


and Diſtributers of Juſtice are made of Iron and 
Marble, and have no need of Reſt and Refreſhment 
like other Creatures of Fleſh and Blood. Well, 
before Heaven, and o' my Conſcience, if my Go- 
vernment does but laſt, as I ſhrewdly gueſs it will 
not, PII get ſome of theſe Men of Buſineſs laid by 
the Heels. Well, for once let the Fellow come in 


— But firſt take heed he ben't one of the Spies 


or Ruffian-Rogues that would murder me. As 
for that, ſaid the Page, I dare ſay he had no Hand: 
in the Plot; poor Soul, he looks as if he could 


not help it; there's no more Harm in him to ſee 


to, than in a Piece of good Bread“. There's no- 


need to fear, ſaid the Steward, ſince we are all here 


by you, But hark you, quoth Sancho, now Dr. 
Rezis's gone, might not 1 eat ſomething that has 


ſome Subſtance in it, though it were but a Cruſt. 


and an Onion? At Night, anſwer'd the Carver, 
your 


—— 


* Bueno como el Pan. When ile Country People awou'd 


Bread it (elf. 


define an honeſt good natured Man, they ſay, He is as goed as 
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full well; 


Learning at the College; 
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your Honour ſhall have no Cauſe to complain: Sup- 
per ſhall make Amends for the Want of your Din- 
ner. Heaven grant it may, ſaid Sancho. 


Now the Countryman came in, and by his Looks 


ſeem'd to be a good harmleſs filly Soul. As ſoon a 


he enter'd the Room, Which is my Lord Gover- 


nor, quoth he? Who but he that 4 in the Chair, 


anſwer'd the Secretary! I humble my ſelf to his 


Worſhip's Preſence, quoth the Fellow; and with 
that, falling on his Knees, begg'd to Kiſs his Hand; 


which Sancho refus'd, but bid him rife and tel 


him what he had to fay. The Countryman then 
got up; My Lord, quoth he, I am a Husbandman 
of Miguel Turra, a Ll own ſome two Leagues from 
Ciudadrcal. Here's another Tirte a fuera, quoth 
Sancho; Well, go on Friend; I know the Place 
'tis not far from our Town. An't 
pleaſe you, ſaid the Countryman, my Buſincſs 
is this: ] was marry'd by Heaven's Mercy in the 


Face of our Holy Mother the Roman Catholick 


Church; and I have two Boys that take their 
the youngeſt ſtudies to 
become a Batchelor, and the eldeſt to be a Auſbes, 
of Arts. 


truly, ſhe was kill'd, as a body may ſay, by a 


damn'd Doctor, that gave her a Purge when fhe 


was with Child. Had it been Heaven's bleſſed 


Will that ſhe had been brought to Bed of a Boy, 


I would have ſent him to ſtudy, to have been a 
Doctor, that he might have had no Cauſe to envy 
his Brothers. 


not been a Widower. Very true, anſwer'd the 
Man. We are much the nearer, cry'd Santo; 90 
on, honeſt Friend, and prithee diſpatch; for tis na- 
ther Time to take an Aſternoon's Nap than to tall: 
of Buſineſs, Now, ir, I muſt tel! you, continu'd 

the 


I am a Widower, becauſe my Wife is 
dead; ſhe dy'd, an't pleaſe you, or to ſpeak more 


So then, quoth Sancho, had not your 
Wife died, or had they not made her die, you had 
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the Farmer, that that Son of mine the Batchelor of 
Art that is to be, fell in Love with a Maiden of 


our Town, Clara Perlerina by Name, the Daughter 
of Andrew Perlerino, a mighty rich Farmer; and 
Perlerino is not their right Name neither; but be- 
EZ cauſe the whole Generation of 'em is troubled with 
the Palſy *, they us'd to be call'd from the Name of 
that Ailing, Perlaticos; but now they go by that of 
EZ Perlerino; and truly it fits the young Woman rare- 
hy, for ſhe is a precious Pearl for Beauty, eſpecially 
il you ſtand on her right Side, and view her, ſhe 
books like a Flower in the Fields. 
= deed ſhe does not look altogether ſo well; for there 
Z ſhe wants an Eye, which ſhe loſt by the Small-Pox, 


On the left in- 


that has digg'd a many Pits ſomewhat deep all over 


her Face; but thoſe that wiſh her well, ſay, that's 
nothing; and that thoſe Pits are but ſo many 


Graves to bury Lovers Hearts in. She is ſo clean- 
ly, that becauſe ſhe will not have her Noſe drop 
upon her Lips, ſhe carries it cock'd up, and her 


© Noſtrils are turn'd up on each Side, as if they 


© ſhunn'd her Mouth, that is ſomewhat of the wi- 
deſt; and for all that ſhe looks exceeding well; and 
were it not for ſome ten or dozen of her Butter 
© lecth and Grinders, which ſhe wants, ſhe might ſet 
up for one of the clevereſt Laſſes in the Country, 
As for her Lips, I don't know what to ſay of 'em, 
for they are ſo thin and ſo ſlender, that were it the 


of * A IO 2 x 


& Faſhion to wind Lips as they do Silk, one might 


make a Skain of hers; beſides, they are not of the 
ordinary Hue of common Lips; no, they are of 
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the moſt wonderful Colour that ever was ſeen, as 
being ſpeckled with Blue, Green, and Orange- 


Tawny, I hope my Lord Governor will pardon 


uwe, for dwelling thus on the Picture and ſeveral 


rare 
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0, the Spaniards cal Perlaticos ; auence this Name. 


had 


od 


Verleſia, in Spaniſh, 7s the Palſy ; and tbiſe who have 


rare Features of her that is one Day to be my 


taken with this Kind of Painting, and if I had bu 
_ dined, I would not defire a better Deſert than 


Service, quoth the Fellow; or at leaſt we may be 
in Time, if we are not now. But, alas! Sir, that 


ty Carriage, and her Shape, you would admire, 


Hand to my Son, the Batchelor, in the Way of Ma. 


give me a Letter of Accommodation to the Father 


are Not unlike, neither in Eſtate, nor in bodily Con- 
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Daughter, ſeeing *tis meerly out of my hearty 
Love and Affection for the Girl. Prithee paint on 
as long as thou wilt, ſaid Sancho; I am mightily 


thy Original. Both my ſelf and that are at your 


is nothing; could I ſet before your Eyes her pret- 


But that's not to be done; for ſhe is fo crook 
and crumpled up together, that her Knees and he: 
Chin meet, and yet any one may perceive that i 
the could but ſtand upright, her Head would touch 
the very Cieling; and ſhe would have given het 


trimony before now, but that ſhe's not able to 
ſtretch it forth, the Sinews being quite ſhrunk up: 
However, the broad long-gutter'd Nails add no 
ſmall Grace to it, and may let you know what! 
well-made Hand ſhe has. EY 
So far ſo good, ſaid Sancho; but let us ſuppoſe 
you have drawn her from Head to Foot: What 1s 
it you'd be at now? Come to the Point, Friend, 
without ſo many Windings and Turnings, and go. 
ing round about the Buſh. Sir, ſaid the Farmer, | 
would deſire your Honour to do me the Kindnels to 


of my Daughter-in-Law, beſeeching him to be 
pleas'd to let the Marriage be fulfill'd; ſeeing we 


S 


cerns. For, to tell you the Truth, my Lord Go- 
vernor, my Son is bewitch'd, and there is not! 
Day paſſes over his Head but the foul Fiends tor- 
ment him three or four Times; and having once 
had the ill Luck to fall into the Fire, the Skin 0 
his Face is ſhrivell'd up like a Piece of Fame 

an 
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and his Eyes are ſomewhat ſore and full of Rheum, 
!t7 WE But when all is ſaid, he has the Temper of an An- 
gel; and were he not apt to thump and belabour 
ly WT himſelf now and then in his Fits, you would take 
bu: him to be a Saint. 
ian WE Have you any thing elſe to ask, honeſt Man, 
our WE faid Sancho? Only one Thing more, quoth the 
be ff Farmer; but I am ſomewhat afraid to ſpeak it: 
hat vet I cannot find in my Heart to let it rot within 
et. me; and therefore, fall Back fall Edge, I muſt out 
re, with it. I would deſire your Worſhip to beſtow | 
el on me ſome three hundred or ſix hundred Ducats 
her towards my Batchelor's Portion, only to help him 
t to begin the World, and furniſh him a Houle, 
ach for, in ſhort, they wou'd live by themſelves, without 
her being ſubject to the Impertinencies of a Father-in- 
4. Law. Well, faid Sancho, ſee if you would have any 
ç Thing elſe; if you would, don't let Fear or Baſhful- 
up: neſs be your Hindrance: Out with it Man. No 
truly, quoth the Farmer; and he had hardly ſpoke 
1 the Words, when the Governor ſtarting up, and 
= laying hold of the Chair he fat on: You brazen- 
of © fac'd filly impudent Country-Booby, cry'd he, get 
t cout of my Preſence this Moment, or, by the 
nd, 1 Blood of the Pangas, Pl Crack your Jolter head 
6%, with this Chair, you whoreſon Raggamuffin, Pain- 
ſ l ter for the Devil; Doſt thou come at this Time of 
50 Day to ask me for fix hundred Ducats? Where 
& ſhould 1 have*em, mangy Clod-pate? And if J had 
em, why ſhould I give em thee, thou old doating 
Scoundrel? What a Pox care I for Miguel Turra, or 
all the Generation of the Perlerinoss? Avoid the 
E Room, I fay, or by the Life of the Duke, I'll be 
is good as my Word, and ding out thy Cookoo- 
= Brains, Thou art no Native of Miguel Turra, 
but ſome Imp of the Devil, ſent on his Maſter's 
& Errand to tempt my Patience. *Tis not a Day and 
half that I have been Governor, and thou Weg fin 
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have me have ſix hundred Ducats already, Dunder- 
headed Sot. | 
The Steward made Signs to the Farmer to with. 
draw, and he went out accordingly, hanging down 
his Head, and to all Appearance very much afrail 
leſt the Governor ſhould make good his angry 
Threats; for the cunning Knave knew very wel 
how to act his Part. But let us leave Sancho in hi; 
angry Mood, and let there be Peace and (uietnef, 
while we return to Don Quixote, whom we leſt with 
his Face cover'd over with Plaifters ; the Scratches 
which he had got when the Cat ſo clapperclaw 
him, having obliged him to no leſs than eight Days 
Retirement; during which Time there happen'd 
that to him, which Cid Hamet promiles to relate 
with the ſame Punctuality and Veracity with which 
he delivers the Particulars of this Hiſtory, how tri 
vial foever they may be. on 


«Mm, 


— 5 — 


CHAP. XLVIII. 

Fhat happend to Don Quixote with Daum 
Rodriguez the Dutebiſòs Woman , as 0 
other Paſſages werthy to be recorded, aud 
had in eternal Remembrance. 


DON Ruizere, thus unhappily hurt, was ex- 


— tremely ſullen, and melancholy, his Face 


wrapp'd up and mark'd, not by the Hand of a Su- 
perior Being, but the Paws of a Cat, a Misfor- 
tune incident to Knight-Errantry, He was fix 


| Days without appearing in Publick ; and one Night. 


| When he was thus confined to his Apartment, as he 
lay awake, reflecting on his Misfortunes, and 
Altifidora's Importunities, he perceived ſome Boy 
was opening his Chamber-Door with a Key, and 
preſently unagin'd that the amorous Damſel us 
| coming 
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coming to make an Attempt on his Chaſtity, and 
expoſe him to the Danger of forfeiting that Loyalty 
which he had vow'd to his Lady Dulcinca del Toboſo. 

BE Prepoſlels'd with that Conceit, No, (ſaid he loud 
enough to be heard) the greateſt Beauty in the 
WE Univerſe ſhall never remove the dear Idea of the 
charming Fair, that is engrav'd and ſtamp'd in the 
very Center of my Heart, and the moſt ſecret Receſſes 
of my Breaſt, No, thou only Miſtreſs of my Soul, 
whether transform'd into a rank Country Wench, 
or into one of the Nympbs of the golden T agus, 
dat weave Silk and Gold in the Loom: Whether 
Altrlin or Monteſinos detain thee where they pleaſe, 


— 
78 
5 


ever I ſhall be, I muſt and will be thine. Juſt as 
he ended his Speech, the Door opened. Up he got 
in the Bed, wrapp'd from Head to Foot in a yellow 
= W- Satin Quilt, with a Woollen Cap on his Head, 
bis Face and his Muſtachio's bound up; his Face 
to heal it's Scratches, and his Muſtachio's, to keep 
them from hanging down: In which Poſture, he 
bold like the ſtrangeſt Apparition that can be 
imagin'd. He fix'd his Eyes towards the Door, 
and when he expected to have ſeen the yielding 
and doleful Altiſidora, he beheld a moſt Reverend 
Matron approaching in a white Veil, ſo long that 
it cover'd her from Head to Foot. Betwixt her 
= Left-hand Fingers ſhe carried half a Candle light- 
ed, and held her Right-hand before her Face to 


were hidden by a huge Pair of Spectacles. All the 
= way ſhe trod very ſoftly, and mov'd a very flow 
Pace. Don Quixote watch'd her Motions, and 
& obſerving her Garb and her Silence, took her for 
& ſome Witch or Inchantreſs, that came in that Dreſs 
to praftiſe her wicked Sorceries upon him; and 
began to make the Sign of the Croſs as faſt as he 

cou'd, The Viſion advanc'd all the while, and be- 
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be where thou wilt, thou ſtill art mine; and where- 


I keep the Blaze of the Taper from her Eyes, which 


ing 
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ing got to the middle of the Chamber, lifted up it: 
Eyes, and ſaw Don Quixote thus making a thouſand 
Croſſes on his Breaſt, But if he was aſtoniſh'd at 
ſight of ſuch a Figure, ſhe was no leſs affrighted at 
his; ſo that as ſoon as ſhe ſpy'd him thus wrapp 
up in yellow, fo lank, be-patch'd and muffled up; 
Bleſs me, cry'd ſhe, what's this! With the ſudden 
fright, ſhe dropp'd the Candle, and now being in 
the Dark, as ſhe was running out, the Length of her 
Coats made her ſtumble, and down ſhe fell in the 
Middle of the Chamber: Don Quixote at the ſame 
Time was in great Anxiety: Phantom, cry'd he, 
or whatever thou art, I conjure thee to tell me 
who thou art, and what thou requir'ſt of me? If 
thou art a Soul in Torment, tell me, and J will 
endeavour thy Eaſe to the utmoſt of my Power; 
for I am a Catholick Chriſtian, and love to do good 
to all Mankind; for which Reaſon I took upon me 
the Order of Knight-Errantry, whoſe extenſive 
Duties engage me to relieve the Souls in Purgatory, 
The poor old Woman hearing her ſelf thus con- 
jur'd, judg'd Don Quixote's Fears by her own; and 
therefore with a low and doleful Voice, My Lord 
Don Quixote, ſaid ſhe, (if you are he) I am neither 

a Phantom nor a Ghoſt, nor a Soul in Purgatory, 
as I ſuppoſe you fancy; but Donna Rodriguez, my 
Lady Dutcheſs's Matron of Honour, who come 
to you about a certain Grievance, of the Nature ot 
thoſe which you uſe to redreſs. Lell me Donna 
Rodriguez, ſaid Don * are not you come 
to manage ſome Love Intrigue ? If you are, take 
it from me, you'll loſe your Labour: Tis all in 
vain, Thanks to the peerleſs Beauty of my Lady 
Dulcinea del Tobeſo. In a Word, Madam, provided 
you come not on ſome ſuch Embaſſy you may £0 
light your Candle and return, and we will talk 
of any Thing you pleaſe; but remember I bar all 
dangerous Inſinuations, all amorous Enticements: 


What ! I procure for others, cry'd the Mo 
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end you don't know me, Sir. I am. not ſo ſtale 
F bet, to be reduc'd to ſuch poor Employ ments. I 
1 F ave good Fleſh ſtill about me, Heaven be praiſed, and 
In my Teeth in my Head, except ſome few, which 
ne Rheums, ſo rife in this Country of Arragon, have 
EXobb'd me of, But ſtay a little, I'Il go light my Can- 
; Fe. and then I'll tell you my Misfortunes, for'tis You 
that ſet to rights every Thing in the World. This 
. Jad, away ſhe went, without ſtaying for an Anſwer. 
© | Don Quixote expected her a while quietly, but his 
I working Brain ſoon ſtarted a thouſand Chimera's 
concerning this new Adventure; and he fancied he 
Eid ill in giving Way, though but to a Thought of 
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ſaid he to himſelf, but that the Devil is now en- 
'; {ccavouring to circumvent me with an old Gover- 
x Winante, though it has not been in his Power to do it 
e vith Countelies, Marchioneſſes, Dutcheſſes, Queens, 
de nor Empreſſes. I have often heard ſay, and that by 
1. Perſons of great Judgment, that if he can, he will 
n- {Wrather tempt a Man with an ugly Object, than with 
nd one that's Beautiful #. Who knows but this Solitude, 
d hö Occaſion, the Stillnels of the Night, may rouze 
er my ſleeping Deſires, and cauſe me in my latter Age 
7; 10 fall, where I never ſtumbled before? In ſuch Caſes 


ny eis better to fly than to ſtay to face the Danger. 


me Wb why do I argue ſo fooliſhly ? Sure *tis impoſſi- 
ble that an antiquated Waiting-Matron, in a long 


White Veil, like a Winding-ſheet, with a Pair of 
me Z Spectacles over her Noſe, ſhould create, or waken, 
ike an unchaſte Thought in the moſt abandon'd Li- 
in bertine in the World. Is there any of theſe Duend's or 
dy WE Governante's that has good Fleſh ? Is there one of 


= thoſe Implements of Antichambers that is not im- 
L pertinent, affected, and intolerable? Avaunt then, 

I ye Kdle Crowd of wrinkl'd F emale Waiters, un- 
5 fit 


bk "* Ts the Ormmal, With, a flat-noſed rai ber than a Ha wh 
: Bu Woman, 


It | asg his Faith to his Miſtreſs Who knows, 
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fit for any human Recreation! How is that Lady 
to be commended, who, they tell us, ſet up only x 
couple of Mawkins in her Chamber, exactly repre. 
ſenting two Waiting-Matrons, with their Work 
before em! The State and Decorum of her Room 
was as well kept with thoſe Statues, as it would have 
been with real Duena's. So ſay ing, he ſtarted from 
the Bed, to lock the Door, and ſhut out Donne Rodri- 
guez; but in that very Moment ſhe happen'd to 
come in with a Wax-Candle lighted ; at what Time 
ſpying the Knight near her, wrapp'd in his Quilt, 


bis Face bound up and a woollen Cap on his Head; 


ſhe was frighted again, and ſtarted two or three 


Steps back. Sir Knight, ſaid ſhe, is my Honour ſafe? 


for I don't think it looks handſomly in you to come 
out of your Bed? ] ought to ask you the ſame Que- 
ſtion, Madam, ſaid Don Quixote; and therefore 
tell me whether I ſhall be ſafe from being aſſaulted 


and raviſh'd, Whom are you afraid of, Sir Knight, 


cry'd ſhe? Of you, reply'd Don Quixote for, in 


| ſhort, I am not made of Marble, nor you of Braſs; 


neither is it now the Noon of Day, but that of Night; 
and a little later too, if I am not miſtaken ; beſide, 
we are in a Place more cloſe and private than the 


Cave muſt have been, where the falſe and pre- 


ſumptuous Æneas enjoy'd the beautiful and ten- 
der-hearted Dido. However, give me your Hand, 
Madam; for I defire no greater Security than that 
of my own Continence and Circumſpection. This 
faid, he kiſs'd his own Right- hand, and with it 
took hold of hers, which ſhe gave him with the 
ſame Ceremony. 

Here Cid Hamet (making a Parentheſis) ſwears 
by Mahomet, he would have given the beſt Coat of 
two that he had, only to have ſeen the Knight and 
the Matron walk thus Hand in Hand from the 
Chamber-Door to the Bed-fide. To make ſhort, 
Don Quixote went to Bed again, and Donna Rodri- 
8852 22 | | guep 
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e ſat down in a Chair at ſome Diſtance, without 
king off her Spectacles, or ſetting down the Can- 
e. Don Quixote crouded up together, and cover'd 
bimſelf cloſe, all but his Face, and after they had 
boch remain'd a while in Silence, the firſt that broke 
t was the Knight. Now, Madam, ſaid he, you may 
freely unburden your Heart, ſure of Attention to 
Four Complaints, from chaſte Ears, and Aſſiſtance 
In your Diſtreſs from a compaſſionate Heart. I be- 
eve as much, ſaid the Matron, and promiſed my ſelf 
po leſs charitable an Anſwer from a Perſon of 
Eb graceful and pleaſing a Preſence, The Caſe then 
b, noble Sir, that though you ſee me fitting in this 
Chair, in the middle of Arragon, in the Habit of an 
nſignificant unhappy Duenna, I am of A/fturias de 
EU-iedo, and one of the beſt Families in that Pro- 
Vince. But my hard Fortune, and the Neglect of 
my Parents, who fell to Decay, too ſoon, I can't 
fell how, brought me to Madrid; where, becauſe 
hey cou'd do no better, for fear of the worſt, they 
* me with a Court-Lady, to be her Chamber- 
Maid. And though I ſay it, for all manner of Plain- 
Work, I was never out- done by any one in all my 
Fife. My Father and Mother left me at Service, and 
eturn'd home; and ſome few Years after, they both 
ed, and went to Heaven, I hope; for they were 
ery good and religious Catholicks. Then was I left 
D Orphan, and wholly reduc'd to the ſorrowful 
Fondition of ſuch Court-Servants, wretched Wages, 
Wd a ſlender Allowance. About the ſame time the 
Pentleman-Uſher fell in Love with me, before 1 
Weamt of any ſuch Thing, Heaven knows. He was 
pmewhat ſtricken in Years, had a fine Beard, was a 
krſonable Man, and what's more, as good a Gen- 
eman as the K ing; for he was of the Mountains. 
e did not carry Matters ſo cloſe in our Love, 
It it came to my Lady's Ears; and fo to hinder 
ples Tongues, without any more ado, ſhe caus'd 
e us 
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us to be marry'd in the Face of our Holy Moths 
the Catholick Church; which Matrimony product 
z Daughter, that made an End of my good Fortur, 
if I had any. Not that I died in Childbed ; ber! 
went my full Time, and was ſafely deliver'd ; bu 
becauſe my Husband (reſt his Soul) dy'd a whit 
after of a Fright; and had I but Time to tell jy MW 
how it happen'd, I dare ſay you wou'd wont, Nu 
Here ſhe began to weep pitcouſly ; Good Sir, cri Wiſh: 
ſhe, I muſt beg your Pardon, for I can't contin Wha! 
. myſelf. As often as I think of my poor Husbani 

I can't forbear ſhedding of Tears. Bleſs me, h] 

he look'd! and with what Statelineſs he would rid, 
with my Lady behind him, on a ſtout Mule as blacz 
as Jet (for Coaches and Chairs were not us'd thn Wi 
as they are now a-days, but the Ladies rode behind 
their Gentlemen - Uſhers.) And now my Tongue 
in, I can't help telling you the whole Story, tht 
you may fee what a fine well-bred Man my der 
Husband was, and how nice in every Punctilio 
One Day, at Madrid, as he came into St. Jan: 
Street, which is ſomewhat narrow, with my Las 
behind him, he met a Judge of the Court, with 
Officers before him: Whereupon, as ſoon a; E 
ſaw him, to ſhew his Reſpe&t, my Husband tun 
about his Mule, as if he deſign'd to have wait 
on him. But my Lady whiſpering him in the 
What d'ye mean, ſaid ſhe, Blockhead ! Don't di 
know I am here? The Judge on his fide was i 
leſs civil, and ſtopping his Horſe, Sir, ſaid he, pu 
| keep your Way; you muſt not wait on me, it *W 
comes me rather to wait on my Lady Caſilla, H 
that was the Lady's Name.) However my Hus 
with his Hat in his Hand, perſiſted in his civil Int 
tions. But at laſt, my Lady being very angry v! 
him for it, took a great Pin, or rather, as I am 
to believe, a Bodkin out of her Caſe, and ru he 
into his Back; upon which my Husband 2 
; art. L 
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. arting, and crying out, fell out of the Saddle, 
nd pull'd down my Lady after him. Immediate- 
Wy two of her Footmen ran to help her, and the 
Hodge and his Officers did the like. The Gate of 
% Guadalajara was preſently in a Hubbub (the idle 
people about the Gate I mean.) In ſhort, my Lady 
n eturn'd home a-foot, and my Husband went to a 
ir. WSurgeon, complaining that he was priek'd through 
ie Lungs. And now this Civility of his was 
tan talk'd of every where, inſomuch that the very Boys 
In the Streets would flock about him and jeer him; 
bn or which Reaſon, and becauſe he was ſomewhat 
id, Whort-ſighted, my Lady diſmiſs'd him her Service; 
Jack Which he took ſo to Heart, poor Man, that it coft 
then Wim his Life ſoon after. Now was I left a poor helpleſs 
hint N Widow, and with a Daughter to keep, who till 
gies ncreas'd in Beauty as ſhe grew up, like the Foam 
tht of the Sea. At length, having the Name of an Ex- 
den kellent Work- woman at my Needle, my Lady 
lo. Dutcheſs, who was newly marry'd to his Grace, 
mi took me to live with her here in Arragon, and my 
Lay Daughter, as well as my ſelf. In time the Girl 
tho grew up, and became the moſt accompliſh'd Crea- 

2s bi ure in the World, She Sings like a Lark, Dances 
tume like a Fairy, Trips like a wild Buck, Writes and 
wal Reads like a School- maſter, and caſts Accompts like 
he Een Uſurer. I ſay nothing of her Neatneſs; but 
n't you 


was 0 


er 
1 
ne, 
t! 


ertainly the pureſt Spring- water that runs is not 
re cleanly; and then for her Age, ſhe is now, 
W | miſtake not, juſt Sixteen Years, Five Months, 
Ind Three Days old. Now who ſhou'd happen to 


: . 5 . . - 
Wl in Love with this Daughter of mine, but a 
Eighty rich Farmer's Son, that lives in one of m 


Ine ord Duke's Villages not far off; and indeed, I 
y VOAn't tell how he manag'd Matters, but he plyd 

am er fo cloſe, that upon a Promiſe of Marriage he 
d run beedled her into a Conſent, and in ſhort, got his 


ll of her, and now refuſes to make his Word 
| , Bp | good, 
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good. The Duke is no ſtranger to the Buſing; 
for I have made my Complaint to him about; 
many and many times, and begg'd of him to en. 
Join the young Man to wed my Daughter ; hy 
he turns his deaf Ear to me, and can't endure] 
ſhou'd ſpeak to him of it, becauſe the young Knave; 
Father is rich, and lends the Duke Money, and ; W* 
bound for him upon all Occaſions, fo that he woll 
by no means diſoblige him, E- 
Therefore, Sir, I apply my ſelf to your Worſt, MH: 
and beſeech you to ſee my Daughter righted, eit 
by Intreaties, or by Force, ſeeing every Body (« W7 
you were ſent into this World to redreſs Grieva Wi 
ces, and aſſiſt thoſe in Adverſity. Be pleas'd vi 
caſt an Eyeof Pity on my Daughter's Orphan: fat 1 
her Beauty, her Youth, and all her other go ,,, 
Parts; for, o'my Conſcience, of all the Damſes m 
Lady has, there is not one can come up to kW 
by a Mile; no, not ſhe that's cry'd up as the airit 
and fineſt of em all, whom they call 4164: 
J 'am ſure ſhe is not to be nam'd the ſame DA 
For, let me tell you, Sir, all is not Gold thu 
gliſters. This ſame Altiſidera after all, is a Ho. 
toity, that has more Vanity than Beauty, and kW 
Modeſty than Confidence: Beſides, ſhe is none «Wt 
the ſoundeſt neither, for her Breath is fo ſtrog Wl 
that no body can endure to ſtand near her fp. 
Moment. Nay, my Lady Dutcheſs too— but 
muſt ſay no more, for as they ſay, Walls av 
Ears. What of my Lady Dutcheſs ? ſaid Du 
Quixote. By all that's dear to you, Donna Kodrignn e 
tell me, I conjure yu. Your Intreaties, ſaid ue 
Matron, are too ſtrong a Charm to be teſie 
dear Sir, and I muſt tell you the Truth. Do xn 
obſerve, Sir, that Beauty of my Lady's, that Si 
neſs, that Clearneſs of Complexion, ſmooth u 
ſhining like a poliſh'd Sword ; thoſe Cheeks, 5 
Milk and Vermilion, fair like the oY q | 
| | : | . glowaßg 
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osrious like the Sun; that Air when ſhe treads, 
EE. if the diſdain'd to touch the Ground, and in 
Port, that Look of Health that enlivens all her 
. Charms; let me tell you, Sir, ſhe may thank 
„ eaven for't in the firſt Place, and next to that, 
rl WH wo Iſſues in both her Legs, which ſhe keeps open 
„eo carry off the ill Humours, with which the Phy- 


mw ry'd Don Quixote! Is it poſſible the Dutcheſs 

EJhould have ſuch Drains! I ſhou'd not have be- 
ſev'd it from any Body but you, though a Bare- 
ſoot Friar had ſworn it. But yet certainly from 
ſo much Perfection, no ill Humours can flow, 
but rather liquid Amber. Well, I am now per- 


EZ Scarce had Don Quixote ſaid thoſe Words, when 
zt one Bounce the Chamber-door flew open; where- 


ple Fright, that ſhe let fall her Candle, and the 
Room remain'd as dark as a Wolf's Mouth “, as 


Wome body hold her by the Throat, and ſqueeze her 


Weaſand ſo hard, that it was not in her Power 


Coats, laid her on ſo unmercifully upon her bare 
huttocks with a Slipper, or ſome ſuch Thing, that it 
ou'd have mov'd any one but thoſe that did it, to 
EZ ity, Don Quixote was not without Compaſſion, 
et he did not think fit to ſtir from the Bed, but 


hat the meaning of this Buſtle might be, fearing 
eſt the—Tempett that pour'd on the Matron's 
Poſteriors, might alſo light upon his own; and not 
Without Reaſon ; for indeed, after the mute Exe- 
eutioners had well curried the old Gentlewoman 
(obo durſt not cry out) they came to Don Quixote, 
8 J 3 and 


ß,, 


* Becauſe a W olf”s Mouth is black, ſay the Dictionaries, 


© WFicians ſay her Body abounds, Bleſs'd Virgin, 


ſuaded ſuch Sluices may be of Importance to Health. 
upon Donna Rodriguez was ſeiz d with ſuch a terri- 
the Saying is; and preſently the poor Duenna felt 


to cry out. And another having pull'd up her 


ay ſnug and ſilent all the while, not knowing 
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and turning up the Bed-Clothes, pinch'd him 
hard, and fo long, that in his own Defence, h 
cou'd not forbear laying about him with his Fit 
well as he cou'd ; *till at laſt, after the Scufſſe hi MF : 
laſted about half an Hour, the inviſible Phantom WW 
vaniſh'd, Donna Rodriguez ſet her Coats to right, 
and lamenting her hard Fortune, left the Ron, 
without ſpeaking a Word to the Knight. As is 
bim, he remain'd where he was, ſadly pinch'd ani Wat! 
tir'd, and very moody and thoughtful, not knowin; it 
who this wicked Inchanter ſhou'd be, that had uii 
him in that manner: but we ſhall know that in it 
| proper Time, Now let us leave him, and return 
to Sancho Panga, who calls upon us, as the Order 


of our Hiſtory requires. | 


m___— 


CHAP. XLIX. 
What happer'd to Sancho Panga, as he we 
the Rounds in bis Iſland, 


WWE tet our mighty Governor much out di 
Humour, and in a pelting Chafe with tht 
ſaucy K nave of a Countryman, who, according i 
the Inſtructions he had receiv'd from the Stewatl, 
and the Steward from the Duke, had banter'd hs 
Worſhip with his impertinent Deſcription, Yet a 
much a Dunce and a Fool as he was, he made hs 
Party good againſt them all, At laſt, addreſing 
himſelf to thoſe about him, among whom ws 
Doctor Pedro Rezio, who had ventur'd into tit 
Room again, after the Conſult about the Dukes 
Letter was over; Now, faid he, do I find in god 
earneſt that Judges and Governors muſt be mace 
of Braſs, or ought to be made of Braſs, that tht) 
may be Proof againſt the Importunities of thoſe 


that pretend Buſineſs, who at all Hours, 2 al 
2 | Sealols 


| ons would be heard and diſpatch'd, without 


ny Regard to any body but themſelves, let what 
bn ill come of the reſt, ſo their turn is ſerv'd, Now 


Fa poor Judge does not hear and diſpatch them 
Sreſently, either becauſe he is otherways buſy and 


om 
zl, annot, or becauſe they don't come at a proper 
on W'S$caſon, then do they grumble, and give him their 


EBlcfing backwards, rake up the Aſhes of his Fore- 
an MWEithers, and would gnaw his very Bones, But 
wing 1 With your Leave, good Mr. Buß- Body, with all 
Four Buſineſs you are too haſty, pray have a little 


Patience, and wait a fit Time to make your Ap- 


plication. Don't come at Dinner-time, or when 
Man is going to ſleep, for we Judges are Fleſh 
Ind Blood, and-muſt allow Nature what ſhe na- 
Eturally requires; unleſs it be poor I, who am not 
Eto allow mine any Food, Thanks to my Friend, 


ho is for ſtarving me to Death, and then ſwears 


went ! tis for the Preſervation of my Life. Heaven grant 
bim ſuch a Life, I pray, and all the Gang of ſuch 
EF hyſickmongers as he is; for the good Phyſicians 

\t of eſerve Palms and Laurels. 4 


ſenſibly, and began to thjnk that Offices and 


ng (0 
5 Ces of Truſt inſpir'd ſome Men with Under- 


'« x However, Doctor Pedro Rezio Aguero de Tirteaſuera 
e bs bromis'd him he ſhould ſup that Night, though he 
eſpaſs'd againſt all the Aphoriſms of Hippecrates. 
his pacify'd the Governor for the preſent, and 
ade him wait with a mighty Impatience for the 


ukes ening, and Supper. To his thinking the Hour 
m s ſo long a coming, that he ſancy'd Time ſtood 
mad ill, but yet at laſt the wiſh'd for Moment came, 
they Ind they ferv'd him up ſome minc'd Beef with 


Pnions, and ſome Calves- feet ſomewhat ſtale. The 
Wungry Governor preſently fell to with more Ea- 
Bas © © gerneſs 
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E Maſter Doctor Pedro Rezao Tirteafuera here preſent, 


4 All that knew Sancho wonder'd to hear him talk 


$ anding, as they ſtupify'd and confounded others. 


—— — 1 1 
he — 
ä 
2 5 — 
— > 


r 


f \ 
„ — 
* . 
.- \ 
7 ! . 
"4 
N ) 5 
; { + 
TY UM? 
j 
19 1 
; ** 
4 x 
[ 
4 5 
* a ? 
gk lt 
111 
, +8137: 
i 4 tir 

t 1 5 % \ 

1 1 

Ti; 
jo 11 
” T 5 
N L * \ 
* 1 
* 2 'v 
q I 
TI S177 

* * F - 

4 1 

: ; . 

f 1 . * 
4 $5 : 
11 

1 { þ 

5 py 
$. 118 
* 

F. o | 

;: Fy b \ 
5 * 

37 14 
3 3 

ET) 5 TH 
„ * CY 
1 

» 

* 55 

e 

2 o 15 
n 
1 3 
: \ \ l 
1 1 
1 
n ; 
1 „ 
if 75 43 (| 
FRE . 
ä 4 * 
[d £4 5 
* 3 
po 2 
1 * 
a 5 4 | 
5 0 7 
| + 
1 Wo. „ 

. 

: * 1 
TEM "i 
Za 8 

A a* 54 \ 

1 N 

* 1 N „ $ 
$4 > = 
- M of 7 

e 4 

Fa} 

L F 4*\ p 
4 4 FL + 

) z 

. 18 

: 

A < 

XY ; 

1] g 

* . _ 

** - 8 9 
TY D * 

1 5 7 

« = q 

1 82 , 
WS 3 
1 Y 

1 

1 

N 

. 4% 

1 x : , 
«7 v 4 * 
24 1. 

33% * 

+ 2 \ 
« # I 1} 
1 
Lk. 50 
* » C 
+ + 

U 45 1 
* of * 
* 1 « 

y I h 
TY 1 2 8 
5 > x 

n A — 

. 4 £ - 1 
* 1 1 

Wy. #: 5 
of " 

0 . 2 

6 151 4 
e 9 
1 % 


= 
— * _ — 
2 FX [Ro a E- 2 4 
+ — 2 — 
"wed re . 
"4 = * om Ea BLN Ta - 
— - _— Xx. - wn 1 y S , 
_ 1 1 * 5 = 
a 2 k * ob 
; 
* 2 _— s 
* ory 2 4 
— 5 
— — 2 ＋ bs - 
_ — * 


— — 


— —_ - 


„„ es, er 


128 The Life and Atchievements 


gerneſs and Appetite than if they had given hin 
Milan Godwits, Roman Pheaſants, Sorrentum Vel, WE 
Moron Partridges, or Lavajos Green Geeſe. An) I 
after he had pretty well taken off the ſharp Edge MT ! 
his Stomach, turning to the Phyſician, Look joa, 
quoth he, Mr. Doctor, hereafter never trouh|: 
your ſelf to get me Dainties or Tid-bits to humou 
my Stomach ; that would but take it quite of the 
Hinges ; by Reaſon it has been us'd to nothing 
but good Beef, Bacon, Pork, Goats-fleſh, Turnip 
and Onions ; and if you ply me with your Kick- 
ſhaws, your nice Courtiers Fare, twill but make 
my Stomach ſqueamiſh and untoward, and I ſhoull 
perfectly loath them one Time or other. Ho. 
ever, | ſhall not take it amiſs, if Maſter Sewer wil 
now and then get me one of thoſe Ollas Podrid', 
and the ſtronger they are the better &; where al 
Sorts of good 'I hings are rotten ſtew'd, and as if i 
were loſt in one another: and the more they ar: 
thus rotten, and like their Name, the better the 
Smack; and there you may make a Jumble o 
what you will, ſo it be eatable, and I ſhall reinem. 
ber him, and make him Amends one of theſe Days, 
But let no body put Tricks upon Travellers, and 
make a Fool of me; for either we are, or we ar 
not, Let's be merry and wiſe; when God ſend: 
his Light he ſends it to all; III govern this Iſland 
fair and ſquare, without underhand Dealings, 0! 
taking of Bribes; but take notice, I won't bat 
e an 


* 4 Diſh conſiſting of a great Number of Ingreicn!s, u 
Fi, Fowl, &c. all lew'd together. Olla inis a Po., 
and Podrida, putrify'd, rotten ; as if the flewing them th 
gether awas ſufpos d ta have the ſame Effect, as to making u 
tender, as Rottenneſs wou'd have. But Covarruvius, 4 
his Etymologies, derives it from Poderoſo, powerful; l. 
cauſe all the Ingredients are ſubſtantial and nouriſhing ; dit 
this is confirm d by Sancho's adding, the ſtronger they at 
the better. | | 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 129 


m W.. Inch of my Right; and therefore let every one 
carry an even Hand, and mind their Hits, or elſe 


nl i have them to know there's Rods in Piſs for em. 
of WET hey that urge me too far ſhall rue for it; make 
p, Hour ſelf Honey, and the Flies will eat you. In- 


de deed, my Lord Governor, ſaid the Steward, your 
ur Lordſhip is much in the right in-all you hav& aid; >. 


the and I dare engage for the Inhabitants of this I 


ins {Wwith Diligence, Love, and Punctuality; for your 
. kentle Way of governing in the Beginning of your 
ake Adminiſt ration, does not give them the leaſt Op- 


4 


ud portunity to act, or but to deſign. any Thing to 
*. our Lordſhip's Diſadvantage. I believe as much, 
wil WW anſwer'd Sancho, and they would be filly Wretches, 


, We ſhould they offer to do or think otherwiſe, Let me 
ell you too, 'tis my Pleaſure you take care of me, 
if it Wand my Dapple, that we may both have our Food 
at ss we ought, which is the moſt material Buſineſs. 
the Next, let us think of going the Rounds, when. 


is Time for me to do it; for I intend to clear. 
em. this Iſland of all Filth and Rubbiſh, of all Rogues 


% Wand Vagrants, idle Lusks and ſturdy Beggars. For 
and WY would have you to know, my good Friends, that 
ae hour flothful, lazy, lewd People in a Common- 
ene i vealth, are like Drones in a Bee-hive, that waſte 
land Wl and devour the Honey which the labouring Bees 
"i 3 I deſign to encourage Husbandmen, pre- 


Wrve the Privileges of the Gentry, reward virtuous. 


nd have regard to the Honour of religious Men. 


bo, bat think you of this, my good Friends? do I. 
„k to the Purpoſe, or do I talk idly? You ſpeak. 
ell, my Lord Governor, anfwer'd the Steward, 


at I ſtand in Admiration to hear a Man ſo un- 


us, 1 | a 
% er'd as you are (for I believe your Lordſhip can't 
„ad at all) utter ſo many notable Things, and in. 


« ery Word a Sentence ;. far from what they who: 
3 VVV 


WW. 
ing that they will obey and obſerve your Commands, 


Perſons, and above all Things reverence Religion, 
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ſent you hither, and they who are here preſent, « m 
ver expected from your Underſtanding. But een G 
Day produces ſome new Wonder, Jefls are tun! v 
into Earneſt, and thoſe who deſign'd to laugh « ar 
others, happen to be laugh'd at themſelves. he 
It being now Night, and the Governor havin n 
ſupp'd, with Doctor Rezio's Leave, he prepardt ö 
walk the Rounds, and ſet forward, attended by e I 
Steward, the Secretary, the Gentleman-Waite, m 
the Hiftoriographer who was to regiſter his Ad, li. 
ſeveral Sergeants and other Limbs of the Law, U E. 
many in Number that they made a little Battalion ſo 
in the Middle of which the great Sancho march S0 
with his Rod of Juſtice in his Hand, in a notabe pe 
Manner. They had not walk'd far in the Town, 50 
before they heard the claſhing of Swords, wich lit 
made 'em haſten to the Place whence the Nei WT if: 
came, Being come thither, they ſound only tw WM IT 
Men a fighting, who gave over, perceiving the F 
ficers, What (cry'd one of them at the ſame Tine 2. 
do they ſuffer Folks to be robb'd in this Town in t 
Defiance of Heaven and the King? Do they |: c 
Men be ſtripp'd in the Middle of the Street? Holt, WW be 
honeſt Man, ſaid Sancho, have a little Patience, MW 8'\ 
and let me know the Occaſion of this Fray, for | Ws w 
am the Governor. My Lord, ſaid the other Par an 
ty, I'll tell you in few Words: Your 1.ordfiiy ba 
muſt know, that this Gentleman, juſt now, at: 
Gaming-Ordinary over the Way, won above: 
thouſand Reals, Heaven knows how: I ſtood bj 
all the while, and gave Judgment for him in mort 
than one doubtful Caſt, though I could not wei 
tell how to do it in Conſcience, He carried off þ 


Winnings, and when I expected he would hae 7; 
given me a Crown Gratuity “, as it is a Cin. 
| mony ant! 
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+ WE mong Gentlemen of my Faſhion, who frequent 
en Gaming Ordinaries, from thoſe that play high and 
ni WE win, for preventing Quarrels, being at their Backs, 
and giving Judgment right or wrong, nevertheleſs 

be went away without giving me any Thing: J 
in; i ran aſter him, not very well | ge with his Pro- 

EZ ceeding, yet very civilly deſir'd him to conſider 
te I was his Friend, that he knew me to be a Gentle- 
ter, man, though fallen to Decay, that had nothing to 
& lire upon, my Friends having brought me up to no 
\ 6 © Employment; and therefore I intreated him to be 
n, ſo kind as to give me eight Reals; but the ſtingy 


% Soul, a greater Thief than Cacus, and a worſe Shar- 


abe We per than Andradilla, would give me but ſneaking 
n pour Reals. And now, my Lord, you may ſee how 
ich little Shame and Conſcience there's in him. But 

©: faith, had not your Lordſhip come juſt in the Nick, 
= | would have made him bring up his Winnings, 
and taught him the Difference between a Rook and 
me a Jack-daw, What ſay you to this, cry'd Sancho 
uin to the other? The other made Anſwer, that he 
a could not deny what his Antagoniſt had ſaid, that 
os, be would give him but four Reals, becauſe he had 
nee, We given him Money ſeveral Times before; and they 
or 1 We who expect the Benevolence, ſhou'd be mannerly, 
Par and be thankful for what is given them, without 
(ip baggling with thoſe that have won, unleſs they 
t: know 'em to be common Cheats, and the Money 
e: not won fairly; and that to ſhew he was a fair 
Gameſter, and no Sharper, as the other ſaid, there 
needed no better Proof than his Refuſal to give him 
. : G 6. N 


= Cancers, dar barato is, when a quinning Gameſter, by 
=” ay of Courteſy, or for ſome other Reaſon, gives ſomethin, 
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101% WS #191 all Ranks of Perple, and many live upon it; for it is 
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any Thing, ſince the Sharpers are always in Pee 
with theſe Bully-Rocks who know 'em, and wink 
at their Cheats. That's true, ſaid the Steward 
Now what would your Lordſhip have us to 4 
with theſe Men? Þll tell you, ſaid Sancho, Fir, 
you that are the Winner, whether by fair Play o. 
by foul, give your Bully-back here a hundred Re. 
als immediately, and thirty more for the poor Pri. 


ſoners: And you that have nothing to live on, and 


were brought up to no Employment, and go {hary- 
ing up. and. down from Place to Place, pray tak: 
your hundred Reals, and be ſure by to Morrow to 
go out of this Iſland, and not to ſet Foot in it + 


Fin theſe Ten Years and a Day, unleſs you have; 


ind to make an End of your Baniſhment in an- 
other World; for if I find you here I will make you 
ſwing on a Gibbet, with the Help of the Hany- 
man; away, and let no body offer to reply, or [| 
lay him by the Heels. Thereupon the one di- 
burs'd, and the other receiv'd; the firſt wen! 


Home, and the laſt went out of the Iſland ; and 


then the Governor going on, either I ſhall want 6: 


my Will, ſaid he, or I'll put down theſe diſorder- 


ly Gaming-Houſes ; for I have a Fancy they are 
highly prejudicial. As for this Houſe in Queſtion, 


ſaid one of the Officers, I ſuppoſe it will be a hai 
Matter to put it down, for it belongs to a Perſon 


of Quality, who loſes a great deal more by Play at 
the Year's End, than he gets by his Cards. You 
may ſhew your Authority againſt other Gaming: 
Houſes of. leſs Note, that do more Miſchief, and 
harbour more dangerous People than the Houſes © 


Gentlemen and Perſons of Quality, where yout 
- notorious Sharpers dare not uſe their Slights df 


Hand. And ſince Gaming is a Vice that is become 


a common Practice, tis better to play in good Gen- 


tlemens Houſes, than in thoſe of Under Officer, 
where they ſhall draw, you. in a poor Bubble, A 
| el 
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after they have kept him playing all the Night 


BZ long, ſend him away ſtripp'd naked to the Skin. 
Well, all in good Time, ſaid Sancho: I know 

W there's a great deal to. be ſaid in this Matter. At 
the ſame Time one of the Officers came holding a 


Youth, and baving brought him before the Gover- 


nor; An't pleaſe your Worſhip, ſaid he, this young 
Man was coming towards us, but as foon as he per- 
ceiv'd it was the Rounds, he ſheer'd o, and ſet a 
* running as faſt as his Legs would carry him; a 


Sign he's no better than he ſhould be. I ran after 


| ; him, but had not he happen'd to fall, I had never 
come up with him, What made you run away, 


Friend? ſaid Sancho. Sir, anſwer'd the young 
Man, 'twas only to avoid the Queſtions one is 


\ commonly teiz'd with by the Watch. What Buſi- 


neſs d'you follow? ask'd Sancho. I am a Weaver 
by Trade, anſwer'd the other. A Weaver of 
what? ask'd the Governor, Of. Stee] Heads for 
Lances, with your Worſhip's good Leave, ſaid 
tother, Oh hoh, cry'd Senchs, you are a Wag 
J find, and pretend to paſs your Jeſts upon us: 
Very well, And pray whither are you going at 
this Time of Night? To take the Air, an't like 


Y your Worſhip, anſwer'd the other. Good, ſaid Sans 


che, and where do they take the Air in this Iſland? 


Where it blows, ſaid the Youth. A very proper 


Anſwer, cry'd Sancho. You are a very pretty im- 
pudent Fellow, that's the Truth on't. 
make Account that I am the Air, or the Wind, 


1 which you pleaſe, and that I blow in your Poop; 


and drive you to the Round- houſe, Here take 


him and carry him away thither to rights: I'II 


take care the Voungſter ſhall ſleep out of the Air 


5 to Night; he might catch Cold elſe by lying a- 


broad, Before George, ſaid the young Man, you 


= thall as ſoon make me a King as make me ſleep out 
e the Air to Night. Why, you young ney +? 


But pray 
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ſaid Sancho, is it not in my Power to commit thee 


to Priſon, and fetch thee out again, as often as 'tis 
my Will and Pleaſure? For all your Power, an- 
ſwer'd the Fellow, you ſhan't make me ſleep in 
Priſon. Say you ſo, cry'd Sancho, Here, away 
with him to Priſon, and let him ſee to his Cof 
who is miſtaken, he or I; and leſt the Jaylor 
ſhould be greas'd in the Fiſt to let him out, [| 
fine him two thouſand Ducats if he let thee fiir x 
Foot out of Priſon. All that's a Jeſt, ſaid the o- 
ther; for I defy all Mankind to make me ſleep thi; 
Night in a Priſon, Tell me, Devil incarnate, faid Sar: 


cho, haſt thou ſome Angel to take off the Irons which 


Pl] have thee clapp'd in, and get thee out? Well, 
now my good Lord Governor (ſaid the young Man 
very pleaſantly) let us talk Reaſon, and come to the 
Point. Suppoſe your Lordſhip ſhould ſend me to 
Jail, and get me laid by the Heels in the Dungeon, 
ſhackled and manacled, and lay a heavy Penalty 
on the Jaylor in Caſe he let me out ; and ſuppoſe 
your Orders be ſtrictly obey'd; yet for all that, if 


J have no Mind to ſleep, but will keep awake all 
Night without ſo much as ſhutting my Eyes, pray 
can You, with all the Power you have, make me 


ſleep whether I wil] or no? No certainly, fait! the 
Secretary, and the young Man has made out his 
Meaning. Well, ſaid Sancho, but I hope you mean 
to keep your ſelf awake, and only forbear ſleeping 
to pleaſe your own Fancy, and not to thwart my 
Will. I mean nothing elſe indeed, my Lord, ſaid 


the Lad, Why then go Home and ſleep, quoth 
| Sancho, and Heaven ſend thee good Reſt. Þ 1! not 


be thy Hind'rance. But have a Care another Time 
of ſporting with Juſtice; for you may meet with 
ſome Men in an Office, that may chance to brezk 
your Head, while you are breaking your Jeſt, Th: 
Youth went his Way, and the Governor continu's 


his Rounds. 


A while 


J- | 
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A while after came two of the Officers, bring- 
ing a Perſon along with them, My Lord Gover- 
nor, ſaid one of em, we have brought here one 
that's dreſs'd like a Man, yet is no Man, but a Fe- 
male, and no ugly one neither. Thereupon they 
lifted up to her Eyes two or three Lanthorns, and 
by their Light diſcovered the Face of a Woman 
about Sixteen Years of Ape, beautiful to Admira- 


tion, with her Hair put up in a Network Caul of 


Gold and green Silk, They examin'd her Dreſs 
from Head to Foot, and found that her Stockings 
were of Carnation Silk, and her Garters of white 
Taffeta, fring d with Gold and Pearls, Her 
Breeches were of Gold Tiſſue, upon a green 


Ground, and her Coat of the ſame Stuff; under 


which ſhe wore a Doublet of very fine Stuff gold 
and white, Her Shoes were white, and made like 
Mens. She had no Sword, but only a very rich 
Dagger, and ſeveral coſtly Rings on her Fingers. 
In a Word, the young Creature ſeem'd very lovely 
to 'em all, but not one of em knew her. T hoſe 
of the Company who liv'd in the Town, could not 


imagine who ſhe was; and thoſe who were privy 


to all the Tricks that were to be put upon Sancho, 
were more at a-Loſs than the-reſt, well knowing 
that this Adventure was not of their own contri- 


ving ; which put them in great Expectation of | 


the Event, Sancho was ſurpriz'd at her Beauty, 
and ask'd her who ſhe was, whither ſhe was going, 


and upon what Account ſhe had put on ſuch a 


Dreſs ? Sir, ſaid ſhe (caſting her Eyes on the Ground 
with a decent Baſhfulneſs) I can't tell you before ſo 


many People what I have ſo much Reaſon to wiſh 


may be kept ſecret. Only this one Thing I do af- 


ſure you, Tam no Thief, nor evil- minded Perſon ;; 


but an unhappy Maid, whom the Force of Jealou- 
ſy has conſtrain'd to tranſgreſs the Laws of Maiden. 


Ver nor, 
R | ? 


: 
OL $04 0 09 OE res r 
2 3 


4 FA . — dy ” — 19 _s a — "I — _ — - 
a He, Sa : > 3 oh 75 —— N — . — — 
— wh RIS WE —_— > 4 — = - 2 * * * — 2 gf 3 8 e e 4 "Wa 
— . ——— -- x 9 - 8 * WH * — er — — 

9 * DI —— F: *> T — * * 8 83 — — — 1 yy TY * — 

== 2 — — AS 7 1 8 — — gs, a Dig F * : -u- yy A * 2 * 
XX” 2 1 I. ot Vo * Er IC RL 2 * « —_— : s . 2 ** 3 - Ss 

: p 8 2 - 4 — * . Y £ 

— 85 S * * 5 - A _—_ Wy * 


—— — — * > * 
” — 3 
— 


2 ** — 
wes Mtmans * rn _ 
7 2 
*. n 
n 2 <<, 
1 — _—_ 
— th res 1 


Decency. The Steward hearing this, My Lord Go- 


RI ů——— 


—— —— 
_ . 
r 


EY 


Ee _ 
Y 5 — — 
— 2 —__ NY 
— — 
= - 
r 


oy 
. wꝛ —— — W ]. 


— I * * 


ww * 
rr u——.. 
** 
2 


— 


n 
34 if Þ 
EEC, ge 

e 


ng 
— ” 
— 
— —ñü—uͤ . —— - 
mo 
— 
—.— — 


2 


4 2 os * ad 
\ th F - <> 2 ' * * 5 ms _ 29” oy, — 
* * 4 , 4 ILSS) | = 4 2 8 dl - - 
2 ated 5 « mn 0 * t 194 - . 8 1 4 * P — — — r 
— — <p + r pony TR * 6 N aug 4 m_ _—— Ro gre; 
EE EE r — — — — 
od - N 2 3 » - — 
>. , * * p - — oy h — 
— * * 4 2 tO * ——— — - 
— ** . pus” 2 * p r e. AI aa 2 . a — 
* ol * — 8 — N — 1 r e 1 = __ — 
5 r n , : — — ä TIIES — 
N 0 3 r. r ee eng * — * 0 
wa XN * — ASS Io — f ——_—— 
TR 4 W 2 — 4 of . "rs N 8 f T 1 * *%s "_— 4 - , 7 . 
* * — - \ - oj AMS; — 2 EST 2. 
* bd +449 "ES 
a . - * * 22 


- * * 
4 © oY + hi 8 22>. 1. re 
. E 


he Oe. 
—— — — 


AZEE 2 
> * _ 
-- 5 = . 
i 2 * > . „ 


* ws ; _ 
3 x 
<>. £40 NE 
Ee Toad: con S 
pl — * 
oe — » 
——— 


24 
- bs 7 
G 
—— 92 1 
pa — nl 
—— ?— 
8 


— 


— 
2 I > 2 
2 —_— LE + 
- * 


” 
j 
1 
, 
3 
J 
1 
1 
410 
1 it 
"5. 
£ 
1 
14 
3 
: . 
k 1 
"1 
1 
1 
: 
of £ : 
1 
77 
18 
10 
3 y il 
1 
= 
11 
. 1 
111 
11 


Jn — 
— — — x 


— — — — 2 ES — 
— 


* —h—u—u— U— . — Ex — —— 


— — 


_ 6 
— IE IRS 


4 
42 
p 
— 
of . - = 
"—= 
£* 
— 


— — - 
—— —— = 
— 2 


136 Je Life and Atchievements 
vernor, ſaid he, be pleas'd to order your Attendant? 


to retire, that the Gentlewoman may more free! 
tell her Mind. The Governor did accordingly, 


and all the Company remov'd at a Diſtance, except 


the Steward, the Gentleman- Waiter, and the Se- 
cretary; and then the young Lady thus proceeded, 

I am the Daughter of Pedro Perez Mazorca, Far- 
mer of the Wool in this Town, who comes very 
often to my Father's Houſe, This will hardly paſs, 


Madam, ſaid the Steward, for I know Pedro Perc; 


very well, and I am ſure he has neither Son nor 
Daughter: Beſides, you tell us he's your Father, 


and at the ſame T ime that he comes very often to 


our Father's Houſe. I obſerv'd as much, ſaid 


Sancho. Indeed, Gentlemen, faid ſhe, I am now ſo 
troubl'd in Mind, that I know not what ] ſay, but 


the Truth is, I am the Daughter of Diego de la 
Llana, whom I ſuppoſe you all know. Now this 
may paſs, ſaid the Steward, for I know Diego de la 


| Llana, who is a very conſiderable Gentleman, has a 


good Eſtate. and a Son and a Daughter. But ſince 


his Wife dy'd, no body in this Town can ſay he 
ever ſaw that Daughter, for he keeps her fo cloſe, 
that he hardly ſuffers the Sun to look on her; 


though indeed the common Report is, that ſhe is 


an extraordinary Beauty. You ſay very true, Sir, 


reply'd the young Lady; and Jam that very Daugh- 
ter ; as for my Beauty, if Fame has given a wrong 


Character of it, you will now be undeceiv'd, fince 


you have ſeen my Face; and with this ſhe bu:it 


out into. Tears, The Secretary perceiving this, 


whiſper'd the Gentleman-Waiter in the Ear: Sute, 


ſaid he, ſome extraordinary Matter muſt have hap- 
pen'd. to this. poor young Lady, ſince it could oblige 


one of her Quality to come out of: Doors in this 


Diſguiſe, and at this unſeaſonable Hour, That's 


without Queſtion, anſwer'd the other; for her 
Tears too confirm the Suſpicion.. Sancho comforted. 
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per with the beſt Reaſons he could think on; and 
bid her not be afraid, but tell 'em what had befal'n 
her, for they would all really do whatever lay in 
their Power to make her eaſy. | 

You muſt know, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, that *tis 
now ten Years that my Father has kept me cloſe, 
ever ſince my Mother dy'd. We have a ſmall Cha- 
pel richly adorn'd in the Houſe, : where we hear 
Maſs; and in all that Time I have ſeen nothing 
but the Sun by Day, and the Moon and Stars by 
Night ; neither do I know what Streets, Squares, 
Market-places and Churches are, no nor Men, ex- 
cept my Father, my Brother, and that Pedro Perez 
the Wool-Farmer, whom I at firſt would have paſs'd 
upon you for my Father, that I might conceal the 
right. This Confinement (not being allow'd to 
| ftir abroad, though but to go to Church) has 
made me uneaſy this great while, and made me 
WH long to ſee the World, or at leaſt the Town where 
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I was born, which I thought was no unlawful or 
unſecemly Deſire. When I heard 'em talk of Bull- 
Peaſts, Prizes, acting of Plays, and other public 
pPports, Iask'd my Brother, who is a Year younger 


than I, what they meant by thoſe Things, and a 
World of others, which I have not ſeen; and he 
inform'd me as well as he could: But that made me 
but the more eager to be ſatisfy'd by my own Eyes. 

In ſhort, I begg'd of my Brother—I wiſh I never 
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i had done it—and here ſhe relaps'd into Tears, The Vi 1 
} Steward perceiving it; Come, Madam, ſaid he, pray oh: 
, WU Proceed, and make an End of telling us what has 1 
| = happen'd to you; for your Words and your Tears 4 
2 Keep us all in Suſpence, I have but few Words 

X more to add, anſwer'd ſhe, but many more Tears 

1 to ſhed ; for they are e the Fruit of ſuch 

„ mmprudent Deſires. 

f That Gentleman of the Duke's, who acted the 

3 WE Part of Sanch?'s Sewer, or Gentleman-Waiter, and 

at I Was 
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was ſmitten with the young Lady's Charms, could 
not forbear lifting up his Lanthorn to get another 
Look; and as he view'd her with a Lover's Eyes, 
the Tears that trickled down her Cheeks ſeem'd t0 
him ſo many Pearls, or ſome of the heavenly Dey 
on a fair drooping Flower, precious as oriental 
Gems. This made him wiſh that the Misfortun 
might not be ſo great as her Sighs and Tears he. 
ſpoke it. As for the Governor, he ſtood fretting 


to hear her hang ſo long upon her Story; and there. 
| fore bid her make an End, and keep em no longer 


thus, for it was late, and they had a great deal of 
Ground to walk over yet, Thereupon, with broken 
Sobs, and half-fetch'd Sighs, Sir, ſaid ſhe, all my 


Misfortune is, that I deſird my Brother to lend me 


ſome of his Clothes, and that he would take me out 
ſome Night or other to ſee all the Town, while our 
Father was aſleep. Importun'd by my Intreaties, 


he conſented, and having lent me his Clothes, he 
put on mine, which fit him as if they had been 


made for him ; for he has no Beard at all, and 
makes a mighty handſom Woman. 80 this very 


Night, about an Hour 220, we got out, and being 
guided by my Father's Footboy, and our own un- 


ruly Deſires, we took a Ramble ovef the whole 
Town; and as we were going Home, we perceiv'd 


a great Number of People coming our Way; where. 
upon, ſaid my Brother, Siſter, this is certainly the 


Watch; follow me, and let us not only run, but 
fly as faſt as we can, for if we ſhould be known, 
*twould be the worſe for us. With that he fell 
running as faſt as if he had Wings to his Feet, | 
fell a running too, but was ſo frighted, that | fel 


down before I had gone half a dozen Steps ; and 


then a Man overtook me, and brought me bejo'c 
you, and this Crowd of People, by whom, to m) 
Shame, I am taken for an ill Creature; a bold it: 


diſcreet Night-walker, And has nothing befallen 
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Hou but this, cry'd Sanche? You talk'd at firſt of 
ſome Jealouſy, that had ſet you a gadding. Nothing 
elſe indeed, anſwer'd the Damſel; though I pre- 


) W* tended Jealouſy ; I ventur'd out on no other Ac- 
count but a little to ſee the World, and that too no 
further than the Streets of this Town. All this 


vas afterwards confirm'd by her Brother, who now 
vas brought by ſome of the Watch, one of whom 
bad at laſt overtaken him, after he had left his Si- 
ſter. He had nothing on but a very rich Petticoat, 
and a blue Damask Manteau, with a gold Galloon ; 
bis Head without any Ornament but his own Hair 
that hung down in natural Curls like ſo many Rings 
of Gold, The Governor, the Steward, and the 
e Gentleman-Waiter took him aſide, and after they 
t bad examined him apart, why he had put on that 
Dress, he gave the ſame Anſwer his Siſter had done, 
„ and with no leſs Baſhfulneſs and Concern, much to 
e the Satisfaction of the Gentleman- Waiter, who was 
n W much ſmitten with the young Lady's Charms. 

d As for the Governor, after he had heard the 
whole Matter, Truly, Gentlefolks, ſaid he, here's 
s WW 2little Piece of childiſh Folly: And to give an Ac- 
count of this wild Frolick, and ſlip of Youth, there 
ie needed not all theſe Sighs and Tears, nor theſe 
4 WW Hems and Haughs, and long Excuſes, Could not 


e- . you, without any more ado, have ſaid, Our 
i Names are fo and fo, and we ſtole out of our Fa- 


ut WW ther's Houſe for an Hour or two, only to ramble 
„ about the Town, and ſatisfy a little Curioſity, and 


— 8 


young Damſel, but you may imagine that in the 


fee you home to your Father's, perhaps you mayn't 
pet be miſs'd. But have a Care how you gad A- 
1 . broad 


tere had been an end of the Story, without all this 
| © weeping and wailing? You ſay very well, faid the 


© Trouble and Fright I was in, I could not behave 
my ſelf as I ſhould have done. Well, ſaid Sancho, 
there's no Harm done; go along with us, and we'll. 
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bread to ſee Faſhions another Time. Don't be to 
ventureſom. An honeſt Maid ſhould be ſtill x 
Home, as if ſhe had one Leg broken. A Hen and 
a Woman are Joſt by rambling; and ſhe that long 
to ſee, longs alſo to be ſeen, I need ſay no more, 
The young Gentleman thank'd the Governor for 
his Civility, and then went Home under his Con- 
duct. Being come to the Houſe, the young Spark 
threw a little Stone againſt one of the Iron-bart' 
Windows; and preſently a Maid Servant, who fat 
up for 'em, came down, open'd the Door, and lt 
him and his Siſter in, | 
The Governor with his Company then conti. 
nu'd his Rounds, talking all the Way they went of 
the genteel Carriage and Beauty of the Brother and 


viſter, and the great Deſire theſe poor Children had | | 


to ſee the World by Night. 8 

As for the Gentlemen- Waiter, he was fo paſſio- 
nately in Love, that he reſolved to go the next Day, 
and demand her of her Father in Marriage, not 
doubting but the old Gentleman would comply 
with him, as he was one of the Duke's principal 
Servants. On the other Side, Sancho had a great 
Mind to ſtrike a Match between the young Man 
and his Daughter Sanchica; and he reſolved to bring 
it about as ſoon as poſſible ; believing no Man's Son 
could think himſelf too good for a Governor: 
Daughter. At laſt his Round ended for that Nigit, 
and his Government two or three Days after; 
which alſo put an End to all his great Deſigns and 
Expecations, as ſhall be ſeen hereafter, 
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Wo the Inchanters and Executioners were that 
re, WW: <@hi2p'd the Duenna, and pinch'd and ſcratch'd 
for WE 


Don Quixote; with the Succeſs of the Page 
that carried Sancho's Letter to his Wife 
Tereſa Panga. 
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mo (.! D Hamet, the moſt punctual 8 into 
3 the minuteſt Particles of this autherſtick Hiſtory, 

E relates, that when Donna Rodrigu:z was going out 
cf her Chamber to Don Quixote s Apartment, ano- 
ther old Waiting-woman that lay with her perceiv'd 
it: And as one of the chief Pleaſures of all thoſe fe- 
male Implements conſiſts in enquiring, prying, and 
running their Noſes into every Thing, ſhe preſently 

< watch'd her Fellow-Servant's Motions, and fol- 
- Jow'd her fo cautiouſly, that the good Woman did 
„not diſcover it. Now Donna Rodriguex was no 
a WE ſooner got into the Knight's Chamber, but the other, 
it ſbeſt ſhe ſhould forfeit her Character of a true tattling — 
an Waiting- woman, flew to tell the Dutcheſs in her Ear, 
ng that Donna Redriguez was in Don Quixote's Cham 
on ber. The Dutcheſs told the Duke, and having got his 
Leave to take Alti/idora with her, and go to ſatisfy 
„ ber Curioſity about this Night- Viſit, they ver i- 
': WW {ently crept along in the Dark, till they came to Don 
i WW Luixotes Door, and as they ſtood liſtening there, 
overheard very eaſily every Word they ſaid within. 
do that when the Dutcheſs heard her leaky Woman 
© expoſe the Fountains * of her Iſſues, ſhe was not 
© able to contain, nor was Altiſidora leſs provok'd. 
I -Full of Rage and greedy Revenge, they ruſh'd into 
. | Tos the 
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El Aranjuez, inthe Original. It is a Royal Garden, 
= nar Madrid, famous for it's Fountains and Water-works, 
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the Chamber, and beat the Duenna, and claw'd the 
Knight, as has been related. For thoſe affrontins 
Expreſſions that are levell'd againft the Beauty d 
Women, or the good Opinion of themſelves, rait 
their Anger and Indignation to the higheſt Degier, 
and incenſe them to a Deſire of Revenge, 

The Dutcheſs diverted the Duke with an Account 
of what had paſs'd ; and having a mighty Mind to 
continue the Merriment which Don Quixotꝰs Ex. 
travagancies afforded 'em, the Page that aQed the 
Part of Dul:inea when *twas propos'd to end her In- 
chantment, was diſpatch'd away to Tereſa Pan, 
with a Letter from her Husband, (for Sancho hau 
ing his Head full of his Government, had quite for- 
got to do it) and at the ſame time the Dutcheſs ſent 
another from herſelf, with a large coſtly String of 
Coral, as a Preſent. | 

Now theStory tells us, that the Page was a ſhaty 
and ingenious Lad. and being very deſirous to 
pleaſe his Lord and Lady, made the beſt of his way 
to Sancho's Village. When he came near the Place, 
he ſaw a Company of Females waſhing at a Brook, 
and ask'd 'em, whether they could inform him, 
if there liv'd not in that Town a Woman whole 
Name was Tereſa Panga, Wife to one Sancho Panta, 


Squire to a Knight call'd Don Quixote de la Mancha? 


He had no ſooner ask'd the Queſtion, but a young 
Wench, that was waſhing among the reſt, ſtood up: 


That Tereſa Panga is my Mother, quoth ſhe ; That 


Gaffer Sancho is my own Father, and that ſame 


Knight our Maſter, Well then, Damſel, ſaid the 
Page, pray Þo along with me, and bring me to 


your Mother; for I have a Letter and a Token here 


for her from your Father. That I will with all my 


Heart, Sir, ſaid the Girl, who ſeem'd to be about 
fourteen Years of Age, little more or leſs ; and 


with that leaving the Clothes ſhe was waſhing to 
one of her Companions, without ſtaying to dieß 


SE her 
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ber Head or put on her Shoes, away ſhe ſprung 
beſore the Page's Horſe, bare-legg'd, and with her 
Hair about her Ears. Come along, an't pleaſe you, 
WE cuoth ſhe, our Houſe is hard by; 'tis but juſt as 
vou come into the Town, and my Mother's at 
Home, but brim-full of Sorrow, poor Soul, for 
EZ ſhe has not heard from my Father I don't know 
EZ how long. Well, ſaid the Page, I bring thoſe Ti- 
dings that will chear her Heart, I warrant her. 
at laſt, what with Leaping, Running, and Jump- 
ing, the Girl being come to the Houſe, Mother, 
Mother, (cry'd ſhe as loud as ſhe could, before ſne 
vent in) come out, Mother, come out! here's a 


Gentleman has brought Letters and Tokens from 
my Father. At that Summons, out came the Mo- 
ther, ſpinning a Lock of coarſe Elax, with a Ruſ- 
ſet Petticoat about her, ſo ſhort that it look'd as if 
it had been cut off at the Placket ; a Waiſtcoat of 


the ſame, and her Smock hanging looſe about it, 
Take her otherwiſe, ſhe was none of the oldeſt, 
but look*'d ſomewhat turn'd of Forty, ſtrong built, 
ſinewy, hale, vigorous, and in good Caſe, What's 


the Matter, Girl? (quoth ſhe, ſeeing her Daughter 


with the Page) What Gentleman is that? A Ser- 
vant of your Ladyſhip's, my Lady Tereſa Panga, 
anſwer'd the Page; and at the fame Time alight- 
ing, and throwing himſelf at her Feet with the 
moſt humble Submiffion, My noble Lady Donna 
Tereſa, ſaid he, permit me the Honour to kiſs your 
Ladyſhip's Hand, as you are the only legitimate 
Wife of my Lord Don Sancho Panga, proper Gover- 
nor of the Iſland of Barataria. Alack-a-day, good 


F- Sir, quoth Tereſa, what d'you do? By no means: 


Lam none of your Court-Dames, but a poor filly 
Country Body, a Plough man's Daughter, the Wiſe 
indeed of a Squire - Errant, but no Governor. 
Your Ladyfhip, reply'd the Page, is the moſt 
worthy Wife of a thrice-worthy Governor; and 
. | -:- 08 
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for Proof of what I ſay, be pleaſed to receive thi 
Letter, and this Preſent: Wich that he took out of 
his Pocket a String of Coral Beads ſet in Gold, an 
putting it about her Neck: This Letter, ſaid he, 
is from his Honour the Governor, and another thi 
I have for you, together with theſe Beads, ate 
from her Grace the Lady Dutcheſs, who ſends me 
now to your Ladyſhip. | Ed 

Tereſa ſtood amaz'd, and her Daughter was tran(. 
ported. Now Tl be hang'd, quoth the young 
Baggage, if our Maſter, Don Quixote, be not at the 
Bottom of this. Ay, this is his doing, He has 
given my Father that ſame Government or Earl 
dom he has promis'd him ſo many times. You ſay 
right, anſwer'd the Page: is for the Lord Don 
Duixate's ſake that the Lord Sancho is now Gover- 
nor of the Iſland of Barataria, as the Letter will 
inform you. Good Sir, quoth Tereſa, read it me, 
an't like your Worſhip ; for tho? I can ſpin, I can't 
read a Jot : Nor Ineither, e'fackins, cry'd Sanchica; 
but do but ſtay a little, and I'Il go fetch one that 
ſhall, either the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, or 
our Parſon himſelf, who'll come with all their 
Hearts, to hear News of my Father. You may 
| ſpare your ſelf the Trouble, ſaid the Page; for 
though I cannot ſpin, yet I can read; and PII read 
it to ye: With that he read the Letter which is now 
omitted, becauſe it has been inſerted before, That 
done, he pull'd out another from the Dutchels, 
which runs as follows. 


, Sl SO 
7” Our Husband Sancho's good Parts, his Wit and 
| Honęſiy, oblig*d me to deſire the Duke my Hij- 
band to beſlow on him the Government of one of bis 
Hands, I am inform'd he is as ſharp as a Hawk in bis 
Office ; for which I am very glad, as well as my Lord 
Duke, and return Heaven many T hanks, that [ have 
Fee | F not 
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been deceiv'd in making Choice of him for that 
BP /erment. For poi mu] know, Signiora Tereſa, 
=; a difficult Thing te meet with a good Governor in 
BS; Mord,; and may Heaven make me as good as 
WE:ncho proves in his Gevernment, ok 


Prad, ſet in Gold; I could wiſh they were OriemMal 
BP arls for your Sake ; but a ſmall Toten may not hinder 
. great one. The Time will come when we ſball be bet- 
er acquainted, and when we have convers'd together, 
Bb knows what may come to paſs f Commend me to 
„ Daughter Sanchica, and bid her from me to be 
Bn a Readineſs; for I deſign ta marry her greatly when 
7 4 leaſt thinks of it. | 

= / under/land you have fine large Acorns in your 
aun; pray ſend me a Dazen or two of em; 1 ſhall 
. a greater Value upon em, as coming from your 
lands. And pray let me have a good long Letter, ta 
et me know how you do; and if you have Occaſion for 
Een Thing, *tis but ast and have; 1 ſhall even know 
Meaning by your Gaping. So Heaven preſerve 
2 5 a | | | 
From this Nur Loving Friend, 
Caſtle. 

. The DuTCcHEss. 


Bleſs me, quoth Tereſa, when ſlie had heard the 
Ketter, what a good Lady's this! Not a Bit of 
ide in her! Heaven grant me to be buried with 
Buch Ladies, and not with ſuch proud Madams as 
Ne have in our Town, who becauſe they are Gen- 


pon 'em, but come flaunting to Church, as ſtate- 


Norn to look on a poor Country Woman: But la 
ou here's a good Lady, who, though ſhe be a Dutch- 


I Calls me her Friend, and uſes me as if I were 
| Vol, IV. 44 4 | | ; as 


—— 


= / have ſent you, my Dear Friend, a String of 1 1 


Peſolks for ſooth, think the Wind muſt not blow 


W if they were Queens. It ſeems they think it 


. 2 
* 
— — b = 
* ” — - 4 
— — — L 
— — — — we hppa — ——— = 1 
CM” A 5 = | io — 5 —_ 
ys TY "cet oF 
- - "a 9 —ů 
" K n > way r — 
U— — * . - 
— — mou aL. 
— Rs — — 
3 i. 
e * 
- —— 3 
— — — — 


— 


* — as 
—— . - 
* — 4 — 
— — — 
— — 2 
— — — 
— 
24 


— CRE - 

_—_ — ——ů— 

<> — - — 
. 3 — — 
* 8 — — WW - 
— mr 4 ca gh © > 
Wen 22 ane. FO; 

— — n 
>= HS x 


G y. 
% * 
1 1 * 1 
= 
14 5 * 
+2 f 
1 i 
. - 
1 1a) 
1 * 5 ; 
* 
. . 41 
1 hy x t 
. 1 
1 
4 0 8 
* 5 
kl * 
7 " 


— — — — — 
Jo — 5 


. —— —— — — Ln SEE 
<— _— — — 8 wy 
. 2 

- N 1 * „ wy - 


— 


. — 
—— ——Qœ— ” 
Ss et. Le * 
— 22 


— 
— 


Ca 


fell a dancing and frisking about; Faith and Trot 
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as high as her ſelf. Well, may J fee her as heb 
the higheft Steeple in the whole Country A 
the Acorns The writes for, Maſter o'mine, I' 
her good Ladyſhip a whole Peck, and ſuch ſwind ou 
ing Acorns, that every Body ſhall come to adm 
em far and near. And now, Sanchica, ſee that ty ers 
Gentleman be made welcome, and want for . er 
thing. Take Care of his Horſe. Run to the e. 
ble, get ſome Eggs, cut ſome Bacon; he ſhall he 1 
like a Prince Abe rare News he has brought? 
and his good Looks deſerve no leſs. Mean wie 
Fil among my Neighbours; I can't hold. Ind 
run and tell em the News; our good Curate tw 
ſhall know it, and Maſter Nicholas the Barber; ““ 
they have all along been thy Father's Friends. 4, 
do, Mother, ſaid the Daughter; but hark yo 
you muſt give me half the Beads; for I dare lvM 
the great Lady knows better Things than to git 
em all to you. Tis all thy own, Child, -cry'd th 
Mother; but let me wear it a few Days about n 
Neck; for thou canſt not think how it reibt 
the very Heart of me. You will rejoice mW 
preſently, ſaid the Page, when you ſee wut! W.. 1 
have got in my Portmantle ; a fine Suit of Gra - * 
Cloth, which the Governor wore but one Du. 4 
Hunting, and has here ſent to my Lady San 
Oh the Lord love him, cry'd Sanchica, and 
fine Gentleman that brings it me! = 
Preſently, away ran Friſe with the Beads au 
Her Neck, and the Letters in her Hand, al i | 
while playing with her Fingers on the Papers, WF 7 
if they had been a Timbrel) and meeting 
chance the Curate and the Batchelor Carr, 


Thing cald a Government. And now bet i 
proudeſt of em all toſs up her Noſe at me, 7 N 
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ee ber as good as ſhe brings, I'll make her know 
er Diſtance. How now, Tereſa, ſaiò the Curate ? 
it mad Fit is this? What Papers are thoſe in 
ur Hand? No mad Fit at all, anſwer'd Tereſa; 
Nit theſe are Letters from Dutcheſles and Gover- 
ors, and theſe Beads about my Neck are right 
oral, the Ave- Maries I mean; and the Pater-Nefters 
Ne of beaten Gold, and I'm a Madam Governeſs 
ll aſſure ye. Verily, ſaid the Curate, there's no un- 
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e erſtanding you, Tereſa, we don't know what you | 
en. There's what will clear the Riddle, quoth 1 
Wy 


E ereſa, and with that ſhe gave *em the Letters, 
bereupon the Curate having read em aloud, that 
engen Carraſco might allo be inform'd, they both 


Blood and look'd on one another, and were more at 
Ay Loss than before. Ihe Batchclor ask'd her who 
"Wrought the Letter? Tereſa told them they might 
5 Wo home with her and ſee: twas a ſweet hand ſom 
0 ung Man, as fine as any Thing; and that he had 


WE ought her another Preſent worth twice as much. 
be Curate took the String of Beads from her 
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u ck, and view'd it ſeveral times over, and finding 

"it ic was a Thing of Value, he could not conceive 

* e Meaning of all this. By the Habit that I wear, 
a. ed he, I cannot tell what to think of this Buſi- | 
10 6. In the firſt Place, I am convinc'd theſe Beads ] 
"Wc right Coral and Gold; and in the next, here's a | 
0 Wutcheſs ſends to beg a Dozen or two of Acorns. | 

* Jack that Nut if you can, ſaid Sampſen Carraſco. 1 
' come, let's go to ſee the Meſlenger, and pro- kt 
l f ly he'll clear our Doubts. 1 1 
„ bereupon going with Tereſa, they found the | 
Ns 0 ge ſifting a little Corn for his Horſe, and San- 
11 e cutting a Raſher of Bacon to be fry'd with 
» {qi H 2 | Eggs 

a 0 = N — — — — 


In ile Original it is, cutting a Raſher to fry, and to 
ve it with Eggs, i. e. Eogs laid as eleſe together in ihe 


ing- Pan as Pebbles in a Pawameiit. 
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Eggs for his Dinner. They both lik'd the Da 


Riddles to *em, nor could they imagine how % 
ſhould come by a Government, eſpecially of x 
Iſland, well knowing that all the Iſlands in the Ms 


Comb of one of her Neighbours. You muſt x 
thoſe of Ca/?ile, do not ftand fo much upon h. 


much State upon *em, but treat People with mat 
_ Familiarity, 


does my Father wear T runk-Breeches * now hes 
ed it, but without doubt he does. Oh Gem 


lee 7 Raue in his Trunk - Breeches [s it no 


ments, Sampſon deſird him to tell em ſome Na 
of Don Quixote and Sancho Panca; for though the 
had read a Letter from the latter to his Wife, 1 


King' 8. 


tend to determine: But this J can allure you, thit 
he commands in a Town that haz above a Tho 
ſand Inhabitants. And as for my Lady Dutcteli 
ſending to a Country-woman for a few Acom 


Mien and his Garb, and 1 5 the uſual Coun ff 


another from the Dutcheſs, they were no better thy 


diterrancan, /or the greateſt Part of em, weie th 
Gentlemen, aner the Page, *tis a certan 


Truth, that Signior Sancho Panga is a Govetin, 
but whether it be of an Iſland or not, I do not yi 


that's no ſuch Wonder; for ſhe is ſo free fron 
Pride, that I have known her ſend to borrow! 


our Ladies of Arragon, though they are as Nobles 
malities and Punctilio's; neither do they take | 

While they were thus diſcourſing, in came Ih 
chica skipping, with her Lap full of Eggs; an 
turning to the Page, Pray Sir, faid ſhe, tell nt 


Governor? Truly, ſaid the Page, I never mit 


cry'd the young Wench, what would not 1 owel 


Arrand 


ä — 


at A eo — 7 De 
—_— 


Ju the Original Calgas ds: ue are Hul 
art ' Stockings all in one, aud laced, or. cla 4, ar lui 
4. 4 Gird Ale. f 
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E: ange Thing, that ever ſince I can remember my 
Wi; | have wiſh'd to ſee my Father in Trunk. 
cceches. You'll ſee him as you'd have him, ſaid 


e Page, if your Ladyſhip does but live. Odsfiſn. 


BY his Government holds but two Months, you'll 
e bim go with an Umbrella over his Head. 


Bhat the Page did but laugh at the Mother and the 
EDaughter; but yet the coſtly String of Beads, and 
ie Hunting Suit, which by this time Tere/a had 
Net em ſce, confounded em again. In the mean 
ile they could not forbear {miling at Sanchica's 
ddd Fancy, and much leſs at what her Mother ſaid. 
Good Maſter Curate, quoth ſhe, do fo much as in- 
uire whether any of our Neighbours are going to 
Marid or Toledo, I'd have *em buy me a hugeous 
BY arthingale, of the neweſt and moſt courtly Faſhion, 


2 * 
W 
3 
"1 


ad the very fineſt that can be got for Money; for by 
yy Holy Dame, I mean to credit my Husband's 

i overnment as muchas I can; and if they vex me, 

0, WS i! hie me to that ſame Court, and ride in my 
c Coach too as well as the beſt of 'em; for ſhe that is 
„ Governor's Lady may very well afford to have 
ne. O rare Mother, cry'd Sanchica, would *twere 


P o Night before to Morrow. May hap, when they 
me fitting in our Coach by my Lady Mother, 
ey would jeer and flout; Look, look, would they 


, yonder's Goody 'T rollop, the PloughJobber's 
"car | How ſhe flaunts it, and goes ye lolling in 
= 4 Coach like a little Pope Jaan *. But what would 
10 care Let 'em trudge on in the Dirt, while I 
" 4 | is tile 
f hg 


* Papeſa, A ſhe Pope. Our Tranſoators, ſays Jarvis, hae 


\ ende, thi; Pope Joan. But adds he, there ts more humcur 


1 had, if nat a Witt, 4 Concubine, as many of the 
44 | | 
1d 


Ne Clorgy had, than in ſutpftr2 they Lad ever heard of 
one Joan 
U 0 | 
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he Curate and the Batchelor plainly perceiv'd 


making the Country People fo gos ant as to beliewe the 
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ride by in my Coach. Shame and ill-Luck go alone 
with all your little backbiting Scrubs. Let then 
laugh that win; the curs'd Fox thrives the better. 
Am I not in the right, Mother ? Ay, marry ar 
thou, Child, quoth Tereſa; and indeed my goo! 
Honey Sancho has often told me, all theſe gol 
Things, and many more would come to paſs ; and 
thou ſhalt ſee, Daughter, PI! never reſt till! get 
to be a Counteſs. I' here mult be a Beginning in al 
Things, as I have heard it ſaid by thy Father, 
who's alſo the Father of Proverbs, when a Cow; 
given thee, run and take her with a Halter, When 
they give thee a Government take it ; when an 
Earldom, catch it ; and when they whiſtle * to thee 
with a good Gift, ſnap at it. That which is good 
to give is good to take, Girl. Twere a pretty Fancy, 
trow, to lie ſnoring a Bed, and when Good - Luck 
knocks, not to riſe and open the Door, Ay, quoth 
Sanchica, what is't to me, though they ſhould fay 
all they've a mind to ſay, When they ſee me {> 
_ tearing fine, and ſo woundy great, let 'em ſpit their 
Venom, and ſay, ſet a Beggar on Horſeback, and 
fo forth. Who would not think, ſaid the Curate, 
hearing this, but that the whole Race of the Panye' 
came into the World with their Paunches ſtuff d 
with Proverbs. I never knew one of the Name 
but threw em out at all Times, let the Diſcourſe be 
what it would. I think ſo too, faid the Page; for 
his Honour the Governor blunders *em out at 
every Turn, many Times indeed wide from the 
| Purpoſe ; however, always to the Satisfaction of 
the Company, and with high Applauſe from i 
Lord and my Lady. Then, Sir, you aſſure us ſtil, 
faid Carraſco, that Sancho is really a Governor; 


TER — 


Pe 
he td _ 1 


— 


; | | A | oy 1 | | 
* * In the Orizinal, when they cry, Tus, Tus, . 
as people call Degs ta their Porrid :e. 


and 
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Wind that a Dutcheſs ſends theſe Preſents and Let- 


ters upon his Account for tho' we ſee the I hings, 
and read the Letters, we can ſcarce prevail with 
bur ſelves to believe it; but are apt to run into our 
Priend Don 2uixote's Opinion, and look on all this 
as the Effect of ſome Inchantment : So that I could 
fad in my Heart to feel. and try whether you are 
u viſionary Meſſengers or a Creature of Fleſh and 
Blood. For my Part, Gentlemen, anſwer'd the 


Page, all I can tell ye, is, that I am really the 
WE Mcſenger I appear to be, that the Lord Sancho 
; 


Panca. is actually a Governor, and that the Duke 
Wind the Dutcheſs, to whom I belong, are able to 
give, and have given him that Government, where 
I am credibly inform'd he behaves himſelf moſt 
E worthily. Now if there be any Inchantment in 
the Matter, I leave You to examine that; for by 
the Life of my Parents, one of the greateſt Oaths 


— 


I can utter, for they are both alive, and I love 


8 
39 
C- 
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2 
. 
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2 


0 em dearly, I know no more of the Buſineſs, That 
. may be, ſaid the Batchelor, but yet dubitat Au- 


W://inus, You may doubt if you pleaſe, reply'd 


| Ide page; but I have told you the T'ruth 3 which, 
„5 will always prevail over Falſhood, and riſe uppei- 
F Emoſt, as Oil does above Water, But if you will 


cheribus credere, & non verbis, let one of ye go along 
e ih me, and you ſhall ſce with your Eyes what 


8 


10 You will not believe by the Help of your Ears. III 
„ o with all my Heart, quoth Sanchica; take me up 
bo behind ye, Sir; I've a huge mind to fee my Fa- 
& ther. The Daughters of Governors, ſaid the Page, 
muſt not travel thus unattended, but in Coaches 

Wor Litters, and with a handſom Train of Servants, 
Cud's my Life, quoth Sanchica, I can go a Journey 
ga well on an Aſs as in one of your Coaches. E 
zm none of your tender ſqueamiſh Things, not IJ. 
Peace, Chicken, quoth the Mother, thou doſt not 
know what thou ſay'ſt, the Gentleman is in tue 
a „ ER, 


*, 


nd 
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right: Times ate alter d. When twas plan 
Sancho, t was plain Sanchica; but now he's a G 
vernor, thou'rt a Lady, I can't well tell whe. 
ther I am right or no. My Lady Tereſa ſays more 
than ſhe is aware of, aid the Page. But non, 
continu'd he, give me a Mouthful to eat as fon 
as you can\ for I muſt go back this Afternoon 
Be pleas'd then, Sir, ſaid the Curate, to go wit 
me, and partake of a ſlender Meal at my Houf, 
for my Neighbour Tereſa is more willing than 1 
to entertain ſo good a Gueſt, The Page excus! 
himſelf a while, but at laſt comply'd, being per. 
ſuaded twould be much for the better; and the 
Curate on his Side was glad of his Company, t 
have an Opportunity to inform himſelf at large 
about Don Quixote and his Proceedings, The 
Batchelor proffer'd Tere/a to write her Anſwers to 
her Letters; but as ſhe look'd upon him to be 
ſomewhat waggiſh, ſhe would not permit him to 
be of her Counſel ; ſo ſhe gave a Row], and a couple 
of Eggs, to a young Acolyte of the Church, who 
could write, and he wrote two Letters for het; 
one to her Husband, and the other to the Dutchel 
all of her own inditing, and perhaps not the wort 
in this famous Hiſtory, as hereafter may be ſeen, 


- : 2 — had 


CHAP. LI. 


' . 3 4 
4 Gomtinuation of Sancho Pan gas Govert 
ment, with other, Paſſages, ſuch as they ft 


HE Morning of that Day aroſe, which fuc 
* ceeded the wg, 0f fon | rounding Night the 
Remainder, of which the Gentleman- Waiter gu 
not in Sleep, but in the pleaſing Thoughts 
the lovely. ace, and charming Grace of the di 
guizd Virgin; on the other Side, the 0 
| eſtowl 
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eto d that Pime in Writing to his Lord and 
E Mr what Sancho did and faid ; wondering no leſs 
ec his Actions than at his Expreſft ons, both which 
N diplay'd a ſtrange Intermixture of Diſcretion and 
Simplicity. 
Ax laſt the Lord Governor was pleas'd to I, 3 
1 und, by Dr. Pedro Rezis's Order, they brought him 
; Wo his "Breakfaſt a little Conſerve, and a Draught 
I of fair Water, which he would have exchang'd 
| i With all his Heart for a good Luncheon of Bread, 
3 and a Bunch of Grapes; but ſeeing he could not 
W help himſelf, he was forc'd to make the beſt of a 
4 by Market, and ſeem to be content, though full 
| | fore againſt his Will and Appetite ; for. the Doctor 
made him believe, that to eat but little, and that 
| was dainty, enliven'd the Spirits, and ſharp- 
I lend the Wit, and conſequently ſuch a Sort of Diet 
vas moſt proper for Perſons in Authority and 
4 oy Employments, wherein there 1s leſs need 
| of the Strength of the Body than of that of the 
q I nd, This Sophiſtry ſerv'd to famiſh Sancho, 
obo, half dead with Hunger, curs'd in his Heart 
Both the (Government and him that had given it him. 
However, hungry as he was, by the Strength of 
1 his ſlender Breakfaſt, he fail'd not to give Au— 
Ex dence that Day; and the firſt that came before 
im was a Stranger, who put the following Caſe 
0% him, the Steward and the reſt of the Attendants 
W icing preſent. | 
ö My Lord, faid he, a large River divides in two 
Parts one and the ſame Lordſhip. I beg your Ho- 
our to lend me your Attention, for 'tis a Caſe of 
eit Importance, and ſome Difficulty—Upon this 
err there is a Bridge; at one End of which there 
. Rand: a Gallows, and a kind of Court of Juſtice, 
here four Judges uſe to ſit, for the Execution of 
eertain Law made by the Lord of the Land and 
River, which runs thus. 
5 Mlotver 
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' Fhoever intends to paſs from one End of this Bridy 
te the other, muſt firſt upon his Oath declare whithe 
he goes, and what his Buſineſs is. If be ſwear Truth, 
he may go on; but if he favear falſe, he fhall be hong 
and die without Remifſun upon the Gibbet at the En 
After due Promulgation of this Law, many Peo- 
ple, notwithſtanding it's Severity, adventur'd to go 
over this Bridge, and as it appear'd they ſwore 
true, the Judges permitted 'em to paſs unmoleſt. 
ed. It happen'd one Day that a certain Paſſenger 

being ſworn, declar'd, that by the Oath he had tak- 

en, he was come to die upon that Gallows, and 

that was all his Buſineſs, * 

This put the Judges to a Nonplus; for, ſaid they, 
If we let this Man paſs freely, he is forſworn, and 
according to the Letter of the Law he ought to die: 

If we hang him, he has ſworn Truth, ſeeing he 

ſwore he was'to die on that Gibbet; and then by 
| the ſame Law we ſhould let him paſs. 

Now your Lordſhip's Judgment is deſir'd what 
the Judges ought to do with this Man ? For they 
are ſtill at a ſtand, not knowing what to determine 
in this Caſe ; and having been inform'd of your 
ſharp Wit, and great Capacity in reſolving difficult 

Queſtions, they ſent me to beſeech your Lordſhip 
in their Names, to give your Opinion in ſo intri- 

cate and knotty a Caſe. 

To deal plainly with you, anſwer'd Sancho, thoſe 

_ worſhipful Judges that ſent you hither, might 3 
well have ſpar'd themſelves the Labour; for I am 

| 1nore inclin'd to Dulneſs I aſſure you than Sharp- 
neſs: However, let me hear your Queſtion once 
more, that I may thoroughly underſtand it, and 
perhaps I may at laſt hit the Nail o'the Head, The | 

Man repeated the Queſtion again and again; and 

when he had done, To my thinking, ſaid Sanch, 


thi Aion be preſently anſwer'd, as thus; 
this Que ion may be p y Fm 


F | of the'Renown'd Don Quixote. 155 
4 The Man ſwore he came to die on the Gibbet, and if 


# Law he ought to be free, and over the Bridge. 
On the other Side, if you don't hang him, he fwore 
W /alſe, and by the ſame Law he ought to be hang'd. 


ou have ſtated the Caſe right. Why then, faid 
„ Sancho, ev'n let that Part of the Man that ſwore 
true, freely paſs; and hang the other Part of the 


3 


Man that ſwore falſe, and ſo the Law will be ful- 


=_ 
a8 
=_ 
4 
9 


Ald, But then my Lord, reply'd the Stranger, 


vue do, be certainly dies, and the Law, which muſt 
eier tittle of it be obſer v'd, is not put in Execution. 
Well, hark you me, honeſt Man, ſaid Sancho, ei- 


put this fame Perſon you talk of to Death as to let 
him live and paſs the Bridge; fox if the 'Fruth ſaves 
him, the Lye condemns him. Now the Caſe 
ſtands thus, I would have you tell thoſe Gentle- 
men that ſent you to me, ſince there's as much 

Reaſon to bring him off, as to condemn him, that 
E they. cen let him go free; for *tis always more 
= commendable to do Good than Hurt, And this E 
would give you under my own Hand, if J could 
= write, Nor do I ſpeak this of my own Head; but 
remember one Precept, among many others, that 


OS 
TELE 


td 320 85 
. ee 
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went to govern this Iſland, which was that when 
© the Scale of | Juſtice is even, ora Cafe is doubtful, 
ve ſhould prefer Mercy before Rigour ;-and:it has 
E peas'd God I ſhould call it to Mind fo Juckily at 
this Juncture. For my Fart, ſaid the Steward, this 


i better than the great Sancho has done. 


be dies there, he ſwore true, and according to the 


> [is as your Lordſhip ſays, reply'd the Stranger, 


= the Man muſt be divided into two Parts, which if 


tber I am a Codſhead, or there is as much Reaſon to 


my Maſter Don Quixote gave me the Night before 


4 Judgment ſeems to me fo equitable, that I do not 
| believe Lycurgus himſelf, who gave Laws to the 
| Laredemmians, could ever have decided the Matter. 


— — 
rn. ht q 
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And now, Sir, ſure 8 done for thii I © 
Morning ; be pleas'd td adjourn the Court, and [| „ 4] 
give Order that your Excellency may dine to you WE :/ 
Heart's Content. Well ſaid, cry'd Sancho, thats I pu 
all-I want, and then a clear Stage, and no Favour, YZ of 
Feed me well, and then ply me with Caſcs ni WF } 
Queſtions thick and threefold ; you ſhaJl Yee - + 
untwiſt em, and lay em open as clear as the Sun. 1. 
The Steward was as good as his Word, belicvng . 2. 
it would be a Burden to his Conſcience to familh . + 
ſo wiſe a Governor; beſides, he intended the nent 47! 
Night to put into Practice the laſt '"T'yxXk which WF 
he had Commiſſion to paſs upon him. FF 
Now Sancho having plentifully din'd that Day, 
in ſpite of all the Aphoriſms of Doctor 7:1: « 7 
fuera, when the Cloth was remov'd, in came an WR 7 
Expreſs with a Letter from Don Quixote tothe G-’ 7 
vernor. Sancho order'd the Secretary to read it to WR t 
| himſelf, and if there were nothing in it for ſect in 
Peruſal, then to read it aloud. 'T he Secretary ha- th 
ing firſt run it over accordingly, My Lord, ſaid he, WR 
the Letter may not only be publickly read, but de. 2 
ſerves to be engraved in Characters of Gold; ai WR , 
thus it is. . * 
5 | 1 W a7 
Don Quixote de la Mancha 7o Sancho Pm »,, 
Governor of the Iſland of Barataria, Fr 
þ | 7 > HE NI expected to have had an Account of 15 L foo 
" -Careleſineſs and Impertinencies, Friend du. 
cho, I was agreeably diſappointed with News 5 
1; 


| their Poverty, and turn the Fool into a Man 


11 T7 2 
ſelf one, thou retaine/t_the Humiluy of the me" 


thy wiſe Behaviour ; for which I return particu 
Thanks to Heaven, that can raiſe the loweſt fin 


Senſe, I bear thuu governeſt with all the Diſt 
ion of a Man; and that, while thou approv'ji ih 


Cu- 


P 2a 
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Creature. But I deſire thee to obſerve, Sancho, 
bat tis many Times very neceſſary and convenient to 


thwart the Humility of the Heart, for the better Sup- 


part of the Authority of a Place. Fer the Ornament 


of a Perſon that ts advanc d to an eminent Poſt, muſt. 
he anſwerable toit's Greatneſs, and not debas'd to the 
lnclination f his former Meannefs. Let thy Apparel 
be neat and handſom; even a Stake well dreſs d does 
not look like a Stake. I would not have thee wear 


| feppſh, gaudy T hings ; nor affect the Garb of a Sol- 


dier, in the Circumſtances of a Magiftrate ; but let 
thy Dreſs be ſuitable to thy Degree, and always clean 
and decent, 

To gain 755 Hearts of thy People, among other 
Things, I have two chiefly to recommend: One is, 
t1 be affable, courteous, and fair to all the Morla; 
have already told thee of that: And the other, 170 
take Care that Plenty of Proviſions be never want 


ing, for nothing ict 0 or urges more the Spirits % 


the Poor, than Scarcity and Hunger. 
Do not put out many new Orders, and if thou deft 


= put cut any, ſee that they be wholeſom and god, and 
= eſpecially that they be firifily obſerv'd; fir Laws nit 


well obey ©, are no better than if they were not made, 


and only ſhew that the Prince who had the Wifdom 


and Authority to make *em, had not Reſolution to ſee 
'em'executed ; and Laws that only threaten, and are 


not kept, become Ile be. Log that was given to the 


Frogs to be their King, which they fear'd at ech, bud 
Von {corn'd and trampled on. 

Be a Father to Virtue, but a Father-in- Tas to Vice. 
Be not always ſevers, nor always merciful; chuſe 
Mean between theſe two Extremes ; for that mid 
dle Point is the Center of Diſcretion. _ 

Viſit the Priſons, the Shambles, and the publick 
Markets, for the Guvernar's ee is highly ne- 
e ſary in ſuch Places. 


Comfort 


— 
„„ 


— - —_—_ — 
2 ee eee ——— —— « _ N 
7 3 WY 4 = ao” ul 


158 The Life and Atchtevements © 
2 _ the Brifeners that hope 10 be quickly di. 
atch'd. 
| . , Be a Terror lo tbe Bretchars; that thay: may be fair 
| in their Meigbis, and heeh Huckfters and fraudulent 
| Dealers in Awe, for the ſame Reaſon. 
Should ſi thou unhappily be inclin'd to be covetous, 
given to Women, or a Glutton, as 1 Hope thou art 
not, avoid ſhewing thy felf guiliy of thoſe Vices , for 
woen the Town, and theſe that come near thee have 
diſcover'd thy Wakneſs, they'll be fure to try thee in 
that Side, and tempt thee to thy everlaſting Ruin. 
Read over and over, and ferioufly conſider the Ad. 
1 monitions and Documents I gave thee in Writing be. 
| fore thou went'ft to thy Government, and thou will 
Aid the Benefit of it, in all thoſe D tfficulties and 
Emergencies that ſo frequently attend the Function of 
a Governor, 

IWrite to thy Lord and Lach, and ſhew thy ſelf 
grateful; for Ingratitude is the Offipring of Pride, 
and one of the worſt Corruptions of the Mind; where 
as he that is thankful to his Benefaftors, gives a Le- 
Alimony that he will be ſo to God, who has done, and 
continually does him ſo much good. 

Ay Lady Dutcheſs basel a Mie XI on pur- 
poſe to thy Mie Tereſa, with thy Hunting Suit, and 
another Preſent. Me eæpect his Return every Moment, 

I have been ſamewhat out of Order, by a certain 
Cat- Encounter 1 had lately, nat murh to the  Advan- 
tage of my Noſe; but all that's nathing, for if thert 
are Necromancers that miſu ſe me, there are othirs 
ready to defend me. 

Sand me Word whether the Steward that i is with 
| bbae had any Hand in the Buſineſs of the Counteſs if 
Trifaldi, as thou wert once of Opinion; and let nd 
alfa have an Afecount of whatever befals thee, ſin 
the Diflante between us it ſa ſmall. I have Thoughts 
of leaving this idle Life ere long; far Vu was nat bart. 

Fer Tunury and a, 
A Bui 
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| 7 Am ſo taken up with Buſineſs, that I ban't Time 


_ * * 
3 
8 9 
3 
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4 . * 


A Buſineſs has offer'd, that I believe will make me 
hſe the Duke and Dulcheſs's Favour , but though 


I am heartily ſorry. for t, that does not alter my Rejo- 
| lution; far, after all, I oe more to my Profifſion 


than to Complaiſance; and as the Saying is, Amicus 


Plato, ſed magis amica Veritas. I ſend thee this 


Scrap of Latin, flattering my elf that ſince tbau cam ſ 


1» be a Governar, thou may'/t have learn'd ſomething of 
that Language. Farewel, and Heaven keep thae above 


ihe Pity of the Warld. Q 
: y Fried, 
Don QuixoTE de LA Mancna. 


Sancho gave great Attention to the Letter, and it 


vas highly applauded both for Senſe and Integrity, 
by every Body that heard it. After that he roſe 
E from Table, and calling the Secretary, went with- ' 
out any further Delay, and lock'd himſelf up with 
E him in his Chamber to write an Anſwer to his Ma- 
ſter Don Quixote. He order'd the Scribe to ſet down 
Word for Word what he dictated, without adding 
or diminiſhing the leaſt Thing. Which being 
ſtrictly obſerv'd, this was the Tenor of the Letter. 


E SanCHO Panca to Don Qu IXOTE 


de la Mancha. 


to ſcratch my Head, or pare my Nails, which is 


b tbe Reaſon they are ſo long. God belp me ! I tell au 
this, dear Mafter of mine, that you may not marvel, 


y I han't' yet let you know whether it goes well or ill 


| with me in this ſame Government, where I am more 
Hunger. Marv d than when you and I wandered through + 
Vaud and Wilderneſſes. 8 | 
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My Lord Duke wrote to me other Day, to infiry; 
me of 72 Spres that were got into this Iſand to ji 
me: But as yet I have diſcover'd none but a certain 
Doctor, hir'd by the o_ to hill all the Govern 
that ceme near it. 
de Aguèro, and hewas born at T irte a fuera, his Nun: 
is enough to make me fear hell be the Death of ny, 
This fame Doctor ſays of himſelf, that he does cure 
Diſzaſes when you have em; but when you have 
em not, he only pretends to keep em from comune, 
The Phys ch he uſes, is Faſting upon Faſting, til! H. 
turns a Boly to à meer Skeleton; as if to be waſted 11 
i an Bones were not as bad as 8 Fever, In ſhirt, 
he ftarves me to Death; 
being a Governor, to ee my Belly full of gocd bet 


Kifuals, aud cool Liquor, and to refreſh my Bad) in 


Holland Sheets, and on a ſoft Feather- Bed, I am come 


to do Penance like a Hermit; and as [ do it untoiiling- 
ly, I am afraid the Devil will have me at laſt. 


All this while I have not yet ſo much as jinger'd 


the leaſt Penny of Money, either for Hees, Bribes, 


or any Thing; and how it comes to be no better wi 


me, I cart for my Soul imagine; for I have hart 


by the bye, that the Governors who come to thr, 
Hand are wont to have a very good Gift, or at left 
a very round Sum lent em by the Town before they eu- 
And they Jay too, that this is the ae Cuftin, 

ts only here, but in other Places. 
Laſi Nighigeing my Rounds, I met with a mig 


handjom Daimſel in Boy's Ct: ithes, and a Brother if 


her in Woman's Apparel, My Gentleman-Icito 
fell in Love with the Girl, and intends to make hir 

his Wife, as be fays. - As for the Youth I have pitch 
upon him io be my Son in- Law. To Day we both de 


in to diſcourſe the Father, one Diego de la Liana, 


who's a Gentleman, and an 01 Chriſtian” ov 


every Inch 
of him. 


Lol 


hey call him Dr. Pedro Rerio 


fo that when I thinght, a. 


1 


| of the Renown'd Don , Quixote. 16 1 


I viſit the Markets, as you advis'd me, and Yefter- 
day found one of the Hluck/ters ſelling Haxle- Nuts ; 
| ſhe pretended they were all ncw, but I faund fhe had 
mix d a whole Buſbel of old, empty, rotten Nuts a- 
mop the ſame Duantity of new. I iih that I judg'd 
them to be given to he Hoſpital- Boys, who knew hw 
to pick the good from the bad, and gave Sentence a- 
gam/t her that fhe ſhould not come into the Market in 
fifteen Days; and People ſaid, I did well. What 
| can tell jeu, 45, that if you'll believe the Folks of 
this Town, there's not a more raſcally Sort of People 
in the World than theſe Market-WFomen, for thiy are 
all a ſaucy, foul- mouth*d, impudent, Helliſo Ruble; 
ard I judge em to be ſo, by theſe ] have ſeen in ther 
Places, . ; . | 
I am mighty well pleasd that my Lady Dutcheſs 

has writ ta my Wife Tereſa Panga, and ſent ber the 
Tok.n you mention. Tt ſhall go hard but I will requite 
her Kindneſs one Time or other. Pray give my Ser- 
vice to her, and tell her from me, ſhe has not caſt her 
Gift in a broken Sack, as ſomething more than Ierds 
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Pl might adviſe you, and had my l1'fh, there 
Hod be no falling out between your Worſhip and 
i WE '» Lord and Lady; for, if You quarrel with 'em, 
es muft come by the worſt fort. And ſince yeu mind 


me of being grateful, it won't loak well in you not to 
be ſo to thoſe who have made fo much of you at their 
Coftle. VVV 3 1 
= As for your Cat-Aﬀair I can make nothing of it, 
= only I fancy you are flill haunted after the old Rate, 
all tell me more when we meet. | | 


Wh 4 | 
? I would fain have ſent you a Tegen, but J do not 
1 now what to ſend, unleſs it were ſome little Gliſter- 


Pipes, which they make here very curiouſly, and fix 
% cleverly to the Bladders. But if I ſtay in 
8 ”y Place, it ſhall go hard but Fl get famething wirth 
the ſending, be it what it will, © 855 e 
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Tf my Wife Tereſa Panca writes to me, pray pay 


the Poſtage, and ſend me the. Leiten; for 1 mightij | 


long to hear how it is with her, and my Houſe and 
Children. 3-468 3 


So Heaven preſerve you from ill-minded Inchanter,, 


and ſend ine ſafe and ſound out of this Government, 
which am much afraid of, as Doctor Pedro Rezio 
diets me. | 
Your Worſhip's Servant, 
 SancuoPANGA, the Govern, 
'The Secretary made up the Letter, and immedi. 


ately diſpatch'd the Expreſs. Then thoſe who 
carry'd on the Plot againſt Sancho, combin'd toge- 


ther, and conſulted how to remove him from the 


Government: And Sancho paſs'd that Afternoon in 
making ſeveral Regulations, for the better Eſtabliſh- 


ment of that which he imagin'd to be an Iſland. 


He publiſh'd an Order againſt the Higlers and 
Foreſtallers of the Markets; and another to en- 
courage the bringing in of Wines from any Patt 
whatever, provided the Owners declar'd of what 
Growth they were, that they might be rated accord- 
ing to their Value and Goudneſs ; and tbat they who 
ſhould adulterate Wine with Water, or give it a 


wrong Name, ſhould be puniſh'd with Death. He 


lower'd the Price of all Kind of Apparel, and par- 
ticularly that of Shoes, as thinking it exorbitant, 
He regulated Servants Wages, that were unlimited 
before, and proportion'd 'em to the Merit of their 
Service, He laid ſevere Penalties upon all thoſe 
that ſhould. ſing or vend lewd and immoral Songs 


and Ballads, either in the open Day, or in the Dusk 


of the Evening; and alſo forbid all blind People the 
ſinging about Miracles in Rhimes, unleſs they pro- 
duc'd authentick Teſtimonies of their Truth; for 
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it appear'd to him, that moſt of thoſe that were 
ſung in ſuch Manner were falſe, and a Difparage- 
ment to the true, - OT, 

He appointed a particular Officer to inſpect the 
Poor, not to perſecute, but to examine em, and 
know whether they were truly ſuch; for under Pre- 
tence of counterfeit Lameneſs, and artificial Sores, 
many canting Vagabonds impudently rob the true 
Poor of Charity, to ſpend it in Riot and Drunken- 
nels, . e 
In ſhort, he made ſo many wholeſom Ordinan- 
ces, that to this Day they are obſerv'd in that Place, 
and call'd, The Conſtitutions of the Great Governor 
oO a Om ng | 


C HAP. III. 
A Relation of the Adventures of the ſecond dif 
conſolate or diſtreſt Matron, otherwiſe call d 
Donna Rodriguez, 5 . 


Cf? Hamet relates, that Don Qui xote's Scratches 
* being heaPd, he began to think the Life he 
led in the Caſtle not ſuitable to the Order of 
Knight-Errantry which he profeſs'd ; be reſolv'd 
therefore to take Leave of the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
and ſet forwards, for Sarageſa ; where, at the ap- 
proaching Tournament, he hop'd to win the Ar- 
mour, the uſual Prize at the Feſtivals of that Kind. 
Accordingly, as he fat at Table with the Lord and 
Lady of the Caſtle, he began to acquaint *em with 
bis Deſign, when behold two Women entred the 
great Hall, clad in deep Mourning from Head to 
Foot: One of 'em approaching Don Quixote, threw 
herſelf at his F ect, where lying proſtrate, and in 


| 2 manner kifling em, ſhe fetch'd ſuch deep and 


doleful-Sighs, and made ſuch ſorrowful Lamentati- 
4%] * | | ons, 


164 The Life and Ait hiebeiments &. 
ons, that all thoſe who were by, were not A little 
. furpriz'd. And though the Duke and the Dutch- 
eſs. imagin'd it to be ſome new Device of their Ser- 
vants againſt Don ©rixcte, yer perceiving with 
what Earneſtneſs the Woman ſigh'd and lamented, 
they were in doubt, and knew not what to think; 
till the compaſſionate Champion raiſing her from 
the Ground, engag'd her to lift up her Veil, and 
difcover, what they leaſt expected, the Face of 
Donna Rodriguez, the Duenra of the Family: And 
the other Mourner prov'd to be her Daughter, 
whom the rich Farmer's Son had deluded. All 
thoſe that knew 'em were in great Admiration, 
eſpecially the Duke and the Dutcheſs; for though 
they knew her Simplicity and Indiſcretion, they did 
not believe her to be ſo far gone in Madneſs. At 
laſt the forrowful Matron addreſſing her ſelf to the 
Duke and Dutcheſs; May it pleaſe your Graces, 
ſaid ſhe, to permit me to direct my Diſcourſe to 
this Knight, for it concerns me to get out of an 
unlucky Buſineſs, into which the Impudence of a 
treacherous Villain has brought us. With that the 
Duke gave her Leave to ſay what ſhe would; Then 
applying herſelf to Don ering Tis not long, 
faid ſhe, valorous Knight, ſince J gave your Wor- | 
ſhip an Account how baſely and treacherouſly 2 
graceleſs young Farmer had us'd my dear Child, 
the poor undone Creature here preſent ; and you 
then promis'd me to ſtand up for her, and fee her 
righted; and now J underſtand you are about to 
leave this Caſtle, in queſt of the good Adventures 
| Heaven ſhall ſend you. And therefore before you 
[1] are gone no body knows whither, Thave this Boon 
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= to beg of your Worſhip, that you would do {v V 
much as challenge this ſturdy Clown, and mak * 
him marry my Daughter, according to his Promiſe Wi '® 

before he was concern'd with her. For, as fol a 


my Lord Duke, *tis a Folly to think he'll ever Jo | ; tl 
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me righted, for the Reaſon I told you in private. 
And fo Heaven preſerve your Worſhip, and {till be 
our Defence. Worthy Matron (anſwer'd Don 
Quixote, with a great deal of Gravity and ſolemn 
Form) moderate your Tears, or to ſpeak more 
properly, dry 'ein up, and ſpare your Sighs; for I 
take upon me to ſee your Daughter's Wrongs re- 
dreſd; though the had done much better, had not 
her too great Credulity made her truſt the Proteſta- 
tions of Lovers; which generally are readily made, 
but moſt uncaſily perform'd. Therefore, with my 
Lord Duke's Permiſſion, I will inſtantly depart, to 
find out this ungracious Wretch, and as ſoon as he 
is found, I will challenge him, and kill him if he 
perſiſts in his Obſtinacy ; for the chief End of my 
Profeſſion is to pardbn the ſubmiſlive, and to cha- 
ſtiſe the ſtubborn ; to relieve the miſerable, and de- 
ſtroy the cruel. Sir Knight, ſaid the Duke, you 
need not give your ſelf the Trouble of ſeeking the 
Fellow, of whom that good Matron complains ; 
nor need you ask me Leave to challenge him; for 
] already engage, that he ſhall meet you in Perſon 
to anfwer_ it here in this Caſtle, where ſafe Lifts 
{hall be ſet up for you both, obſerving all the Laws 
of Arms that ought to be kept in Affairs of this 
Kind, and doing each Party Juſtice, as all Princes 
ought to do, that admit of ſingle Combats within 
| their Territories. Upon that Aſſurance, ſaid Don 
Quixote, with your Grace's Leave, I for this Time 
wave my Punctilio's of Gentility, and debaſing my 
ſelf to the Mcanneſs of the Offender, qualify him 
to meaſure Lances with me; and ſo let him be 
abſent. or preſent, I challenge and defy him, as a 
Villain, that has deluded this poor Creature, that 
Was a Maid, and now, through his Baſeneſs, is none; 
and be {hall either perform his Promiſe of making 
her his lawful Wife, or die in the Conteſt, - With 
that, pulling off his Glove, he flung it down into 
WL 33535 the 
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the Middle of the Hall, and the Duke took it up, 


declaring, as he had already done, that he accepted 
the Challenge in the Name of his Vaſſal; fixing the 
Time for Combat to be ſix Days after, and the Place 
to be the Caſtle Court. The Arms to be ſuch a; 
are uſual among Knights, as Lance, Shield, Ar. 
mour of Proof, and all other Pieces, without Fraud, 
Advantage or Inchantment, after Search made by 
the Judges of the Field, 8 
But in the firſt Place, added the Duke, *tis re- 
quiſite, that this true Matron, and this falſe Virgin, 
commit the Juſtice of their Cauſe into the Hands of 
their Champion, for otherwiſe there will be nothing 
done, and the Challenge is void in courſe. I do, 
anſwer'd the Matron ; and ſo do I, added the 
Daughter, all aſham'd, blubbering, and in a crying 
Tone. The Preliminaries being adjuſted, and the 
Duke having reſolv'd with himſelf what to do in 


the Matter, the mourning Petitioners went away, 


-and the Dutcheſs order'd they ſhould no longer be 
look'd upon as her Domeſticks, but as Ladies Er- 
rant, that came to demand Juſtice in her Caſtle; 
and accordingly there was a peculiar Apartment 
appointed for em, where they were ſerv'd as Stran- 
gers, to the Amazement of the other Servants, who 
could not imagine what would be the End of Donna 

Rodriguez and her forſaken Daughter's ridiculous 
and confident Undertaking. 


Preſently after this, to complete their Mirth, 


and as it were for the laſt Courſe, in came the Page 
that had carry'd the Letters and the Preſents to 7. 
reſa Panca, The Duke and Dutcheſs were over- 
Jjoy'd to ſee him return'd, having a great Deſire to 
know the Succeſs of his Journey. They,enquir'd 
of him accordingly, but he told 'em, that the Ac- 
count he had to give *em could not well be deliverd 
in publick, nor in few Words; and therefore begg'd 
their Graceswould be pleas'd to take it in n 
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and in the mean time entertain themſelves with 


| thoſe Letters. With that, taking out two, he de- 
| liver'd 'em to her Grace, The Superſcription of 
| the one was, Theſe for my Lady Dutcheſs of I don't 


tin what Place: and the Direction on the other, 


W thus, To my Husband Sancho Panga, Governor of 
| the and Barataria, whom Heaven proſper as ma- 
| ny er more Years than me. | : 


The Dutcheſs ſat upon Thorns till ſhe had rea 
her Letter; ſo having open'd it, and run it over to 
her ſelf, finding there was nothing of Secrecy in it, 
ſhe read it out aloud, that the whole Company 
might hear what follows. 


Tereſa Panca's Letter to the Dutcheſs. 
My Lady, . N 


b T HE Letter your Honour 8 me pleaſed me 


hugeoufly ; fer Troth *tts what I heartily long'd 


= for. The String of Coral is a good Thing, and my 
= Hudband's Hunting Suit may come up to it, All our 
= Town takes it mighty kindly, and is very glad that 
= jour Honour has made my Spouſe a Governor, though 
= nobody will believe it, eſpecially our Curate, Maſter 
Nicholas he Barber, and Sampſon Carraſco 2 
= Batch:lor. But what care I, whether they do or no? 


So it be true, as it is, let every one bave their Saying, 


Thongs a Folly to lye, I had not belteved it neither, 


= but for the Coral and the Suit; for every body here 


takes my Husband to be a Dolt, and can't for the 


= lord of *em imagine what he can be fit to gevern, unlcſs 
i be a Herd of Goats, Well] Heaven be his Guide, and 
bed him as he ſees beſt for his Children. As for me, my 

dear Lady, I am reſolv'd, with your good liking, 10 
nale Hay while the Sun l ines, and go to Court, to loll 
= it along in a Coach, and make a World of my Back 
= Friends, that envy me already, flare their Eyes out, 


And therefore, good your Honour, pray bid my Husband 
. ferd 


— 
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fend m: flore of Money; fo [ believe tis dear living at 
Court; ene can have but little Bread there for Sia penci, 
and a Pound of Hleſb is worth thirty Maravedies, which 
would make one ſland amaz'd. And if he is not fur ny 
coming, let him ſend me word in Time, for my Feet itch n 
be jogging ; fir my Goffips and Neighbours tell me, that 
| if [ and my Daughter go about the Court as we ſhould, 

| ſpruce and fine,and at a tearing Rate, my Husband will 
1 | be better known by me, than I by lim; for many can't 


|  chuſe but ast what Ladies are thoſe in the Coach; 
1 IWith that one of my Servants anſwers, The Mise aud 


 Daughtrr of Sancho Panga, Governor of the Iſland if 


I honour'd far and near; and fo have at all; Rome 
has every Thing &. | 
You can't think bot I am troubPd that we have gu. 
ther d no Acorns here-away this Tear; howcver, I 
== fend your Highneſs about half a Peck, which I hau: 
WE cull'd one by one: 1 went to the Mountains on purfiſe, 
23d got the biggeſt I could find; I wiſh they had been 
as big as Oſtrich Eggs. pa 
=_- - Pray let not your Pompoſity forget to write to ni, 
We and I'll be ſure ta ſend you an Anſwer, end let you b 
1 Hot I ds, and ſend you all the News in our Village, 
obere I am waiting and praying the Lord to- preſerve 
your Highneſs, and nat to forget me, My Daughter 
Sanchica, and my Son, kiſs your Morſbip's Hands. 


Your Servant, Tereſa Panca. 


This Letter was very entertaining to all the 
Company, eſpecially to the Duke and Dutchels; 
inſomuch that her Grace asked Don Quixote, whe- 
C ther 


— 


1 


- *. 4; Head of the World, formerly in Temporal, as 1" 


in Spirituadi. 


Barataria; and thus ſball my Husband be known, aig 


She that wiſhes rather to ſee you than write to 5. 
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ther it would be amiſs to open the Governor's Let- 

Fer, which ſhe imagin'd was a very god one? The 
W: nicht told her, that, to ſatisfy her Curioſity, he 
Would open it; which being done, he found what 
Wollows. | | 


Ercreſa Panga's Letter to her Enſband San- 
cho Pana. | 


Receiv'd thy Letter, dear Honey Sancho, and 
I vow and ſwear to thee, as I am a Catholick 
q briſtian, I was within two Fingers Breadih of run- 
Wir: mad for Foy. Look you, my Chuck, when 1 
Ward thou wert made a Governor, I was fo tranſ- 
d, I bad like to have fallen down dead with meer 
WG /adneſs ; for thou knoweſt ſudden Foy ts ſaid 19 kill 
eon as great Sorrow. As for thy Daughter San- 
bica, e ſcatter'd her Water about, before ſhe was 
' Wire, for very Pleaſure. I had the Suit thou ſent'iſt 
Wc before my Eyes, and the Lady Dutcheſs's Corals 
t my Neck, held the Letter in my Hands, and 
Wd him that brought em ſtanding by me; and for all 
Wit, I thought what I ſaw and felt was but a 
Dram. For who could have thought a Goat-herd 
Faul ever come to be a Governor of Iſlands? But 
What ſaid my Mother, Who a great deal would ſee, 1 
great while muſt live. I ſpeak this becauſe I] ogy: 
ve longer, I mean to ſee more; for I ſhall neer le Ont 
We! Re/t till I ſee thee a Farmer or Receiver of the *© — 
Liſtoms; far though they be Offices that ſend many to 1 
Devil, for all that, they bring Grift to the Mili. 
Lach Dutcheſs will tell thee how ] long to go to 5 

Curt. Pray think on't, and let me know thy Mind; 

I mean to credit thee there, by going in a Coach. 

8 either the Curate, the Barber, the Batchelor, 

Br the Sexton will believe thou art a Governor ; but 

bj "tis all FVegline or Inchantment, as all thy Maſter 
Vol. 1 * EE Don 
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threatens ta find thee out, and put this Mapp if q 


Government out of thy Pate, and Don Quixote; 17 
| Madneſs out of his Coxcomb, For my Part 1 «; 14 8, 
laugh at em, and look upon my String of Ciral, «i Wi 55 
contrive how to fit up the Suit thou ſent'/t me int q 4 7 
Gown for thy Daughter, 47 
I ſent my Lady the Dutcheſs ſome Acorns ; Jui TY 
they were beaten. Gold; I prithee ſend me ſome Sting : 
of Pearl, if they be in Faſhion in thy Iſland, 
The Nuws here is, that Berrueca has married by 
Danghter 20 4 ferry Painter, that came hither, free 
zending to paint any Thing, The Townſhip ſet lin Thi 
to paint the King's Arms over the Town- Hall: Hi... # 
d em two Ducats for the Feb, which tien til ſh. * 
Him; fo he fell to Mor; and was eight Days a dau-. It A 
tng, but could make nothing on't at laſt ; and ſuid |. 1 
could not bit upon ſuch piling Kind of Work, and enter 
gave em their Money again. Yet for all this be nur. 1 
yd with the Name of a good Workman, Tie ue v 
ts, he has left bis Pencil upon't, and taken the Hv 
and goes to the Fidld like a Gentleman, Pedro de Lo- "om 
bo's Son has taten Orders, and fhav'd his Cu buch 
meaning to be a Priefl, Minguilla, Mingo Si- >. 
to's Grand- Daughter, heard of it, and ſues bin . a t 
on a Promiſe of Marriage: Ill Tongues do nat /i" ateful 
zo ſay ſhe has been with Child by him, but he fi «i. Fne 
nies it. We have no Olives this Year, ner is? * 
Drop of Vinegar to be got for Love or Mog. 1 
Company of Soldiers went through this Place, au 
carry'd along with them three IVenches out if IN 
Town: I don't tell thee their Names, for mayvd 
they will come back, and there will no! want . 7 
that will marry em, for better for worſe. Sanchic 
. makes Bone-Lace, and gets her three Half-pon 0 
Day clear, which ſhe ſaves in a Box with a Slit, Ot 
ge towards buying Houſbol d- ſtuſf. But now He _ 
Governor's Daughter, ſhe has no Need to wort, fi TI 


thal 
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Uo wilt give ber a Portion. The Fountain in the 
Market is dry'd up. A Thunderbolt lately fell upon 


Wn /iver io this, and thy Reſolution concerning my going 
E Court: So Heaven ſend thee long to live, longer 


Ki llingly leave thee behind me in this World, 
Thy IWife, 


** 


TERESA PAN SA. 


| Theſe Letters were admir'd, and caus'd a great 
cal of Laughter and Diverſion; and to complete 
Wc Mirth, at the ſame Time the Expreſs return'd 
What brought Sancho's Anſwer to Don Quixote, which 
Sas likewiſe publickly read, and ſtartl'd all the 
Wearers, who took the Governor tor a Fool! Af- 
Erwards the Dutcheſs withdrew, to know of the 


; pave what he had to relate of his Journey to San- 
"B+ Village; of which he gave her a full Account, 
7 jithout omitting the leaſt Particular, He alſo 
2 bought her the Acorns, and a Cheeſe, which Te- 


ba had given him for a very good one, and better 
han thoſe of Troncheon, and which the Dutcheſs 


„the Flower and Mirror of all 1ſland-Governors. 


— 
1 


HA P. LUI. 
r Toilſom End and Cunclufon of Sancho 

5 Panga's Governmens. 
O think the Affairs of this Life are always to 
* remain in the ſame State, is an erroneous Fan- 
| The Face of Things rather ſeems continually 
5 to 


* 


JI. Pillory : There may they all Iight, I expect thy 


Bin my ſelf, or rather, as long; for I would nat 


atefully accepted, Now let us leave her, to tell 
e End of the Government of Great Sancho Pan 
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to change and roll with a circular Motion; Sim. 
mer ſucceeds the Spring; Autumn the Summer; 
Winter the Autumn ; and then Spring again; $ 
Time proceeds in this perpetual Round; only the ii. 
Life of Man is ever haſtening to it's End, (wie Wh bh 
than Time it feif, without Hopes to be renews, nc 
unleſs in the next, that is unlimited and infnite, Mug 
This ſays Cid Hamer, the Mahometan Philoſopher, MWreat 
For even by the Light of Nature, and without tber 
of Faith, many have diſcover'd the Swiftne!s rm. 
Inſtability of this preſent Being, and the Dun e. 
of the Eternal Life which is expected. But H hol 
moral Reflection of our Author is not here to och 
ſuppos'd as meant by him in it's full Extent; f Fab. 
he intended it only to ſhew the Uncertainty Mr L 
Sancho's Fortune, how ſoon it vanith'd lik nem 
Dream, and how from his high Preferment he eave 
turn'd to his former low Station. Wor 8 
It was now but the ſeventh Night, after ſo mi bat 
Days of his Government, when the careful Gove! WWou he 
nor had betaken himſelf to his Repoſe, ſated , a: 
with Bread and Wine, but cloy'd with hear and 
Cauſes, pronouncing Sentences, making Statut over 
and putting out Orders and Proclamations : & tend 
was Sleep, in ſpite of wakeful Hunger, beginn im t. 
to cloſe his Eyes, when of a ſudden he heard ind wi 
great Noiſe of Bells, and moſt dreadful Out-cric, WWapp'd 
if the whole Iſland had been ſinking. Preſently pon h 
ſtarted, and fat up in his Bed, and liſten'! eng 


in] 


great Attention, to try if he could learn how lurpoſc 
this Uproar might concern Him. But while fe voy, 
thus hearkening in the Dark, a great Number Mover 
Drums and Trumpets were heard, and that 9 Arr 


being added to the Noiſe of the Bells and the & IO 
gave ſo dreadful an Alarm, that his Fear and Te to bh 
increas'd, and he was in a ſad Conſternation. Yar 
he leap'd out of his Bed, and put on his Spe 
dhe Ground being damp, and without any Lb 


e in the World on but his Shirt, ran and open'd 
bis Chamber-door, and ſaw above twenty Men 
ome running along the Galleries with lighted 
inks in one Hand, and drawn Swords in the o- 
her, all crying out, Arm | my Lord Governor, 
Arm! a World of Enemies are got into the Iſland, 
Ind we are undone, unleſs your Valour and Con- 


Treat Fury and Diſorder, they got to the Door 
Where Sancho ſtood quite ſcar'd out of his Senſes. 
Arm, Arm, this Moment, my Lord ! cry'd one 


Whole Iſland. What would ye have me Arm for? 
Wuoth Sancho. Do I know any thing of Arms or 
Fighting, think ye? Why don't ye rather ſend 
r Don Quixote, my Maſter, he'll diſpatch your 
Enemies in a trice. Alas! as I am a Sinner to 
eaven, I underſtand nothing of this haſty Service. 
Wor Shame, my Lord Governor, ſaid another, 
What a Faint-heartedneſs is this? See] we bring 

ou here Arms offenſive and defenſive; arm your 
Fi, and march to the Market Place, Be our Lead- 


bovernor, Why then arm me, and good Luck 
tend me, quoth Sancho; with that they brought 
Im two large Shields, which they had provided, 
Id without letting him put on his other Clothes, 
Napp'd 'em over his Shirt, and ty'd the one behind 
pon his Back, and the other before upon his Breaſt, 
aving got his Arms through ſome Holes made on 
Furpule, Now the Shields being faſten'd to his 
body, as hard as Cords could bind 'em, the poor 
povernor was cas'd up and immur'd as ſtraight as 


5 Knees, or ſtir a Step. Then having put a Lance 
i up, they deſir'd him to march, and lead 'em on, 


bdput Lite into em all, telling him, that they did 
45 
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Wu relieve us. Thus bawling and running with 


em, if you have not a mind to be loſt with the 


r and Captain as you ought, and ſhew your ſelf a 


Arrow, without being able ſo much as to bend 


0 his Hand for him to lean upon, and keep hm 


Rot. 
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174 The Life and Atchievements 
not doubt of Victory, ſince they had him for they 
Commander. March! quoth Sancho, how do you 
think I am able to do it, ſqueez'd as I am? Theg 
Boards ſtick fo plaguy cloſe to me, I can't fo much 
as bend the Joints of my Knees ; You muſt ett 
carry me in your Arms, and lay me acroſs, or {4 
me upriꝑit before ſome Paſſage, and I'Il make go 
that Spot of Ground, either with this Lance or ny 
Body. Fie, my Lord Governor, faid another, 
"tis more your Fear than your Armour that fliffen; 
your Legs, and hinders you from moving. More, 
move, march on, *tis high Time, the Eneny 
grows ſtronger, and the Danger preſſes, Th 
poor Governor thus urg'd and upbraided, endeayour: 
ed to go forwards; but the firſt Motion he made, 
threw him to the Ground at his full Length, b 
heavily, that he gave over all his Bones for broken; 
and there he lay like a huge Tortoiſe in his Stel, 
or a F litch of Bacon clapp'd between two Boards 
or like a Boat overturn'd upon a Flat, with th 
Keel upwards, Nor had thoſe drolling Comps: 
nions the leaſt Compaſſion upon him as he lay; 
quite contrary, having put out. their Lights, the 
made a terrible Noiſe, and clatter'd with the 
Swords, and trampl'd too and again upon the poot 
Governor's Body, and laid on furiouſly with thei 
Swords upon his Shields, infomuch, that if he hal 
not ſhrunk his Head into 'em for Shelter, he hut 
been in a woful Condition, Squeez'd up in li 
narrow Shell, he was in a grievous Fright, and! 
terrible Sweat, praying from the Bottom of! 
Heart for Deliverance from the curſed Trades 
governing Iſlands. Some kick'd him, ſome ſtumbi 
and fell upon him, and one among the reſt jun 
full upon him, and there ſtood for ſome Time, 8 
on a Watch- Tower, like a General encourz9" 
his Soldiers, and giving Orders, ery ing out, 1% 
Boys, there! the Enemies charge moſt on that I 
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anke good that Breach, ſecure that Gate, down with 
Foe Scaling-Ladders, fetch Vire-balls, more Gre- 
Enaloes, burning Pitch, Roſin, and Kettles of ſcald- 
nz Oil. Intrench your ſelves, get Beds, Quilts, 
W(uhions, and barricadoe the Streets; in ſhort, he 
Neulbd for all the Inſtruments of Death, and all the 
Engines us'd for the Defence of a City that is be- 
eg d and ſtorm'd. Santhn lay ſnug, though ſadly 
Ebruis'd, and while he endur'd all quietly, Oh that 


ibis 1ſand were but taken, or that I were fairly dead, 
Wor out of this Peck of Troubles, At laſt Heaven 


Whcard em cry, Victory, Victory! The Enemy's 


- _ > * 
„euted. Now my Lord Governor, riſe, come and 
caoy the Fruits of Conqueſt, and divide the Spoils 
aalen from the Enemy, by the Valour of your in- 


Lrincible Arms. Help me up, cry'd poor Sancho in a 


3 „ 5 | E. 
; Wco:cful Tone; and when they had ſet him on his 
e Legs, let all the Enemy I have routed, quoth be, 


be nail'd to my Forehead : - I'll divide no Spoils of 


Che would give me a Draught of Wine to comfort 
me, and heip to dry up the Sweat that lam in; for 
Lam all over Water. Thereupon they wip'd him, 


mn 
Wm {IL him Wine, and took of his Shields: after that, 
a be fat upon his Bed, what with his Fright, and 
a what with the Toil he had endur'd, he fell into a 


dwoon, inſomuch, that thoſe who acted this Scene, 
Idez2n to repeat they had carry'd it ſo far. But 
dencho recovering from his Fit in a little time, They 
allo recover'd from their Uneaſineſs. Being come 
to himſelf, he ask'd what 'twas a Clock? They an- 


10 er d, was now break of Day. He ſaid nothing, 
„ 4 but, without any Words, began to put on his 
1 Clothes. While this was doing, and he continu'd 


ſeriouſly lilent, all the Eyes of the Company were 


Dit would pleaſe the Lord, quoth he to himſelf, that 


(heard his Prayers, and when he leaſt expected it, he 


Enemies: But if I have one Friend here, I only beg 
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1756 The Lie and Achievements 
fix*d upon him, wondring what could be the mein. 
ing of his being in ſuch haſte to put on his Clothes 
At laſt he made an End of dreifing himſelf, aud 
creeping along ſoftly, (for he was too much bruig 
to go along very faſt) he got to the Stable, follow 
by all the Company, and coming to Dapple, he em- 
brac'd the quiet Animal, gave him a loving Kiß n 
the Forehead, and, with Tears in his Eyes, Come 
hither, ſaid he, my Friend, thou faithful Comya- 
nion, and Fellow-ſharer in my Travels and Miſe. 
Ties ; when thee and I conſorted together, and all my 
Cares were but to mend thy Furniture, and feed thy 
little Carcaſe, then happy were my Days, ny | 
Months, and Years. But ſince I forſook Thee, and 
clamber'd up the Towers of Ambition and Pride, 
a thouſand Woes, a thouſand Torments, and four 
thouſand T ribulations have haunted and worry'd 
my Soul. While he was talking thus, he fitted 
on his Pack-Saddle, no Body oftering to fay any 
thing to him. This done, with a great deal of Di 
| ficulty he mounted his Aſs, and then addreſſing 
himſelf to the Steward, the Secretary, the Gentle: 
man waiter, and Decor Pedro Rezio, and many o- 
thers that ſtood by; Make Way, Gentlemen, ful. 
he, and let me return to my former Liberty. Let 
me go that I may ſeek my old Courſe of Life, and 
riſe zgain from that Death that buries me here alive, 
I was not born to be a Governor, nor to defend 
Iſlands nor Cities from Enemies that break in up- 
on 'em. I know better what belongs to Plough- 
ing, Delving, Pruning and Planting of Vineyard 
than how to make Laws, and defend Countries 
and Kingdoms, St. Peter is very well at Aunt: 
Which is as much as to ſay, let every one ſtick to 
the Calling he was born to. A Spade does Letter n 
My Hand than a Governor's I runcheon ; and | 
lad rather fill my Belly with a Meſs of plan Pot 
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of the Reno tend Don Quixote. 177 
Wire , than lie at the Mercy of a Coxcombly 
Wyick-monger that ſtarves me to Death. I bad 
Ether ſolace my ſelf under the Shade of an Oak in 
.mmer, and wrap my Corps up in a double Sheep- 
Win in the Winter at my Liberté, than lay me 
on with the Slavery of a Government in fine 
Holand Sheets, and caſe my Hide in Furs and 
Wicheſt Sables. Heaven be with you, Gentlefolks, 
nd pray tell my Lord Duke from me, that 
naked I was born, and naked I am at preſent. I 


33 » WF 


see neither won nor loft, which is as much as to 
a without a Penny I leave it, quite contrary to 
at other Governors of Iſlands uſe to do, when 


»: 


Whey leave em. Clear the Way then, I beſeech 
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77 


Hou, and let me paſs; I muſt get my ſelf wrapp'd 


A 


M 


Mio all over in Cere-cloth ; for I don't think I've 
E {ound Rib left, thanks to the Enemies that have 
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yy Lord Governor, ſaid Doctor Nezio, for I will 
Wive your Honour a Balſamick Drink, that is a 


le. WSpecihick againſt Falls, Diſlocations, Contuſions, 
0- WW" all manner of Bruiſes, and that will preſently 
id WWeltore you to your former Health and Strength. 
et nd then for your Diet, I promiſe to take a new 
nd Courſe with you, and to let you eat abundantly of 


Wlwer'd Sancho; you ſhall as ſoon make me turn 


up:, as hinder me from going. No, no, theſe Ticks 
. en't paſs upon me again, you ſhall as ſoon make 
hey to Heaven without Wings, as get me to stay 
* Pele, or ever catch me nibbling at a Government: 
7 n, though it were ſerv'd up to me in a cover'd 
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; Is 1 am cf the Blood of the Panga's, and we are 
A willful and poſitive, If once we cry odd, it 
Hes 13 all 
1 , f e . 2, ws 
7 Gazpacho: I. is made of Oil, Viw ar, linter, 
3 and Spice, with toafled Bread, 2 jort of Soupe 
e, 45 dte ven's Diet. „ 
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NValk'd over me all Night long. This muſt not be. 


latſoever you pleaſe, ? is too late, Mr. Doctor, 
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ſhall be odd in ſpite of all Mankind, 'though it he 
even. Go to then: Let the Piſmire' leave behind 
him in this Stable thoſe Wings that lifted him u 
in the Air to be a Prey to Martlets and Sparroys, 
Fair and Softly. Let me now tread again on plain 
Ground; though I mayn't wear pink'd Cordovan 
Leather-Pumps, I ſhan't want a Pair of Sandal; * 
to my Feet, Every Sheep to her Mate. Let got 
the Cobler go beyond his Laſt; and fo Jet me go, 
for *tis late. My Lord Governor, ſaid the Stew. 
ard, though it grieves us to part with your Ho- 
nour, your Senſe and Chriſtian Behaviour engzg. 
ing us to covet your Company, yet we would not 
preſume to ſtop you againſt your Inclination: But 
you know that every Governor, before he leave 
the Place he has govern'd, is bound to give an Ac- 
count of his Adminiſtration, Be pleas'd therefote 
to do ſo for the ten Days F you have been among us, | 
and then Peace be with you. No Man has Power 
to call me to an Account, reply'd Sancho, unleß 
it be by my Lord Duke's Appointment. Now to 
Him it is that I am going, and to Him Tl give a 
fair and ſquare Account. And indeed, going away 
ſo bare as I do, there needs no greater Signs that | 


have govern'd like an Angel. In truth, faid Dr, 


Rexzio, the great Sancho is in the right; and Iam 
of Opinion, we ought to let him go; for certainly 


the Duke will be very glad to fee him. Tag 
| | they 
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' * A fort of flat Sandal or Shoe made of Hemb, er , 


| Bull-rujhes, artfully platied, and fitted to the Fool ; wi 


by the poer People in Spain and Italy. 
T How comes the Steward to ſay ten Days, when it i 
lau Sancho governd only ſeven Days ! I i, / 


perhaps is a new Foke of the Stewards, imagining Sancho 


to be as ignorant of HOY as of Writing. And in Keck | 
aw the ten Days. 
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eleyated with theſe Hopes, he waited. for the — 
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| they all agreed to let him paſs, offering firſt to at- 
tend him, and ſupply. him with whatever he might 
| want in his Journey, either for Entertainment or 


Conveniency. Sancho told 'em, that all he deſir d 


was a little Corn for his Aſs, and half a Cheeſe, 
and half a Loaf for himſelf; having Occafion for 
no other Proviſions in ſo ſhort a Journey. With 
dat they all embrac'd him, and he embrac'd them 


all, not without Tears in his Eyes, leaving 'em in 


E Admiration of the good Senſe which he diſcover'd 
both in his Diſcourſe and unalterable Reſolution, 


_— 


CHAP. IIV. 


; Which treats of Matters that relote to this 


Hiſtory, and no other. 


HE Duke and Dutcheſs reſolv'd that Don 
Duixete's Challenge againſt their Vaſſal ſhould 


& not be ineffectual; and the young Man being fled 
into Flanders, to avoid having Denna Rodriguez, . 
to his Mother-in-law, they made choice of a Gꝗſcoin 


Lacquey, nam'd To/i15s, to ſupply his Place, and 


gave him Inſtructions how to act his Part. Two 
Days aſter, the Duke acquainted Don Quixote, that 
| within four Days his Antagoniſt would meet him in 
the Liſts, arm'd at all Points like a Knight, to 
maintain that the Damſel ly'd through the Throat, 


and through the Beard, to ſay that he had ever pro- 


| mis'd her Marriage. Don Quixote was mightily 
| pleas'd with this News, promiſing himſelf to do 
Wonders on this Occaſion; and efteeming it an ex- 
| traordinary Happineſs to have ſuch an Opportunity 
to ſhew before ſuch Noble Spectators how exten- 


live were his Valour and his Strength. -Cheer'd and 
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ef theſe four Days, which his eager Impatience 
made him think ſo many Ages, | 
Well, now letting them paſs, as we do other 
Matters, let us a while attend Sancho, who, qui. 
ded betwixt Joy and Sorrow, was now on his Da. 
fle, making the beſt of his Way to his Maſter, 
whoſe Company he valu'd more than the Govern. 
ment of all the Iſlands in the World. He had not 
gone far from his Iſland, or City, or Town (er 
whatever you will pleaſe to call it, for he never 
troubl'd himſelf to examine what it was) before he 
met upon the Road ſix Pilgrims, with their Walking- 
Staves, Foreigners. as they prov'd, and ſuch as usd 
to beg Alms ſinging. As they drew near him, they 
plac'd themſelves in a Row, and fell a ſinging all to- 
gether in their Language ſomething that Sancho could 
not underſtand, unleſs it were one Word, which 
plainly fignify'd Alms ; by which he gueſs'd that 
Charity was the Burden and Intent of their Song, 
Being exceeding charitable, as Cid Flamet reporis 
him, he open'd his Wallet, and having taken out the 
Half Loaf and Flalf- Cheeſe, gave 'em them, making 
Signs withal, that he had nothing elſe to give em. 
They took the Dole with a good Will, but yer, not 
ſatisfy'd, they cry'd, Guelt, Guelt *. Good People, 
quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand what you would 
| have, Wich that, wne of them pulld out a Pore 
that was in his Boſom, and ſhew'd it to Sancho, by 
which he underſtood, that *twas Money they want- 
ed. But he, putting his Thumb to his Mouth, and 
wagging his Hand with his four Fingers upwards, 
made a Sign that he had not a Croſs; and ſo chp- 
ping his Heels to Dapdle's Sides, he began to make 
way through the Pilgrims ; but at the fame time 
one of em, who had been looking on him very 
| ö | earneftly, 


— OY 


P Guelte in Dutch is Money. 


* 


carneſtly, laid hold on him, and throwing his Arms 
about his Middle, Bleſs me ! (cry'd he in very good 
$9anjſþ) what do I ſee? Is it poſhble ? Do I hold in 
my Arms my dear Friend, my good Neighbour Su- 
%% Panca ? Yes, ſure, it muſt be he, for Jam neither 
drunk nor dreaming. Sancho wondring to hear 
himſelf calPd by his Name, and to fee himſelf 
ſo lovingly hugg'd by the Pilgrim, ſtar'd upon 
him without ſpeaking a Word ; but, though he 
look'd ſeriouſly in his Face a good while, he could 
not gueſs who he was. The Pilgrim obſerving his 
Amazement, What, faid he, Friend Sause, don't 
ou know your old Acquaintance, your Netghbour 
KRicote the Moriſco, that kept a Shop in your l'own ? 
Then Sancho looking wiſtly on him again, began 
E to call him to mind, at laſt he knew him again 
perfectly, and clipping him about the Neck without 
alighting, Rzcote, cry'd he, who the Devil could. 
. ever have known thee tranſmogriſy'd in this Mum 
ming Dreſs! Pr'ythee who has franchify'd thee at 
E this rate? and how durſt thou offer to come again 


I would not be in thy Coat for all the World, If 
thou doſt not betray me, ſaid the Pilgrim, I am 
= ſafe enough, Sancho; for no Body can know me in 
this Diſguiſe, But let us get out of the Road, and 
make to yonder Elm-Grove ; my Comrades and I 
have agreed to take a little Refreſhment there, and 
& thou ſhalt dine with us. They are honeſt Souls, 


il WW aſſure thee. There I ſhall have an Opportunity 
„ WE to tell thee how I have paſs'd my Time tince I was 
3- WE 'orc'd to leave the Town in Obedience to the King's 
ke dic, which, as thou knowelt, ſo ſeverely threatens 


| thoſe of our unfortunate Nation. Sancho conſent- 
ed, and Ricote having ſpoke to the reſt of the Pil- 
erims, they went all together to the Grove, at a 
good Niſtance from the Road. There they laid by 
their Staves, and taking off their Pilgrims Weeds, 
N | = remain'd 
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into Spain £ Should'ft thou come to be known, adad- 
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remain'd in Cuorpo; all of 'em young handfom Fel- 
lows, except Ricote, who was ſomewhat ſtricken 
in Years, Every one carry'd his Wallet, which 
feem'd well furniſh'd, at leaſt with ſavoury and 
high; ſeaſon'd Bits, the Provocative to the turning 
down good Liquor. They fat down on the 
Ground, and making the green Graſs their Table. 
cloth, preſently there was a comfortable Appear. 
ance of Bread, Salt, Knives, Nuts, Cheeſe, and 
ſome Bacon Bones, on which there were ſtill ſome 


good Pickings left, or which at leaſt might be 


ſuck'd. They alfo had a kind of black Meat call'4 
 Caverr, made of the Roes of Fiſh, a certain Charm 
to keep Thirſt awake. They alſo had good Store 
of Olives, though none of the moiſteſt; but the 
chief Glory of the Feaſt, was fix Leather Battles of 
Wine, every Pilgrim exhibiting one for his Share; 
even honeſt KRrcote himſelf was now tran: formed 
from a Moriſco to a German, and clubb'd his Bottle, 
his Quota making as good a Figure as the 11, 
They began to eat like Men that lik'd maghty well 
heir ſavoury Fare; and as it was very Reliiting, 
they went leiſurely to work, to continue the longer, 
taking but a little of every one at a time on the point 
of a Knife, Then all at once they lifted up theit 
Arms, and applying their own Mouths to the 
Mouths of the Bottles, and turning up their Bot— 
toms in the Air, with their Eyes fix'd on Heaven, 
like Men in an Extaſy, they remain'd in that Poiture 
a good while, transfuſing the Blood and Spirit of the 
Veſſels into their Stomachs, and ſhaking their Heads, 
as in a Rapture, to expreſs the Pleaſure they fe- 
ceiv'd. Sancho admir'd all this extremely; he cou'd 
not find the leaſt Fault with it; quite contrary, be 
was for making good the Proverb, Il hen thou ar! at 
Rome, do as they do at Rome; ſo he deſir'd K Icote to 
lend him his Bottle, and taking his Aim as well 3 
the reſt, and with no leſs Satisfaction, ſhew'd em he 
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wanted neither Method nor Breath. Four times 
they careſs d the Bottles in that manner, but there 
was no doing it the Fifth ; for they were quite ex- 
hauſted, and the Life and Soul of *em departed, 
which turn'd their Mirth into Sorrow. But while 
the Wine laſted+ all was well. Now and then one 
or other of the Pilgrims would take Sancho by the 
right Hand, Spargard and German all one now, and 
cry'd, Ben Campagno, Well ſaid, i'faith, anſwer'd 
Sancho; Bon Campagno, Perdie, And then he would 
burſt out a laughing for half an Hour together, with- 
out the leaſt Concern for all his late Misfortunes, or 
the Loſs of his Government; for Anxieties uſe to 
have but little Power over the Time that Men ſpend: 
in Fating or Drinking. In ſhort, as their Bellies 
were full, their Bones deſir'd to be at Reſt, and fo. 
five of *em dropp'd aſleep, only Sancho and Ricote 
who had indeed eat more, but drank lefs, remain'd 
awake, and remov'd under the Cover of a Beech at 
a fmall Diſtance, where, while the other ſlept, 
Ricote in good Spaniſh ſpoke to Sancho to this Pur- 
poſe. e 1 

Thou well knoweſt, Friend Sanchs Panca, how 
the late Edict, that injoin'd all thoſe of our Nation 
to depart the Kingdom, alarm'd us all; at leaſt me 
it did; inſomuch that the Time limited for our go- 
ing was not yet expir'd, but I thought the Law was. 
ready to be executed upon me and my Children. 
Accordingly I reſolv'd to provide betime for their 
Security and mine, as a Man does that knows his. 
Habitation will be taken away from him, and fo. 
ſecures another before he is obliged to remove. So- 
Left our Town by my felf, and went to ſeek ſome. 
Place before-hand, where I might convey my Fa- 
mily, without expoſing my ſelf to the Inconveniency 
of a Hurry, like the reſt that went; for the wiſeſt 
among us were juſtly apprehenſive, that the Pro- 
clamations iſſued out for the Baniſhment of our 

Ascor iſe 
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Mooriſb Race, were not only Threats, as ſome flat. 
ter'd themſelves, but would certainly take Effect 
at the Expiration of the limited Time. I was the 
rather inclin'd to believe this, being conſcious that 
our People had very dangerous Deligns; ſo that ! 
could not but think the R ing wasin{pir'd by Heaven 
to take ſo brave a Reſolution, and expel thoſe 
Snakes out of the Boſom of the Kingdom: Not 
that we were all guilty, for there were ſome ſound 
and real Chriſtians among us; but their Number 
was ſo ſmall, that they could not be oppos'd to 
thoſe that were otherwiſe, and it was not ſafe to 
keep Enemies within Doors. In ſhort, it was ne- 
cellary we ſhould be baniſh'd; but though ſome might 
think it a mild and pleaſant Fate, to us it ſeems the 
moſt dreadtul I hing that could beſal us: Where- 
ever we are, we bemoan with Tears our Paniſh- 
ment from Spain; for, after all, there we were born, 
and *tis our Native Country. We find no where the 
Entertainment our Misfortune requires; and even 
in Barbary and all other Parts of Mich, where we 
expected to have met with the beſt Reception and 
Relief, we find the greateſt Inhumanity, and the 
' worſt Uſage, We did not know our Happineſs 
till we had loſt it; and the Deſire which moſt of 
us have to return to Spain, is ſuch, that the greateſt 
Part of thoſe that ſpeak the Tongue as I do, who 

are many, come back hither, and leave their Wives 
and Children there in a forlorn Condition; fo ſtrong 
is their Love for their native Place; and now [ 
know by Experience the Truth of the Say ing Sweet 
is the Love of one's own Country. For my Part, hav- 
ing left our Town, I went into France, andthou) 
was very well receiv'd there, yet I had a mind to. 
ſee other Countries; and ſo paſſing through it, I 
travell'd into /taly, and from thence into Ge:r1/2'), 
where methought one might live with more Free- 
dom, the Inhabitants being a good-humour'd ke 
| | able 
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able People, that love to live eaſy with one ano- 
E ther, and every Body follows his own Way: for 
there's Liberty of Conſcience allow'd in the great- 
elt Part of the Country. There, after I had taken a 


to the Company of theſe Pilgrims, and got to be 
one of their Number, finding they were ſome of 
E thoſe who make it their Cuſtom to go to Spain, 
many of em every Year to viſit the Places of De- 


belt Market, and ſureſt Means to get Money. I hey 
travel almoſt the whole Kingdom over, nor is 
there a Village where they are not ſure to get Meat 
E and Drink, and fix Pence at leaſt in Money. And 
E they manage Matters ſo well, that at the End of 
their Pilgrimage they commonly go off with about 
a hundred Crowns clear Gains, which they change 
into Gold, and hide either in the Hollow of their 
E Staves, or the Patches of their Clothes, and either 
thus, or ſome other private Way convey it uſually 
into their own Country, in ſpite of all Searches 


eure that I left bury'd when I went away, which I 


lies in a Place quite out of the Town. That done, I 
untend to write or go over my ſelf from Valencia to 
my Wife and Daughter, who I know are in Alg iers, 
and find one Way or other to get 'em over to ſome 


I Germany, Where we will ſtay, and fee how Provi- 
| dence will diſpoſe of us: For I am ſure my Wife 
Hanciſea and my Daughter are good Catholick 


Hheliever as they are, yet I have more of the Chri- 
3 ſtian than of the Mahometan, and make it my con- 
© fant Prayer to the Almighty to open the Eyes of my 
E Cuderllanding, and let me know how to ſerve er 

1 hat 


Dwelling in a Village near Augsburgh, I ſtruek in- 


E votion, which they look upon as their Ladies, and 


at their going out of the Kingdom. Now, Sancho, 
my Deſign in returning hither is to fetch the I rca-. 


3 may do-with the leſs Inconveniency, by reaſon it 


Fort of France, ard from thence bring 'em over into 


Cbriſtians; and though I can't ſay I am as much a 
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What I wonder at, is, that my Wife and Daughter 
ould rather chuſe to go for Barbary than for Franc, 


- Where they might have liv'd like Chriſtians. 


Look you, Ricote, anſwer'd Sancho, may-haps, that 
was none of their Fault, for tomy Knowledge 7:1 


Tirpieyo, thy Wife's Brother, took em along with 
him, and he, be-like, being a rank Moor, would g 


where he thought beſt. And I mult tell thee further, 
Friend, that I doubt thow'lt loſe thy Labour in go- 


ing to look after thy hidden "Treaſure ; for the Re- 


port was hot among vs, that thy Brother-in-law and 
thy Wife had a great many Pearls, and a deal cf 
Gold taken away from em, which ſhould have been 
interr'd, That may be, reply'd Ricote, but I am ſur, 


Friend of mine, they have not met with my Hoad; 


for I never would tel] 'em where I had hid it, for 
fear of the worſt : And therefore, if thou wilt go a- 
long with me, and help me carry off this Money, | 
will give thee two hundred Crowns, to make |! 
eaſier in the World. Thou know'ſt I can tell 't 


but low with thee. I would do it, anſwer'd Sanch, 


but I an't atall covetous. Were I in the leaſt given to 
it, this Morning I quitted an Employment, which 
had I but kept, I might have got enough to have 
made the Walls of my Houſe of beaten Gold; and 
before ſix Months had been at an End, I might have 
eaten my Victuals in Plate. So that as well for this 
Reaſon, as becauſe I fancy it would be a Piece of 


Treaſon to the King, in abetting his Enemies, | 


would not go with thee, though thou wouldſt lay 
me down twice as much. And pr'ythee, ſaid vt, 
what Sort of Employment is it thou haſt left? Why, 
quoth Sancho, I have left the Government of an 


Iſland, and ſuch an Iſland as i' faith you'll ſcarce 


meet with the like in haſte within a Mile of an 
Oak. And where is this Iſland, ſaid Ricote © Wi here, 
quoth Sancho, why ſome two Leagues off, and !t 1 
call'd the Iſland of Ba/ataria. Pr'ythee don't alk 
| „ "SOFA 
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reply'd Ricote ; Iſlands lie a great Way off in the 


| Sea; there are none of em on the main Land. Why 
not, quoth Sancho? I tell thee, Friend Ricote, I came 
from thence but this Morning, and Yeſterday I was 
there governing it at my Will and Pleaſure like 
any Dragon; yet for all that I &en left it, for this 
ſame Place of a Governor ſeem'd to me but a tick- 
liſh and perilous kind of an Office. And what didſt 
thou get by thy Government, ask'd Ricote? Why, 
anſwer'd Sancho, I have got fo much Knowledg, 
as to underſtand that I am not fit to goyern any 
Thing, unleſs it be a Herd of Cattle; and that the 
Wealth that's got in theſe King of Governments, 
coſts a Min a deal of Labour and Toil, Watching 
and Hunger; for in your Iſlands, Governors muit 
eat next to nothing; eſpecially if they have. Phyſi- 
cians to look after their Health, I can make nei- 
ther Head nor Tail of all this, ſaid Ricote; it ſeems 
to me all Madneſs; for who would be ſuch a 
Simpleton as to give Thee Iſlands to govern? Was 
the World quite bare of abler Men, that they could 
pick out no body elſe for a Governor? Pr'ythee ſay 
no more, Man, but come to thy Senſes, and conſi- 
der whether thou wilt go along with me and help 
me to carry off my hidden Wealth, my Treaſure, 
tor I may well give it that Name, conſidering 
how much there is of it, and I'll make a Man of 
thee, as I have told thee. Hark you me, Ricote, an- 
ſwer Sancho, I've already told thee my Mind: Let 
it ſuffice that Iwill not betray thee, and ſo a God's 
Name go thy Way, and let me go mine; for full 
well I wot, That what's hone/tly got may be liſit, tut 
= what's ill got will periſh and the Owner tos. Well, 
= Sancho, ſaid Ricete, I'll preſs thee no further. Only 
bdr'ythee tell me, wert thou in the Town when my 
Wife and Daughter went away with my Brother-in- 
law Ay marry was I, quoth Saucho, by the fame 
Joken, thy Daughter look'd ſo woundy handſom, 

that 
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tat there was old crouding to fee her, and every 
Body ſaid ſhe was the fineſt Creature o'God's Earth, 
She wept bitterly all the Way, poor Thing, and 
embrac'd all her She-Friends and Acquaintance, and 
begg'd of all thoſe that flock'd about her to pray for 
her, and that in ſo earneſt and piteous a manner, that 
ſhe een made me ſhed Tears, though I am none of 
the greateſt Blubberers. Faith and Troth, many 
there had a good Mind to have got her away from her 
Uncle upon the Road, and have hid her; but the 
Thoughts of the King's Proclamation kept 'em in 
Awe. But he that ſhew'd himſelf the moſt con- 
cern'd, was Don Pedro de Gregorio, that young rich 
Heir that you know. "They ſay he was up to the 
Ears in Love with her, and has never been ſeen in 
the Town fince ſhe went. We all thought he was 
gone after her, to ſteal her away, but hitherto we 
have heard no more of the Matter, I have all along 
had a Jealouſy, ſaid Ricote, that this Gentleman 
lov'd my Daughter: But I always had too good 
Opinion of my Kicote's Virtue, to be uneaſy with 
his Paffion; for thou know'ſt, Sancho, very few, and 
hardly any of our Women of Moriſb Race, ever 
marry'd with the old Chriſtians on the Account of 
Love; and ſo I hope, that my Daughter, who, I 
believe, minds more the Duties of Religion than 
any Thing of Love, will but little regard this young 
Heir's Courtſhip, Heaven grant ſhe may, quota. 
Sancho, for elſe *twould be the worſe for 'em both. 
And now, honeſt Neighbour, I muſt bid thee goo! 
bye, for I have a mind to be with my Maſter Don 
Putxote this Evening. Then Heaven be with thee, 
Friend Sancho, ſaid Ricote : I find my Comrades 
have fetch'd out their Naps, and 'tis time we ſhould 
make the beſt of our Way. With that, after a kind 
Embrace, Sancho mounted his Dapple, Ricote tos 
bis Pilgrims Staff, and ſo they parted. 
C Hla? 
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CAA Fc iv; 


Nat happen'd to Sancho by the Way, with 
other Matters, which you will have no more 
to do than to ſee. 


CAnchs ſtaid ſo long with Rzc-te, that the Night 
overtook him within half a League of the Duke's 
Caſtle, It grew dark; however as it was Summer 
Time, he was not much uneaſy, and choſe to go 
out of the Road, with a Deſign to ſtay there till the 
Morning. But as ill Luck wou'd have it, while he 
was ſeeking ſome Place where he might reſt him- 
ſelf, he and Dapple tumbled of a ſudden into a very 
deep Hole, which was among the Ruins of ſome. 
old Buildings. As he was falling, he pray'd with 
all his Heart, fancying himſelf all the while ſinking 
down into the bottomleſs Pit ; but he was in no 
ſuch Danger, for by that time he had deſcended 
ſomewhat lower than eighteen Foot, Dapple made a 
full Stop at the Bottom, and his Rider found him- 
ſelf ſtill on his Back, without the leaſt Hurt in the 
World, Preſently Sancho began to conſider the Con- 
dition of his Bones, held his Breath, and felt all a- 
bout him, and finding himſelf found Wind and 
Limb, and in a whole Skin, he thought he could 
never give Heaven ſufficient "Thanks for his won- 
derous Preſervation ; for at firſt he gave himſelf 
over for loſt, and broke into a thouſand Pieces. 
He grop'd with both Hands about the Walls of the 
Pit, to try if it were poflible to get out without 
Help; but he found 'em all fo plain, and ſo ſteep, 
that there was not the leaſt Hold'or Footing to get 
up. This griev'd him to the Soul, and to increaſe 
his Sorrow, Dapple began to raiſe his Voice in a very 
piteous and doleful Manner, which pierc'd his 
Maſter's very Heart; nor did the poor Beaſt make 
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ſuch Moan without Reaſon; for, to ſay the Truth, 
he was but in a woeful Condition. Woe's me, cry' 
Sancho, what ſudden and unthought-of Miſchances 
every Foot befal us poor Wretches that live in this 
miſerable World! Who would have thought that 
He, who but Yeſterday ſaw himſelf ſeated in the 
Throne of an Iſland-Governor, and had Servants 
and Vaſſals at his Beck, ſhould to Day find himſelf 
buried in a Pit, without the leaſt Soul to help him, 
or come to his Relief! Here we are like to periſh 
with deadly Hunger, I and my Aſs, if we don't 
die before, he of his Bruiſes, and I of Grief and 
Anguiſh: at leaſt, I ſhan't be ſo lucky as was my 
Maſter Don Quixote, when he went down into the 
Cave of the Inchanter Monteſinos. He found better 
Fare there than he could have at his own Houſe, 
the Cloth was laid, and his Bed made, and he faw 
nothing but pleaſant Viſions : But I am like to fe 
nothing here but Toads and Snakes, Unhappy Crea- 
ture that I am ! What have my fooliſh Deſigns and 
Whimſies brought me to:? If ever *tis Heaven“ 
bleſſed Will that my Bones be found, they'll be ta- 
ken out of this diſmal Place bare, white and ſmooth, 
and thoſe of my poor Dapple with *em, by which, 
perhaps, it will be known whoſe they are, at leaſt by 
thoſe who ſhall have taken notice that Sancho Pana 
never ſtirred from his Aſs, nor his Aſs from Sancho 
Panga. Unhappy Creatures that we are, Iſay again! 
Had we dy'd at Home among our Friends, though 
we had miſs'd of Relief, we ſhould not have wanted 
Pity and ſome to cloſe our Eyes at the laſt Gaſp. 
Oh! my dear Companion and Friend, ſaid he to 
his Aſs, how ill have I requited thy faithful Services? 
Forgive me, and pray to Fortune the beſt thou canſt 
to deliver us out of this Plunge. and I here promiſe 
thee to ſet a Crown of Lautel on thy Head, that 
thou may'ſt be taken for no leſs than a Poet Lau- 
reat, and thy Allowance Provender ſhall be 
| | 2 | | doubled, 
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# bled. Thus Sancho bewail'd his Misfortune, and 
his Aſs hearken'd to what he ſaid, but anſwer'd not 
a Word, fo great was the Grief and Anguiſh which 
the poor Creature endur'd at the fame time. 
At length, aſter a whole Night's lamenting and 
| complaining at a miſerable Rate, the Day came on, 
and it's Light having confirm'd Sancho in his Doubts 
of the Impoſiibility of getting out of that Place 
E without Help, he ſet up his I hroat again, and made 
a vigorous Outcry, to try whether any Body might 
not hear him. But alas! all his Calling was in vain , 
for all around there was no Body within hearing; 
and then he gave himſelf over for deau and buried, 
He caſt his Eyes on Dapple, and ſeeing him ex- 
tended on the Ground, and ſadly down in the 
Mouth, he went to him, and try'd to get him bn 
his Legs, which with much ado, by means of his 
Aſſiſtance, the poor Beaſt did at laſt, being hardly 
able to Rand. Then he took a Luncheon of Bread 
cout of his Wallet, that had run the ſame Fortune 
with 'em, and giving it to the Aſs, who took it 
not at all amiſs, and made no Bones of it, Here, 
| ſaid Sancho, as if the Beaſt had underſtood him, a 
fat Sorrow is better than a lean. At length he per- 
| ceiv'd on one Side of the Pit a great Hole wide e- 
E nough for a Man to creep through ſtooping: He 
| drew to it, and having crawl'd through on all Four, 
| found that it led into a Vault that enlarg'd it ſelf the 
| further it extended, which he could eaſily perceive, 
the Sun ſhining in towards the Top of the Concavi- 
ty. Having made this Diſcovery, he went back to 
© his Aſs, and like one that knew what belong'd to 


— digging, 


* I the Original, All his Cries were in the Deſert, 
| i.e, thrown away ; alluding, perhaps, io the Scripture 
Character of John Baptiſt, hat he avas Vox clamantis in 


Deſerto, the Voice of one crying in the Wildernels, or 
Pelert, | ; ED ä TP 85 
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digging, with a Stone, began to. remove the Farth 
that was about the Hole, and labour'd fo efec1;). 
ly, that he ſoon made a Paſſage for his Companion. 
Then taking him by the Halter, he led him along 
fair and ſoftly through the Cave, to try if he cout 
. not find a Way to get out on the other Side, Some- 
times he went in the Dark, and ſometimes without 
Light, but never without Fear, Heaven defend 
me, ſaid he to himſelf, what a Heart of a Chicken 
have I! This now, which to me is a ſad Diſafter, 
to my Maſter, Don Quixote, would be a rare Ad- 
venture. He would look upon theſe Caves and 


Dungeons as lovely Gardens, and glorious Palaces, 


and hope to be led out of theſe dark narrow Cel 
into ſome ſine Meadow; while I, luckleſs, helpleß, 
heartleſs Wretch that I am, every Step I take, ex- 
pect to ſink into ſome deeper Pit than this, and go 
' down I don't know whither. Welcome ill Luck, 
when it comes alone. Thus he went on, Jament- 
ing and deſpairing, and thought he bad gone ſome- 
what more than half a League, when, at lat, le 


perceiv'd a Kind of a confus'd Light, like that of 


Day- break in at ſome open Place, but which, to 
poor Sancho, ſeem'd a Proſpect of a Pallage into 
another World. FF | 
hut here Cid Hamet Benengeli leaves him a while, 
and returns to Don Quixote, who entertain'd and 
- pleas'd himſelf with the Hopes of a ſpeedy Combat 
between him and the Diſhonourer of Donna Nod 
guez's Daughter, whoſe W rongs he deſign'd to icc 
redreſs'd on the appointed Day. | 
It happen'd one Morning, as he was riding out to 
prepare and exerciſe againſt the Time of Battle, 3s 
he was practiſing with Roſinante, the Horſe, in the 
Middle of his Manage, pitch'd his Feet near the Þ:ink 
of a deep Cave; inſomuch that if Don Oi had 
not us'd the beſt of his Skill, he muſt infallibly have 
tumbled into it, Having ſcap'd that Danger, le 
| | temp 
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| tempted to look into the Cave without alighting, 
and wheeling about, rode up to it. Now while he 
was ſatisfying his Curioſity, and ſeriouſly muſing, 
he thought he heard a Noiſe within, and thereupon 
[it'ning, be could diſtinguiſh theſe Words, which 
in a doleful Tone aroſe out of the Cavern; Ho! a- 
Ebove there! Is there no good Chriſtian that hears 
me, no charitable Knight or Gentleman that will 
take Pity of a Sinner buried alive, a poor Governor 


heard Sanc ho's Voice, which did not a little ſurpriſe 
Shim, and for his better Satisfaction, raiſing his Voice 
ba; much as he could, Who's that below, cry'd he? 
F\Vho's that complains? Who ſhou'd it be, to his 
Porrow, cry'd S nch, but the moſt wretched San- 
I Panca, Governor, for his Sins and for his un- 
Bucky Errantry, of the INand of Barataria, former- 
Squire to the famous Knight, Don Quixote de la 
Manche? Theſe Words redoubl'd Don Oulxote's 


Peſently imagin'd that Sancho was dead, and that 
$'s Soul was there doing Penance. Poſſeſs'd with 
bat Fancy, I conjure thee, ſaid he, by all that can 
onjlire thee, as I am a Catholick Chriſtian, to tell 
he who thou art? and, if thou art a Soul in Pain, 
t me know what thou would*ſt have me do for thee ; 
Ir ſince my Profeſſion is to aſſiſt and ſuccour all 


 relleve and help thoſe who ſtand in need of 
in the other, and who cannot help themſelves, 
urely, Sir, anſwer'd he from below, you that 
ak to me ſhould be my Maſter Don Quixote: 
the Tone of your Voice it can be no Man elſe, 
ly Name is Don Quixote, reply'd the Knight, and 
ink it my Duty to aſſiſt not only the Living but 
e Dead in their Neceſſities. Tell me then who 


ve bu art, for thou fill'ſt me with Aſtoniſhment? 
dif thou art my Squire, Sancho Panga, and dead, 
te = | if 


Vol, W. 


Aamiration, and increas'd his Amazement ; for he 


bat are allied in this World, it ſhall alſo be fo 


without a Government. Don Quixote fancy'd he 
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if the Devil have not got thee, and through He. 
ven's Mercy thou art in Purgatory, our Holy fe 
ther, the Roman Catholick Church, has fuffcier: 
Suffrages to redeem thee from the Pains thou er. 
dur'ſt, and I my ſelf will folicite her on thy helal 
as far as my Eſtate will go; therefore proceed, 200 
tell me quickly who thou art? Why then, rel; 
the Voice, by whatever you'll have me ſwear by, ] 
make Oath that I am Sancho Pana, your Squire, and 
that I never was dead yet in my Life. But only hay 
ing left my Government, for Reaſons and Causs 
which I han't leiſure yet to tell you, laſt Night un. 
Juckily I fell into this Cave, where I am ſtill, ant 
Dafple with me, that will not let me tell a Lye; for, 
2s a farther Proof of what I fay.: he is here. Noy cl 
what's ſtrange, immediately, as if the Ass had un- ov 
derſtood what his Maſter ſaid, to back his Evidence e 
he fell a braying fo obſtreperouſly, that he made th 
whole Cave ring again. A worthy Witgeß, cri 
Don Quixote] I know his Bray, as if I were the 
rent of him, and | know thy Voice too, my Sas, | 
find thou art my real Squire; ſtay therefore till I got 
the Caſtle, which is hard by, and fetch more Con 
pany to help thee out of the Pit into which thy 
Sins, doubtleſs, have thrown thee. Make hafte, 
beſeech you, Sir, quoth Sancho, and for Heaven 
Sake come again as faſt as you can, for I ca 
longer endure to be here buried alive, and | a 
een dying with Fear. F 
Don Luixote went with all Speed to the Cali 
and gave the Duke and Dutcheſs an Account 6 
Sanch#'s Accident, whilſt they did not a little wos 
at it, though they conceiv'd he might caſily eo 
fall in at the Mouth of the Cave, which had ö 
there Time out of Mind. But they were mig 
ſurpriz'd to hear he had abdicated his Governm 
defote they bad an Account of his coming avi! 


4 
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jn ſhort, they ſent Ropes, and other Conveniencies 
| by their Servants to draw him out, and at laſt with 
much Trouble and Labour, both he and his Dapple 
were reſtored from that gloomy Pit, to the full En- 
| joxment of the Light of the Sun. At the ſame time 
3 certain Scholar ſtanding by, and ſeeing him hois'd 
| up; juſt fo, ſaid he, ſhould all bad Governors come 
| out of their Governments ; juſt as this Wretch is 
dragg'd out of this profound Abyſs, pale, half- 
ſtarv d, famiſh'd, and, as I fancy, without a Croſs in 
his Pocket, Hark you, Goodman Slander, reply'd 
Sanchs, *tis now eight or ten Days ſince I began to 
zovern the Iſland that was given me, and in all that 
Time I never had my Belly-full but once; Phyſi- 
cians have perſecuted me, Enemies have trampl'd 
over me, and bruiſed my Bones, and I have had 
neither Leiſure to take Bribes, nor to receive my 
juſt Dues. Now all this conſidered, in my Opinion 
| | did not deſerve to come out in this Faſhion, 
| But Man appoints, and God diſappoints. Heaven 
knows beſt what's beſt for us all. We muſt take 
Time as it comes, and our Lot as it falls. Let no 
| Man fay, I'll drink no more of this Water, Many 
count their Chickens before they are hatch'd, and 
| where they expect Bacon meet with Broken Bones. 
Heaven knows my Mind, and I ſay no more, though 
might. Neer trouble thy ſelf, Sancho, ſaid Don 
| Luxut', nor mind what fine will ſay, for then 
| thou wilt never have done. So thy Conſcience be 
| clear, let the World talk at random, as it uſes to 
do. One may as ſoon tie up the Winds, as the 
Tongues of  Slanderers, If 2 Governor returns 
rich from his Government, they ſay he has fleec'd 
and robb'd the People; if poor, then they call him 
idle Fool, and. ill Husband. Nothing ſo ſure, then, 
| Quoth Sancho, but this Bout they'll call me a ſhallow 
„ol, but for a Fleecer or a Robber, I ſcorn their 
Words, 1 defy all the World. Thus d:ſcaurſing as 
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they went, with a Rabble of Boys and idle People 


about 'em, they at laſt got to the Caſtle, where the 


Duke and the Dutcheſs waited in the Gallery for the 
Knight and Squire, As for Sancho, he would not go 
up to ſee the Duke, till he had ſeen his Aſs in the 
Stable, and provided for him; for he ſaid, the poor 


_ Beaſt had but forry Entertainment in his laſt Night) 


Lodging: This done, away he went to wait on hi 
Lord and Lady, and throwing himſelf on his Knee, 
My Lord and Lady, ſaid he, I went to gove 
your Ifland of Barataria, ſuch being your Will 
and Pleaſure, though twas your Goodneſs more than 
my Deſert, Naked I entered into it, and naked! 
came away, I neither won nor loſt. Whether I ge- 


vern'd well or ill, there are thoſe not far off can tell 
and let them tell, if they pleaſe, that can tell bet- 


ter than I, I have reſolv'd doubtful Caſes, deter- 
mined Law-ſuits, and all the while ready to de 
with Hunger, ſuch was the Pleaſure of e 


Kexiso of Tirte a fuera, that Phyſician in Ordifaryto 


Iſland- Governors. Enemies ſet upon us in the 


Night, and after they had put us in great Danger, 
the People of the Iſland ſay they were deliver d, and 


had the Victory by the Strength of my Arm, and 


may Heaven proſper 'em as they ſpeak ruth, ſay, 


In ſhort, in that Time, I experienced all the Cares 
and Burthens this Frade of Governing brings along 


with it, and I found 'em too heavy for My Shoulders 
T was never cut out for a Ruler, and TI am too clum!y 


to meddle with Edge-Tools, and fo before the Go. 
vernment left me, I e'en reſolv'd to leave the Go. 
vernment ; and, accordingly, yeſterday Morning | 


quitted the Ifland as I found it, with the fam! 
Streets, the fame Houſes, and the fame Roots d 


them, as when I came to it. I have ask'd for fe, 
thing by Way of Loan, and made no Hoard again 


a rainy Day. I deſign'd, indeed, to have iftu'd out ſe- 
veral wholeſom Orders, but did not, for of br 
: 3 | Ou 
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ſhould not be kept, in which Caſe it ſignifies no 
more to make em than if one made 'em not. So, 
as | ſaid before, I came away from the Iſland with- 
out any Company but my Dapple. I fell into a Cave, 
and went a good Way through it, till this Morning 
| by the Light of the Sun, I ſpy'd the Way out, yet 
| not ſo eaſy, but that had not Heaven ſent my Maſter 
Don Quixote to help me, there I might have ſtaid 


| my Lady Dutcheſs, here's your Governor Sancho 
Panca again, who by a ten Days Government has 
| only pick'd up ſo much Experience, as to know he 
| would not give a Straw to be Governor not only 
| of an Iſland, but of the verſal World. This being 
| allow'd, kiffing your Honours Hands, and doing 
| like the Boys when they play at Truſſe or Faile, 
| who cry, Leap you, and then let me leap; fo I 
kap from the Government to my old Maſter's Ser- 
vice again, For after all, though with Him I often 
eat my Bread in bodily Fear, yet ſtill I fill my Belly; 


no matter whether it be with Carrots or with Par- 


| embrac'd Sancho, and told him, he was very ſorry 


| would give him ſome other Employ ment that ſhould 
| be leſs troubleſom, and more profitable. The 


out of Order. 
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| till Doom's day. And now, my Lord Duke, and 


| and, for my Part, fo I have but that well ſtuff d, 


| Thus Sancho concluded his long Speech, and Don 
Quixote, who all the while dreaded he would have 
| aid a thouſand Impertinencies, thank'd Heaven in 
| his Heart, finding him end with ſo few. The Duke 


| he had quitted his Government ſo ſoon, but that he 


Dutcheſs was no leſs kind, giving Order he ſhould 
Want for nothing, for he ſeem'd ſadly bruis'd and 
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Of the extraordinary and unaccounteble Cone! 

between Don Quixote de la Mancha, 4» 

be Latquey Toſilos, in Vindication of tie 
Malron Donna Rodriguez's Daughter, 


T HE Duke and Dutcheſs were not ſorry that the 
Interlude of Sanchi's Government had been 
play'd, eſpecially when the Steward, who came that 
very Day, gave 'em a full and diſtinct Account of 
every Thing the Governor had done and ſaid, during 
his Adminiſtration, uſing his very Expreſſions, and 
repeating almoſt every Word he had ſpoke, conclud- 
ing with a Deſcription vf the Storming of the Iſland, 
and Sancho's Fear and Abdication, which proved no 
unacceptable Entertainment. | 
And now the Hiſtory relates, that the Day ap- 
pointed for the Combat was come, nor had the 
Duke forgot to give his Lacquey, T files, all requilite 
Inſt ructions how to vanquiſh Don Quixote, and yet 
neither kill nor wound him; to which Purpoſe he 
gave Orders that the Spears or Steel heads of tbeit 
| Lances ſhould be taken off, making Don Yui 
ſenſible that Chriſtianity, for which he had fo great 
a Veneration, did not admit that ſuch Conflicts 
ſhould ſo much endanger the Lives of the Com— 
batants, and that it was enough he granted him free 
Lifts in his Territories, though-it-was. againſt the 
Decree of the Holy Council, which forbids ſuch 
Challenges; for which Reaſon he deſir'd him not to 
Puſh the Thing to the utmoſt Rigour. Don Nui wilt 
reply'd, that his Grace had the ſole Diſpoſal of af 
Things, and it was only his Duty to obey. 
And now the dreadful Day being come, tit 
Duke causd a ſpacious Scaſ old to be erected ht 
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dee Judges of the Field of Battle, and for the Ma- 
tron and her Daughter, the Plaintiffs. 
An infinite Number of People flock'd from all the 
| neighbouring Towns and Villages to behold this 
wonderful new kind of Combat, the like to which 
| had never been ſeen or ſo much as heard of in thoſe 
parts, either by the Living or the Dead. The 
| firſt that made his Entrance at the Barriers, was the 
| Marſhal of the Field, who came to ſurvey the 
Ground, and rode all over it, that there might be no 
E foul Play, nor private Holes, or Contrivance to make 
one fumble or fall. After that enter'd the Matron 
and her Daughter, who ſeated themſelves in their 
Places, all in deep Mourning, their Veils cloſe to 
their Eyes, and over their Breaſts, with no ſmall 
| Demonſtrations of Sorrow, Preſently at one End 
of the liſted Field appeared the peerleſs Champion, 
Don Quixote de la Mancha : A while after, at the o- 
therzenter'd the grand Lacquey, 7% los, attended with 
| a great Number of Trumpets, and mounted on a 
mighty Steed, that ſhook the very Earth, The Vitor 
of his Helmet was down, and he was arm'd Cap-a pee 
in ſhining Armour of Proof. His Courſer was a Flea- 
| bitten Horſe, that ſeem'd of Frig/land Breed, and had 
| a Quantity of Wool about cach of his Fetiocks. . 
The valorous Combatant came on, well tutor'd 
by the Duke his Maſter how to behave himſelf to- 
| wards the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, be- 
ing warn'd to ſpare his Life by all Means, and there- 
tore to avoid a Shock in his firſt Career, that might 
otherwiſe prove fatal, ſhould he encounter him di- 
| redily, Tilos fetch'd a Compaſs about the Barrier, 
and at laſt made a Stop right againſt the two Wo- 
men, caſting a leering Eye upon her that had de- 
manded him in Marriage. "Then the Marſhal of 
the Field call'd to Don Quixote, and in the Preſence 
| of 7 las, ask'd the Mother and the Daughter, whe- 
ther they conſented that Don Quiaote de la Mancha 
K 4 ſhould 


n 2 


200 The Life and Atchievements 
ſhould vindicate their Right, and whether they wol 
ſtand or fall by the Fortune of their Champion! 
They ſaid they did, and allow'd of whatever he 
ſhould do in their behalf, as good and valid. The | 
Duke and Dutcheſs by this Time were ſeated in a 
Gallery that was over the Barriers, which were ſur- 
rounded by a vaſt Throng of Spectators, all waiting 
to ſee the vigorous and never-before-ſeen Conflict. 
The Conditions of the Combat were theſe, That if 
Don Suixote were the Conquerof, his Opponent 
ſhould marry Donna Rodriguez's Daughter; but if the 
Knight were overcome, then the Victor ſhould be 
diſcharg'd from his Promiſe, and not bound to give 
her any other Satisfaction. Then the Marſhal of the 
Field placed each of them on the Spot whence they 
ſhould ſtart, dividing equally between them the Ad- 
vantage of the Ground, that neither of them might 
have the Sun in his Eyes. And now the Drums beat, 
and the Clangor of the Trumpets reſounded through 
the Air; the Karth thook under 'em, and the Hearts 
of the numerous Spectators were in Suſpenſe, ſome 
_ fearing, others expecting the good or bad Iſſue of the 
Battle. Don Quixote recommending himſelf with 
all his Soul to Heaven, and his Lady Dulcinea di 
Toboſo, ſtood expecting when the preciſe Signal for 
the Onſet ſhould be given.—But our Lacquey's 
Mind was otherwiſe employ'd, and all his Thought 
were upon what I am going to tell you. 

It ſeems, as he ſtood looking on his Female Ene. 
my, ſhe appear'd to him the moſt beautiful Woman 
he had ever ſeen in his whole Life; which being 
perceiv'd by the little blind Archer, to whom the 
World gives the Name of Love, he took his Ad- 
vantage, and fond of improving his Triumph, 
though it were but over the Soul of a Lacquey *; he 
he: came 
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came up to him ſoſtly, and without being perceived 
by any one, be ſhot an Arrow two Yards long into 
the poor Footman's Side fo ſmartly, that his Heart 
was pierc'd. through and through: A thing which 


| the miſchievous Boy could eaſily do ; for Love is 


inviſible, and has free Ingreſs or Egreſs where he 


1 bac en a moſt unaccountable Rate. Vou muſt 
| know then, that when the Signal for the Onſet was 


given; our Lacquey was in an Extaſy, tranſported 


| with the Thoughts of the Beauty of his lovely 
Enemy, inſomuch that he took no manner of Notice 
| of the Trumpet's Sound; quite contrary to Don 


Quixote, who no ſooner heard it, but clapping Spurs 


to his Horſe, he began to make towards his Enemy 
| with Roſinante's beſt Speed. At the ſame time his 
good Squire Sancho Panga ſeeing him ſtart, Heaven 
be thy Guide, cry'd he aloud, thou Cream and 
| Flower of Chivalry-Errant, Heaven give thee the 
| Vidory, ſince thou haſt Right on thy Side, 7%las 
| ſlaw Don Quixote coming towards him, yet inſtead of 
taking his Career to encounter him; without leav- 
ing the Place, he call'd as loud as he could to the 
| Marſhal of the Field, who thereupon rode up to him 
| to ſee what he would have. Sir, ſaid To/ibos, is not 
| this Duel to be fought, that I may marry yonder 
| young Lady, or let it alone? Yes, anſwer'd the 
| Marſhal, Why then, ſaid the Lacquey, I feel a 
| Burden upon my Conſcience, and am ſenſible I 
| ſhould have a great deal to anſwer for, ſhould 1 
proceed any further in this Combat; and therefore 

| Lyield my ſelf yanquiſh'd, and deſire I may marry 
| the Lady this Moment. The Marſhal of the Field 
Was ſurpriz/d,-and, as he was privy to the Duke's 


Contrivance of that. Buſineſs, the Lacquey's unex- 


| pected dubmiſſion put him to ſuch a Nonplus, that 


be knew not what to anſwer. On the other Side, 


Don. Quixote ſtopt in the middle of his Career, ſeeing 


his Adverſary did not put himſelf in a Poſture of 
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Defence. The Duke could not imagine why the 
Buſineſs of the Field was at a Stand but the Marſhil 
having inform'd him, he was amaz'd and in a great 
Paſſion. In the mean time; To/ilos approaching Non. 
na Redrigucz, Madam, cry'd he, Lam willing to mar. 


ry your Daughter, there's no need of Law-Suits, nor 


of Combats in the Matter, I had rather make an 
End of it peaceably, and without the Hazard of Body 
and Soul, Why then, ſaid the valorous Don Quixoti, 
hearing this, ſince *tis ſo, I am diſcharg'd of my Pro- 
miſe; let them e'en marry a God's Name, and Hes. 


ven bleſs em, and give em Joy. At the ſame time 


the Duke coming down within the Liſts, and ap: 
plying himſelf to To/ilos, Tell me Knight, faid be, 
is it true, that you yield without Fighting, and 
that at the Inſtigation of your timorous Conſcience, 
you are reſolv'd to marry this Damſel ?. Yes, ant 


_ pleaſe your Grace, anſwer'd Teiles. Marry, and! 


think 'tis the wiſeſt Courſe, quoth Sancho; for what 
ſays the Proverb, what the Mouſe would get, gu 


the Cat, and keep thy ſelf out of Trouble. In the 
mean while 7% began to unlace his Helmet, and 
call'd out that ſomebody might help him off with it 


quickly, as being ſo ehok'd with his Armour, that 
he was ſcarce able to breathe. With that they took 
off his Helmet with all Speed, and then the Lacquey' 


Face was plainly diſcover'd, Donna Rodriguez and 
her Daughter perceiving it, preſently, a Cheat : 1 
Cheat! cry'd they: They have got T ofi/ss, my Lord 


Duke's Lacquey to counterfeit my lawful Husband, 


Juſtice of Heaven and the King! This is a Piece c 


Malice and Treachery not to be endur'd. Ladies 


ſaid Don Quixote, don't vex your ſelves, theres 


neither Malice nor Treachery in the Caſe, or if ther 
be, the Duke is not in the Fault: No, thoſe evi: 


minded Necromancers that perſecute me, are the 


Traitors, whoenvying the Glory I ſhould have go! 
by this Combat, have transformed the Face of mf 
. Adverlar), 


Adverſary into this, which you ſee is the Duke's 
| Lacquey. But take my Advice, Madam, added he to 
| the Daughter, and in ſpite of the Baſeneſs of my 
Enemies, marry him, for I dare engage tis the very 
Man you claim as your Husband. The Duke hcar- 
| ing this, angry as he was, could hardly forbear 
| Hing all his Indignation in Laughter. Truly, ſaid 
be, ſo many extraordinary Accidents every Day be- 
fal the great Don Quixote, that I am inclinable to 
believe this is not my Lacquey, though he appears. 
to be ſo. But for our better Satisfaction, let us defer 
the Marriage but a Fortnight, and in the mean 
| while keep in cloſe Cuſtody this Perſon that has put 
us into this Confuſion ; perhaps by that time he may 
| reſume his former Looks, for doubtleſs the Malice 
| of theſe miſchievous Magicians againit the noble 
Don Quixote cannot laft ſo long, eſpecially when 
they find all theſe Tricks and "Transformations ſo 
little avail, Alack-a-day ! Sir, quoth Sancho, thoſe 
| plazuy Imps of the Devil are not ſo ſoon tir'd as you 
| think for ; where my Maſter is concern'd they us'd 


bat, and that into t'other, *Tis but a while ago that 
| they tranſmography'd the Knight of the. Mirrors, 


| whom he had overcome, into a ſpecial Acquaintance 


1's WF f ours, the Batchelor Samp/on Carr aſco of our Vil- 
nd ' lage ; and as for the Lady Dulcinea del Tobsſo, our 
| a WF \litrefs, they have bewitch'd and be devil'd her into 
he Shape of a meer Country-Blouze, and ſo I verily 
ad; ink this ſaucy Fellow here is like to die a Foot- 

e ot 


man, and will live a Footman all the Days of his 


e Life, Well, cry'd the Daughter, let him be what 
res be will, if he'll have me, 11] have him. I ought to 
ere WR thank him, for I had rather be a Lacquey's Wife, 
vil- WW than a Gentleman's caſt- off Miſtreſs; beſides, hie 
the that deluded me is no Gentleman neither. To be 
co Wi Holt the Sum of the Matter was, that Tfils ſhould 
my confin'd to fee what his Transformation would 
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to form and deform, and chop and change this into 


2 
een A 


— 


204 De Life and Atchievements 

come to. Don Quixote was proclaim' d Victor hy 
general Confent ; and the People went away, mo 
of em very much out of Humour, becauſe the Com. 
batants had not cut one another to pieces to make 
em Sport; according to the Cuſtom of the young 
Rabble, to be ſorry, when, after they have ftaid, 
in hopes to ſee a Man hang'd, he happens to be par. 
don'd, either by the Party he had wrong' d, or the 
_ Magiſtrate, The Crews being diſpers'd, the Duke 
and Dutcheſs return'd with Don Quixote into the 
Caſtle ; Teſilos was fecur'd, and kept clofe : As for 
Donna Rodriguez and her Daughter, they were ver 
well pleas d to fee, one Way or other that the Buſineß 
would end in Marriage; and To/ilos flattered himſelf 
with the like Expectation, ; 


" 
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V 
How Don Quixote took. his Leave of. tht 
| Duke, and what paſsd between him ond 
the witiy wanton Altiſidora the Dutcheſs\ 
Dam ſel. e „„ 


'F N Quixote thought it now time to leave the 

idle Life he led in the Caſtle, believing itz 
mighty Fault, thus to ſhut himſelf up, and indulye 
his ſenſual Appetite among the tempting Varietis 
of Dainties and Delights, which the Lord and Lad) 
of the Place provided for his Entertainment, a1 
Knight-Errant ; and he thought he was to give: 
ſtrict Account to Heaven for a Courſe of Life ſo 
_ oppoſite to his active Profefſion. Accordingly, one 
Day he acquainted the Duke and Dutcheſs with 
his Sentiments, and begg'd their Leave to depart 
They both ſeem'd very unwilling to part with him, 


: but yet. at laſt, yielded to his Intreaties. The Dutch: 


els gave Sancho his W ife's Letters, which he could 
8 not 
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not hear read without weeping. Who would have 
thought, cry'd he, that all the mighty Hopes with 
which my Wife ſwell'd ber ſelf up at the News 
of my Preferment, ſhould come to this at laſt, 
and now I ſhould be reduced again to trot after my 
Maſter Don Quixote de la Mancha, in Search of 
Hunger and broken Bones! However, I am glad to 
W fe my Tereſa was like her ſelf, in ſending the 
E Dutcheſs the Acorns; which: if ſhe had not done, 
| ſhe had ſhew'd herſelf a dirty ungrateful Sow, and 
I ſhould have been confounded mad with her. My 
| Comfort is, that no Man can ſay the Preſent was a 
Bribe; for I had my Government before ſhe ſent it, 
and 'tis fit thoſe who have a Kindneſs done em, 
= ſhould ſhew themſelves grateful, though it be with 
a ſmall Matter. In ſhort, naked I came into the 
Government, and naked I went out of it; and fo 
I may ſay for my Comfort with a ſafe Conſcience, 
naked I came into the World, and naked I am ſtill; 
I neither won nor loſt, that's no eaſy Matter, as Times 
go, let me tell you. Theſe were Sancho Senti- 
ments at his Departure. * ; 
Don Quixote having taken his ſolemn Leave of the 
Duke and Dutcheſs over-night, left his Apartment 
the next Morning, and appear'd in his Armour in 
the Court-yard, the Galleries all round about being 
hll'd at the ſame Time with the People of the Houſe; 
the Duke and Dutcheſs being alſo got thither to ſee 
| him: Sancho was upon his Dapple, with his Cloak- 
bag, his Wallet, and his Proviſion, very brisk and 
chearful; for the Steward that acted the Part of 
Trifaldi, hed given him a Purſe; with two hundred 
rowns in Gold to defray Expences, which was. 
more than Don Quixote knew at that Time. And 
now While every Body look'd to ſee em ſet forward, 
on a ſudden the arch and witty Altiſidora ſtarted 
from the reſt of the Dutcheſs's Damſels and At- 
tendants that ſtood by among the reſt, and in a dole- 


ſul Lone, addreſs'd her ſelf to him in the follow- 


ing Doggrel Rhimes. | The 
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The Mock Farewell, 
J. 


OT, cruel Don, 
Do not be gone, 
Nor give thy Horſe the Rowels- 
for every Jag 
Thau giv/t ho Ne 
Does prick me to the Ba 'els, 


Thou doſt nat fhun 

Some butter'd Bun, | 

Or Drab without a Rag on 
Alas ! I am 

A very Lamb, | 

Tet love like any Dragon. 


Thou didft decerue 

And now deft leave 

Laß, as tight as any 
That ever flood, 

In Hill er Nod 

Near Venus and Diana. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 
Ihen Nympt”s thy Friend, 
Eneas like deſt bob her; 
Go rot and die, 

Boil, roaſt, or fry, | 
ill Barrabas 107 Robber. 


II. 
22 tal thy Flight, 
Like ravenous Kite, 
That holds within his Pounces 
A tender Bit, 
A poor Tomtit, 
Then tohif away he e. 


Il 


$ 
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The Heart of me, 
And Night-Coifs three 
With Garters twain you plunder, 
From Legs of hue, 
White, black, and blue, 
do marbl'd ver you'd wonder. 


Two thouſand Groans, 
And warm Ahones, 
Are fluff d within thy Pillion: 
The leaſt of which, 
Like flaming Pitch, 
Might have burn'd down old Ilion. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, _ 
ben Nymph's thy Friend, 
Eneas like doft bob her; 

Go, rot, and die, 

Boil, roaſt, or fry, 
IVith-Bartabas the Robber, 


III, 
As ſour as Crab 
Againſt thy Drab, 
May be thy Sancho's Gizzard - 
And he ne er thrum 
His brawny Bum, 
To free her from the Mixard. 


May all thy Fliuts, 

And ſullen Doubts, 
Be ſcor'd upon thy Dowaddy ; 
And ſbe ne er freed, 

Her thy Miſdeed, 

From ruſty Phiz, and cloudy. 


May Fortune's C urſe 
From bad to worſe, 


Turn 
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Turn all thy beſt Adventures; 
T hy Toys to Dumps, 


Thy Brags to Thumps, 
And thy beſt Hopes to Banters, 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 

When Nymph's thy Friend, 
Eneas like doft bob her- 

Go, rot, and die, 

Bell, wal, r.. 
With Barrabas the Robber. 


SR i 
May ft thou 3 
Sneak like a Dog, | 
And oer the Mountains * it z 
From Spain to Cales *, 
From Usk to Wales: 
Without a Croſs in Budget. 


Tf thour't fo brisk 
To play at Mbit, 
In hopes of winning Riches; 
For want of Trump, 
Stir ev'n thy Rump, 
And loſe thy very Breeches. 


May thy Corns ake, . 
Then Pen-knife tube, 
And cut thee to the Raw-bone : 
With Tooth- ach mad, 
No eaſe be had, 55 
The Ruacks pull out thy aro- bene. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 
When Nymphts thy Friend, 


and, 
— a4 _ — 
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Fneas like deft bob her; 
Go, rot, and die, 
Boil, roaſt, or fry, 
IVith Barrabas the Robber, 


Thus Alti/idora expreſs'd her Reſentments, and 
Don Quixote, who look'd on her ſeriouſly all the 
| while, would not anſwer a Word; but turning to 
| Sancho, Dear Sancho, ſaid he, by the Memory of thy 
E Fore-Fathers, I conj re thee to tell me one | ruth: 
| Say, haſt thou any Night- Coifs or Garters that be- 
| Jong to this Love-ſick Damſel? The three Night- 
© Coifs I have, quoth Sancho; but as for the Garters 
| Iknow no more of 'em than the Man in the Moon. 
The Dutcheſs being wholly a Stranger to this Part of 
Alliſidora's Frolick, was amaz'd to lee her proceed 
ſo far in it, though ſhe knew her to be of an arch and 
E merry Diſpoſition. But the Duke being pleaſed with 
the Humour, reſolv'd to carry it on. I hereupon | 
addreſſing himſelfto Don Quixote, Truly Sir Knight, 
aid he, I do not take it kindly, that after ſuch civil 
Entertainment as you have had here in my Caſtle, 
you ſhould offer to carry away three Night- Coifs, if 
not a pair of Garters beſides, the proper Goods and 
Chattels of this Damſel here preſent, This was not 
done like a Gentleman, and does not make good the 
Character you would maintain in the World; There- 
| fore reſtore her Garters, or I challenge you to a 
Mortal Combat, without being afraid that your e- 
vi- minded Inchanters ſhould alter my Face, as they 
did my Footman's. Heaven forbid, faid Don Quixote, 
that I ſhould draw my Sword againſt your moſt 
E illuſtrious Perſon, to whom I ſtand indebted for fo 
many Favours, No, my Lord, as for the Night- 
| Coifs I will cauſe 'em to be reſtor'd, for Sancho tells 
me he has em; but as for the Garters, tis impoſſible, 
| for neither he nor I ever had em; and'if this Dam- 
* — =>" mol 
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ſe] of yours will look carefully among her Things, 
I dare fay ſhe'll find 'em. I never was a Pilferer, my 
Lord, and while Heav'n forſakes me not, I never 
ſhall be guilty of ſuch Baſeneſs. But this Damſcl, 
as you may perceive, talks like one that is in Love, 
and accuſes me of that whereof I am innocent; { 
that not regarding her little Revenge, I have no need 
to ask Pardon either of her or your Grace. I only beg 
you'll be pleaſed to entertain a better Opinion of me 
and once more permit me to depart. Farewel, no- 
ble Don Quixote, ſaid the Dutcheſs; may Providence 
ſo direct your Courſe, that we may always be bleſd 


with the good News of your Exploits; and fo Iea- 


ven be with you, for the longer you ſtay, the more 
you increaſe the Flames in the Hearts of the Dam- 
ſels that gaze on you. As for this young indiſcieet 
Creature, I'll take her to task ſo ſeverely, the hall 
not misbehave her ſelf ſo much as in a Word or Look 


for the future. One Word more, I beſeech you, 0 


valorous Don Quixote, cry'd Altiſidora : ] beg your 


Pardon for ſaying you had ſtol'n my Garters, tor! | 


my Conſcience I have em on: But my cen 

ran a Wool-gathering; and ] did like the Countty- 
man, who look'd for his Aſs while he was mounted 
on his Back, Marry come up, cry'd Sancho, whom 
did they take me for, trow? A Concealer of fioin 
Goods, no indeed ; had I been given that Way, | 
might have had Opportunities enough in my Go- 


__vernment. 


T hen Don Quixote bow'd his Head, and after. he 
had made a low Obeiſance to the Duke, the Dutch. 
eſs, and all the Company, he turn'd about with A,. 
nante; and Sancho following him on Dapple, they 
left the Caſtle, and took the Road for Sarags//?. 


C Hat. 
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"CHAP. Ln. 


Het Adventures crouded ſo thick and threefold 
on Don Quixote, that they trod upon one 
another's Heels. 


; DON ui xote no ſooner breath'd the Air in the 
open Field, free from Altiſidora's amorous Im- 
portunities, but he fancy'd himſelf in his own Ele- 
ment; he thought he felt the Spirit of Knight-Er- 
E rantry reviving in his Breaſt; and turning to Sancho, 
© Liberty, ſaid he, Friend Sancho, is one of the moſt 
valuable Bleſſings that Heaven has beſtow'd on Man- 
kind. Not all the Treafures conceal'd in the Bowels 
of the Earth, nor thoſe in the Boſom of the Sea, can 
be compared with it. For Liberty, a Man may, nay 
E ought to hazard, even his Life, as well as for Ho- 
nour, accounting Captivity the greateſt Miſery he 
can endure, I tell thee this, my Sancho, becauſe 
thou wert a Witneſs of the good Cheer and Plenty 
E which we met with in the Caſtle; yet in the midſt 
of thoſe delicious Feaſts, among thoſe. tempting 
| Diſhes, and thoſe Liquors cool'd with Snow, me- 
thought I ſuffer'd the Extremity of Hunger, becauſe 
I did not enjoy them with that Freedom as if they 
bad been my own : For the Obligations that lie up- 
on us to make ſuitable Returns for Kindneiles re- 
ceiv d, are Ties that will not let a generous Mind 
be free. Happy the Man, whom Heaven has bleſs'd 
vith Bread, for which he is oblig'd to thank king 
Heaven alone! For all theſe fine Words, queth 
E Sancho, tis not proper ſor us to be unthankful for two 
bundred good Crowns in Gold, which the Duke's 
Steward gave me in a little Purſe, which I have 
bere, and cheriſh in my Boſom, as a Relique againſt 
Neceſſity, and a comforting Cordial next my Heart 
| againſt all Accidents; for we are not like always to 
| 85 meet 


.. 


LY 
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meet with Caſtles, where we ſhall be made much ol. 
A Peaſecods on't! we are more like to meet with 
damn'd Inns, where we ſhall be rib-roaſted, _ 
As the wandring Knight and Squire went diſcour- 
ſing of this and other Matters, they had not rode much 
more than a League, ere they eſpy'd about a dozen 
Men, who look'd like Country-Fellows fitting at 
their Victuals, with their Cloaks under them, on 
the green Graſs, in the middle of a Meadow. Near 
*em they ſaw ſeveral white Clothes or Sheets ſpread 
out and laid cloſe to one another, that ſeem'd to 
cover ſomething. Don D1rxote rode up to the People, 
and after he had civilly ſaluted *em, ask'd what they 
had got under that Linen? Sir, anſwer'd one of the 
Company, they are ſome carv'd Images that are to 
be fer up at an Altar we are erecting in our Town, 
We cover 'em, leſt they ſhould be tullied, and carry 
*em on our Shoulders for fear they ſhould be broken, 
If you pleaſe, ſaid Don 9u7ote, I ſhould be glad to 
ſee em; for conſidering the Care you take of em, 
they ſhould be Pieces of Value. Ay, marry ae 
they, quoth another, or elſe we're damnably cheat- 
ed; for there's n&'er an Image among 'em that dees 
not ſtand us in more than fifty Ducats ; and, that you 
may know I'm no Liar, do but tay, and you ſhall 
ſee with your own Eyes. With that, getting up on 
his Legs, and leaving his Victuals, he went and 
took off the Cover from one of the Figures, that hap- 
pen'd to be St. George on Horſeback, and under his 
Feet a Serpent coil'd up, his Throat transfix'd with 
a Lance, with the Fierceneſs that is commonly te- 
preſented in the Piece ; and all, as they uſe to ſay, 
ſpick and ſpan new, and ſhining like beaten Gold 
Don Quixote having ſeen the Image, This, ſaid be, 
was one of the beſt Knights-Errant the Divine War 
fare or Church-Militant ever had: His Name was 
Don St. Geoi'ge, and he was an extraordinary Pro- 
tector of Damſels. What's the next? The 8 ellow 
k | out aving 
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having uncover'd it, it proved to be St, Martin on 
Horſeback. This Knight too, faid Dan 2urxoteat 
the firſt ſight, was one of the Chriſtian Adventurers, 
and Jam apt to think he was more liberal than 
valiant; and thou may*ft perceive it, Sancho, by his 
dividing his Cloak with a poor Man ; he gave him 
| half, and doubtleſs *twas Winter time, or elſe he 
would have giv'n it him whole, he was fo chari- 
table. Not fo neither, I fancy, quoth Sancho, but 
I gueſs he ſtuck to the Proverb: To Give and Keep 
what's fit, Requires a Share of Wit. Don Quixote 
ſmibd, and deſir'd the Men to ſhew him the next 
Image; which appear'd to be that of the Patron of 
Hain a Horſe-back, with his Sword bloody, tramp- 
ling down Moors, and treading over Heads. Ay, this 
is a Knight indeed, (cry'd Don Quixote, when he 
| fawit) one of thoſe that fought in the Squadrons of 
| the Saviour of the World : He is call'd Don Sant- 
Jogi, Mata Moros, or Don St. James the Moor- 
| filler, and may be reckon'd one of the moſt valo- 
| rous Saints and Profeſſors of Chivalry that the Earth 
then enjoy'd, and Heaven now poſſeſſes. Then 
they uncover'd another Piece, which ſhew'd St. 

Paul falling from his Horſe, with all the Circum- 
| ſtances uſually expreſs'd in the Story of his Conver- 


W fon, and repreſented fo to the Life, that he look'd 


as if he had been anſwering the Voice that ſpoke to 
| him from Heaven, "This, ſaid Don Quixote, was 
| the greateſt Enemy the Church Militant had once, 
| and prov'd afterwards the greateſt Defender it will 
| ever have. In his Life a true Knight-Errant, and in 
| Death a ſtedfaſt Saint; an indefatigable Labourer 
in the Vineyard of the Lord, a Teacher of the Gen- 
| tiles, who had Heaven for his School, and Chriſt him- 
ſelf for his Mafter-and Inſtructor, - Then Don Quix- 

t: perceiving there were no more Images, deſir'd the 
Men to cover thoſe he had ſeen: And now, my 

good Friends, ſaid he to em, I cannot but efleem 
| {x . the 
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the Sight that I have had of theſe Images as ahapy 
Omen ; for theſe Saints and K nights were of the 
ſame Profeſſion that I follow, which js that of Arms. 
The Difference only lies in this Point, that They 
were Saints, ahd fought according to the Rules ( 
holy Diſcipline 3 and I am a Sinner, and fight aft; 
the manner of Men. They conquer'd Heaven 9 
Force, for Heaven is taken by Violence; but I, :l, 
cannot yet tell what I gain by the Force of my La. 
bours! Yet were my Dulcinea del Toboſo but ſree fron 
her Proubles, by a happy Change in my Fortune, 
and an Improvement in my Underſtanding, I might 
perhaps take a better Courſe than I 4, Heayen 
grant it, quoth Sancho, and let the Devil do ti; 
worlt. 5 15 I 
All this while the Men wonder'd at Don Oval 
Figure as well as his Diſcourſe; but could not 
underſtand one Half of what he meant. So that af. 
ter they had made an end of their Dinner, they 
got up their Images, took their Leaves of Don 
Quixote, and continu'd their Journex. 
Sanchs remain'd full of Admiration, as if he had 
never known his Maſter ; he Fonder'd how he 
' ſhould come to know all theſe Things; and fancy 
there was not that Hiſtory or Adventure in the 
World, but he had it at his Fingers Ends. Faith and 
Troth, Maſter of mine, quoth he, if what has hap- 
n'd to us to Day may be call'd an Adventure, it is 
one of the ſweeteſt and moſt pleaſant we ever met 
with in all our Rambles; for we are comeoff with- 
dut a Dry-baſting, or the leaſt bodily Fear. We have 
not fo much as laid our Hands upon our Weapons, 
nor have we beaten the Earth with our Carcavs, 
but here we be ſafe, and ſound, neither a-dry not 
a. hungry. Heaven be prais'd, that I have ſcen a 
this with my own Eyes! Thou ſay'ſt well, Sanc#, 
ſaid Don Quixote, but I mult tell thee, that Seaſons 
and Times are not always the ſame, but often tak 
| a differen 
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a different Courſe ! and what the Vulgar call Fore- 
bodings and Omens, for which there are no rational 
Grounds in Nature, ought only to beeſteem'd happy 
Encounters by the Wiſe, One of theſe ſuperſtitious 
Fools, going out of his Houſe betimes in the 
Morning, meets a Friar of the Bleſſed Order of St. 

Francis, and ftarts as if he had met a Griffin; turns 
back, and runs home again. Another Wile. acre 
happens to throw down the Salt on the Table- 
cloth, and thereupon is ſadly caſt down himſelf, 
as if Nature were oblig'd to give Tokens of enſuin 

Diſaſters, by ſuch flight and inconſiderable Accidents 
as theſe. - A wile and truly religious Man ought 
never to pry into the Secrets of Heaven, Scipio, 
landing in Añ̃ ica, ſtumbl'd and fell down as he leap'd 
aſhore : Preſently his Soldiers took this for an 
ii Omen, but He, embracing the Earth, cry'd, I 
have thee faſt, Africa; thou ſhalt not "ſcape me. In 
this manner * Sancho, [think it a very happy Accident, 
that I met theſe Images. I think ſo too, quoth 
Sancho; but I would fain know why the Spaniards 
call upon that ſame St. James the Deſtroyer of Moors, 
juſt when they are going to give Battle, they cry, 
Sant-7age, and cleſe N ain. Pray is SHain open, that 
it wants to be clos'd up? What do you make of that 
Ceremony? Thou art a very ſimple F ellow, Sancho, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote. I hou muſt know that Hea- 
ven gave to Spain this mighty Champion of the 
Red-Croſs for it's Patron and Protector, eſpecial] 

in the deſperate Engagements which the 33 
had with the Moors; and therefore they invoke him 
in all their martial Encounters, as their Protector; 
and many times he has been perſonally ſeen cutting 
and ſlaying, overthrowing, trampling and deſtroy- 
ing the Hagarene * ande; of which could give 


— ———— 1 
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Hagartne Squadrons, i. e. M. N N + tbo have 
a 1) raditim, that the Moor are deſcendod from Hagar. 

thee 
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thee many Examples deduc'd from authentick $a. 
in Hiſtories, 0 54%; 7 DES 

Here Sancho changing the Diſcourſe, Sir, quoth he, 
I can't but marvel at the Impudence of Altiſidora, the 
Dutcheſs's Damſel. I warrant you, that fame Mi. 
chief-monger they call Love has plaguily maubd 


| her, and run her through without Mercy. They 


ſay he's a little blind Urchin, and yet the dark 


Youth, with no more Eye: ſight than a Beetle, will 


hit you a Heart as ſure as a Gun, and bore it through 
and through 'with his Dart, if he undertakes to 
ſhoot at it. However, I have heard ſay, that the 
Shafts of Love are blunted and beaten back by the 
modeſt and ſober Carriage of young Maidens. But 
upon this Altiſidora their Edge ſeems rather to be 
whetted than made blunt, You muſt obſerve Sanche, 


ſaid Non Quixote, that Love is void of Conſideration, 


and diſclaims the Rules of Reaſon in his Proceed- 
ings, He is like Death, and equally affaults the 
lofty Palaces of Kings, and the- lowly Cottages of 


Shepherds. Where-ever he takes entirg Poſſeſſion of 
a Soul, the firſt Thing he does, is to banith thence all 
 Baſhfulneſs and Shame, So theſe being baniſh'd from 
Altiſidora's Breaſt, ſhe confidently diſcover'd-her looſe 
Deſires, which, alas! rather fill'd me with Confuſion 


than Pity. If ſo, quoth Sancho, you are con- 
foundedly cruel; how could you be fo hard- hearted 
and ungrateful? Had the poor Thingbut made Love 
to me, I dare ſay, I ſhould have come to at the ft 
Word, and have been at her Service. Beſhrew my 
Midriff, what a Heart of Marble, Bowels of Braſs, 


and. Soul of Plaſter you have! But J can't for the 
Blood of me imagine, what the poor Creature ſaw 


in your Worſhip, to make her doat on you and play 


the Fool at this Rate! Where the Devil was the 
ſparkling Appearance, the Briskneſs, the fine Car- 
riage, the ſweet Face that bewiteh'd her? Indeed 


and indeed, I often ſurvey your Worſhip from the 
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Tip of your Loe to the topmoſt Hair on your. 
Crown ; and not to flatter you, I can ſec nothing in 
Bou, but what's more likely to {care one, than to 
make one fall in Love. 've heard that Beauty is the 
br and chief Thing that begets Love; now you. 
not having any, an't like your Wor!t:ip, I can't 
bueſs what the poor Soul was ſmitten with. Take 
notice, Sancho, anſwer'd Don Q, that there 
dre two Sorts of Beauty, the one of the Soul, and 
he other of the Body. IT hat of the Soul lies and 
liſolays it ſelf in the Underſtanding, in Principles 
bf Honour and Virtue, in a handſom Behaviour, 
n Generoſity and good Breeding ; all which Qua- 
Iities may be found in a Perſon not fo accomplitin'd 
n outward Features. And when this Beauty, and 
ot that of the Body, is the Object of Love, then 
he Aſſaults of that Paſſion are much more fierce, 
more ſurpriſing and effecdual. Now, Sanchs, though 
Iim ſenſible I am not handſom, I know at the 
ime Time I'm not deform'd; and provided an ho- 
ft Man be poſſeſſed of the Endowments of the 
lind which. I have mentioned, and nothing ap- 

ats monſtrous in him, *tis enough to entitle him 
the Love of a reaſonable Creature, | 
Thus diſcourſing they got into a Wood quite out 
| the Road, and on a ſudden Don Q,, before 
: knew where he was, found himſelf entanzled 
ſome Nets of green Thread, that were ſpread a- 
[oſs among the T'rees. Not being able to imagine 
hat it was, Certainly, Sancho, cried he, this Ad- 
ture of the Nets mult be one of the moſt unac- 
Juntable that can be imagined, Let me die now if 
s be not a Stratagem of the evil- minded Necro- 


W 
y ancers that haunt me, to entangie me fo that I 
he not proceed, purely to revenge my Contempt 


Aliſidora's Addreſſes. But let them know, 


ed it though theſe Nets were Adamantire Chains, 
he hey are only made of green Thread, and though 


Val. „ they 


— 
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they were ſtronger than thoſe in which the jealoy 
God of Blackſmiths caught Venus and Mer, | 
would break them with as much Eaſe as if they 
were weak Rufſhes, or fine Cotton- Yarn. Whit 
that the Knight put briskly forwards, reſolve u 
break through, and make his Words good; but in 
the very Moment there ſprung from behind the 
Trees two molt beautiful Shepherdeſles, at leaſt they 
appeared to be ſo by their Mabits, only with thi 
Difference, that they were richly dreſſed in Gol 
Brocade, Their flowing Hair hung down about 
their Shoulders in Curls, as charming as the Sun 
Golden Rays, and circled on their Brows with 
Garlands of green Bays and Red-flower-gentle in. 
tecwoven, As for their Age, it ſeemed not leſs than 
ffteen, nor more than eighteen Years, This un- 
expected Viſion dazzled and amazed Sancho, {ur 


prized Don Quixote, made even the gazing Sun fy 


ſhort in his Career, and held the furprized Partic 
a while in the ſame Suſpence and Silence; til] at la 
one gf the Shepherdeſſes opening her Coral Lips 
Hold, Sir, ſhe cried; pray do not. tear thoſe Nets 
which we have ſpread here, not to offend you. but 
to divert ourſelves; and becauſe tis likely vou'l ci 
quire, why they are ſpread here, and who we att, 
I ſhall tell you in few Words. 

About two Leagues from this Place lies a Village. 
where there are many People of Quality and good 
Eſtates ; among theſe, ſeveral have made up a Com: 
pany, all of Friends, Neighbours and Relations, t 

come and take their Diverſion in this Flace, Which 

is one of the moſt delightful in theſe Parts. To this 

_ Purpoſe we deſign to ſet up a new Arcadia. Ie 
young Men have put on the Habit of Shepherd, 
and Ladies the Dreſs of Shepherdeſſes. We hate 
' gat two Eclogues by Heart; one out of the ſamo 
Garcilaſſo, and the other out of Camoens, that moſt 


excellent Portugueze Poet; though the Truth 5 bo 
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re not yet repeated them, for Yeſterday was but 
the firſt Day of our coming hither, We have pitch- 
ed ſome Tents among the Trees, near the Banks of 
large Brook that waters all theſe Meadows. And 
i Night we ſpread theſe Nets, to catch ſuch ſimple 
Birds as our Calls ſhould allure into the Snare, Now, 
Sr, if you pleaſe to afford us your Company, you 
mall be made very welcome, and handſomly enter- 
tuned; for we are all diſpoſed to paſs the Time a- 
Nreeably, and for a while baniſh Melancholy from 
Wthis Place, Truly, fair Lady, anſwered Don Quiæ- 
%, Aden could not be more loſt in Admiration and 


lapplaud the Defign of your Entertainment. and return 
you Thanks for your obliging Offers; aſſuring you, 
that if it lies in my Power to ſerve you, you may 
Wepend on my Obedience to your Commands: For 
Iny Profeſſion is the very Reverſe of Ingratitude, and 
aims at doing Good to all Perſons, eſpecially thoſe of 
Pour Merit and Condition; ſo that were theſe Nets 
ſpread over the Surface of the whole Earth, I would 


Il would break the ſmalleſt Thread that conduces 
to your Paſtime: And that you may give ſome Cre- 


tbo makes this Promile is no leſs than Don Quixote 
ur la Mancha, if ever ſuch a Name has reached 


n- Whour Ears. Oh, my Dear, cried the other Shep. 

Yr perdels, what good Fortune this is! You fee this 

i: jentleman before us: I mutt tell you, he is the 
: 


poſt valiant, the moſt amorous, and the moſt com- 
pailant Perſon in the World, if the Hiſtory of his 


aye read it, Boone and I hold a Wager, that 


jo net Fellow there by him is one Sancho Panga, 
m £ Squire, the moſt comical Creature that ever was, 


2 cal 
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L\mazement, at the Sight of Diana bathing herſelf, 
Ethan T have been at the Appearance of your Beauty. 1 


ſeek out a Paflage through new Worlds, rather than 


W:xploits already in Print, does nor deceive US, 1 


ou have nicked it, quoth Sancho, I am that comi- 


[cit to this ſeeming Exaggeration, know that he 
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cal. Creature, and that very Squire you wot of, 250 
there's, my. . Maſter, the ſelf. ſame giſt i. 
td, and aforeſaid Don Qtiele de la Mancha. Oh 
pray, my Dear, ſaid the Other, let us intreat him 
t ſtay; our Father, andour Brothers will be mighty 
glad of it; I have heard of his Valour and his 
Merit, as much as you now tell me; and what's more, 
they. ſay. he is the moſt conſtant and faithful Lover 
in the World; and that his Miſtreſs, whom they 
call Dulei nea del Tibeſ7, bears the Prize from all the 
Beauties in Spain. Tis not without Juſtice, ſid 
Don Quixote; if your peerleſs Charms do not di- 
pute her that Glory. But, Ladies, I beſeech ye do 
not endeavour to detain me; for the indiſpenſable 
Duties of my Profeſſion will not ſufler me to reſt in 

one Place. : 1 
At the ſame Time came the Brother of one of 
the Shepherdeſies, clad like a Shepherd, but in 1 
Dreſs as ſplendid and gay as thoſe of the young 
Ladies, I hey KY ER the Gentleman whom 
he ſaw with them was the valorous Don uti 
; dz la Mancha, and that other, Sancho Panga, his 
Squire, of whom he had read the Hiſtory. The 
gallant Shepherd having ſaluted him, begged of him 
ſo. earneſtly to, grant them, his Company, to ther 
Tents, that Don Quixote was forced to comply, and 


go with them. 


© & & + 2 


where hey found a clear 
Jul Entertainment ready, 
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| totake the Place of Honour, and while they fat at 
Table, there was not one that did not gaze on him, 


(Cloth being removed, Don Quixote, with a great 
dal of Gravity, lifting up bis Voice; Of all the 
Sins that Men commit, faid he, none, in my Opi- 
nion, is ſo great as Ingratitude, though ſome think 
| Pride a greater; aud I ground my Aſſertion on 
this, That Hell is ſaid to be full of the Ungrateful, 
| Ever ſince I have had the Uſe of Reaſon, I have em- 
| ploy'd my utmoſt Endeavours to avoid this Crime; 


| in their Kind, at leaſt I am not wanting in real In- 
| tentions of making ſuitable Returns; and if that 
be not ſufficient, I make my Acknowiedgments as 
publick as | can; for he that proclaims the Kinds 
neſles he has receiv'd, ſhews his Diſpoſition to re- 
| pay 'em if he could; and thoſe that receive are 
| generally inferior to thoſe that give, The Supreme 
Being, that is infinitely above all Things, beftows 


all other Benefactors, that all the Acknowledg- 
ments we can make can never hold Proportion with 
bis Goodneſs. However, a thankful Mind in ſome 
| meaſure ſupplies it's Want of Power with hearty 
| Defires, and unfeign'd Expreſſions of a Senſe of 
| Gratitude and Reſpect. Tam in this Condition as 


to the Kindneſſes I have receiv d. I ſail thereiore 
| only offer ye what is within, the narrow Limits-of 


Ss £ 


| whole Days together, in the middle of the Road 
| that leads to Sarag{, that theſe Ladies here diſ- 
üs d in khe Habit of Shepherdeſſes, are the faireſt 
and moſt courteous Damſels in the World, except- 
ing only the, peerleß Dulchica del Tolgſe, ſole Mi- 
iges YO! by beg tir ror rf}; + 3 
4 . 3 iir? 844980 ſtreſs 


and wonder at ſo ſtrange a Figure. At laſt, the 


and if I am not able to repay the Benefits I receive 


| his Bleſſings on us ſo much beyond the Capacity of 


| to the Civilities I have been treated with here; for 
I am; unable to make an Acknowledgment equal 


| my own Abilities; which is to maintain, for two | 
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*cerns, Fellow, or bufy thy ſelf with my Folly or 


have offer'd; for in ſo noble and fo juſt a Caufe, 
thou may'f reckon all thoſe who ſhall preſume 10 by a 


no need of any new Inftance to convince 'em of t. 
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fireſs of my Thoughts. without Offence to all WW But: 


* 


that hear me be it fpoken,' n from 
Here Sancho, who had With an uncommon Atten. Rift 
tion all the while given Ear to his Maſter's Comp de v 
ment, thought fit to put in a Word or two. Now Hig 
in the Name of Wonder, quoth he, can there be any | 
Pody in the World ſo impudent as to offer to ſwear, Soci 
or but to ſay, this Maſter of mine is a Mad-man? arroy 
Pray tell me, ye Gentlemen Shepherds; did youever the | 
Know any of your Country Parſons, though neverſy Wh neig 
wiſe, or ſo good Scholards, that cou'd deliver them- Jeng 


ſelves ſo finely? Or is there any of your Knights Wh a fo 
Errant, though never ſo fam'd for Proweſs, that cat | 
make ſuch an Offer as he here has done, Don $i: Wi 
turn'd towards Sancho, and beholding him with to al 


Eyes full of fiery Indignation: Can there be any bitt 
Body in the World, cry'd he, that can ſay thouart Wiſh cout 


not an incorrigible Blockhead; Sancho, a Compound | 
of Folly and Knavery,wherein Malice alſo is no ſmall cinec 
Ingredient ? Who bids thee meddle with my Con- trar! 


Difcreticn? Hold your ſaucy Tongue, Scoundrel! they 
Make no Reply, but go and ſaddle Reſcnante, if heis Ady 


unſaddled, that I may immediately perform what | A ftr 


oppoſe me, ſubdu'd and overthrown. This ſaid, up ber! 
he ſtarted, in a dreadful Fury, and with Marks ot in t 
Anger in his Looks, to the Amazement of all the 


Company, who were at a Loſs whether they ſuoud Wi ſoon 
eſteem him a Mad-man or a Man of Senſe: They 


endeavoured to prevail with him to lay aſide his g 
Challenges, telling bim, they were ſufficiently of he (1 
ſur'd of his grateful Nature, without expoſing him 
to the Danger of ſuch 'Demonſtrations; and as fo! Lage 
his Valour, they were ſo well inform'd by the H. 
ſtory of his numerous Atchievements, that there was 
But 


{ 
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But all theſe Repreſentations could not diſſuade him 
from his Purpoſe ; and therefore having mounted 
Nyſenante, brac'd his Shield, and graſp'd his. Lance, 
| he went and poſted himſelf in the Middle of the 
High-way, not far from the verdant Meadow, fol- 
low'd by Sancho on his Dapple, and all the paſtoral 


arcogant and unaccountable Reſolution. And now 
the Champion having taken his Ground, made the 
neighbouring Air ring with the following Chal- 
lenge. O ye, whoe'er you are, Knights, 'Squires, 
a foot or o' Horſeback, that now paſs, or ſhall paſs 


toallert and maintain, that the Nymphs, who inha- 
bit thefe Groves and Meadows, ſurpaſs in Beauty and 
courteous Diſpoſition, all thoſe in the Univerſe, ſet- 


tinea del Toboſo. And he that dares uphold the con- 
| trary, let him appear, for here I expect his coming, 
Twice he repeated theſe lofty Words, and twice 
they were repeated in vain, not being heard by any 
Adventurer, But his eld Friend, Fortune, that had 
a ſtrange Hand at managing his Concerns, and al- 
ways mended upon it, ſhew'd him a jolly Sight; for 
by and by he diſcover'd on the Road a great Num- 
ber of People a Horſeback, many of 'em with Lances 
in their Hands, all trooping together very faſt. The 
Company that watch'd Don Suixotes Motions, no 


fore em, but they got out of Harm's way, not judg- 
ing it ſafe to be ſo near Danger: And as for Sanchs, 


| he ſhelter'd himſelf behind Rojinante's Crupper; on- 
ly Don Quixote ſtood fix d with an undaunted Cou- 
rage, When the Horſemen came near, one of the 
foremoſt, bawling to the Champion, So hey | cry'd 
he! get out of the Way, and be hang'd. The De- 
vil's. in the Fellow.! Stand off, or the Bulls will 

| L 4 M 
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| Society, who were deſirous to ſee the Event of that 


this Road within theſe two Days, know that Don 
| Duixote de la Mancha, Knight-Errant, ſtays here, 


ting ade the Sovereign of my Soul, the Lady Dul- 


| loner ,ſpy'd ſuch a Squadron, driving the Duſt be- = 
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224 Ti be Life. and Atchiencnen t's 
tread thee to Pieces. Go to, ye Scoundrels, anſwer; 
Don Quixote, none of yaur Bulls arg any Thing t 
Me, tho? the fierceſt that ever were fed on the Bank; 
of Xerama *... Ac knowledge, \Hang-dogs,. all in 
Body, what I have proclaim'd here to be/T ruth, or 


elſe ſtand Combat with me. But the Herds: men had 25 
not Time to anſwer, neither had Don Qu ary | 
to get out of the Way, if he had been inclin'{ Ne 
to it; fot the Herd of wild Bulls were preſently upon A | 
him; as they pour'd long, with ſeveral tame Cost, Mi 8 
and a huge Company of Drivers and People, that were ver 
going to a Town where they were to be baited the Wi by th 
next Day. So bearing down all before *em, Knight a8 
and ' Squire, Horſe and Man, they trampled em under 117 
Foot at an unmetciful Rate. There lay Sanchy Mou 
maul'd, Don $/uixote ſtunn'd, Dapple, bruis'd, ad vent 
Ko/inante' in very indifferent Circumſtances, But . 
for all this, after the whole Rout of Men and Peafts hid 
were gone by, up ſtarted Don Quixote, ere he waz Ar 
throughly come to himſelf and ſtaggering, and | hegj 
ftfumblmg, falling, and getting up again, as faſt a; yl 
be could, he began to run after them: Stop Scoun- hint 
dels, flop, cry'd he aloud, ſtay, *tis a ſingle Knight Th, 
defies ye all, one who ſcorns the Humour of makin; Wil Sou 
a Golden Bridge for a flying Enemy. But the haf'y TY 
Travellers did not flop nor flacken their Speed for auf 
all his loud Defiance; and minded it no more than be] 
„„ / ESE Hu. 
At laſt Wearineſs fopp'd Don Quixote; fo that Wi Ti 
with all his Anger, and no Proſpect of Revenge, he fi 
was fore'd to ſit down in the Road till Sancho came the 
Maſter and Man made a ſhift to remount,and, aſham- Wi wo 
ed of their bad Succeſs, baſten'd their Journey, ref 
without taking Leaving of their Friends of the Nav Wit 
Arcadia). © 099091 28) 5 * HAD. of 
Je Hula Hara A areaccmnted. the fererft in Spila. Fr 


+ Manſos,Ch;tros. '4ccording to the Royal Viet cad, alt, 
tle, are o.d tame Cxen with Bells about their Nec 
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0 41 eee Accident hat 5 uber to 


Don Qu xo Tx, which may Well FRA Hr, 
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ACtar' Fountain, which Don rote FL! Sobel] 
found among ſome verdant Trees, fery'd, to 


eſeſn em, beſmear'd with Duſt, and tir'd, as they, 
| were, after the rude Encounter of the Bulls, her 
by the Brink. leaving R Reſin nante and Dapple, unbriclh 


and unbalter d, to their own Liberty, the two for- 


| born Adventurers fat down. Sancha waſh'd his 


Mouth, and Don Pixie his Face. The Squire then 


| went to his old Cuphoard, the Wallet; and having 


taken out of it, what he; us'd to call Belly 1 imber, 
laid it before the Knight: But Don 2utxgte would 


| cat nothing ſor pure Vexation, and Sancho durſtnot 
begin for pure good Manners, expecting that he 


would firſt ſhew him the Way. However, finding 
him ſo wrapp'd in his Imaginations, as to have no 


Thoughts of liſting his. Hand up to his Mouth, the | 


| Squire, without letting one Word come out of his, 
| id aide all Kind of good Breeding, and began to 


fluff his hungry Maw with what e and Cheeſe 


he had before him: Fat, Friend Sancho, cry'd Don 


Quixote, repair the Decays of Nature, and ſuſtain 
Lite, which thou haſt more Reaſon to cheriſh-than 

; leave me to die abandon'd to my Sorrows, and | 
the Viclence of my: Misfortunes. was born, San ha, 


to Live Dyi ing „and thou to Die Eating. And that 


thou may 'i be convine'd, I tell thee Truth, do but 
relet upon Me, among in Hiſtories, dignify'd 
with the —.— of the Prefs, renown'd for Feats 
of Arms, courteous in Behaviour, - reſpected BA 
Princes, beloy'd and importun'd by Damſels; 

alter all this, When 1 at laſt flatter'd my felf uh 


eaſy on me, and my Comfort wou'd be more cer 
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Hopes of Laurels, Triumphs and Crowns, the Re. 
ward merited by my valorous Atchievements, he. 
hold me trod under Foot, trampl'd like the Highs 
way Dirt, kick'd and-bruis'd by the Hoots of vile 
and filthy Beaſts. Phe Thought dulls the Edge of 
my Teeth, and my Appetite ; unhinges my Jaw, 
benums my Hands, and ſtupifies my Senfes ; and 
fearing more to live than to die, L am  refolv'd a. 
moſt to ſtarve my ſelf; though to die with Hunger 
be the moſt cruel of all: Deaths. So that belike, 
quoth Sancho (without loſing any Time in Chew. 
ing) you will not make good the Saying, *T7s gend! 
die witha full Belly, For my Part, Tam not fo fimple 
yet as to kill my ſelf, No, I am like the Cobler, 
that ſtretches his Leather with his Teeth : I amfor 
lengtbning my Lite by Eating; and I'll ſtretch 
it with my Grinders as far as Heaven will let it 
run. Faith and Troth, Maſter, there's no greater 
Folly in the World than for a Man to deſpair, and 
throw the Helve after the Hatchet. Therefore take 
my Advice, fall to, and eat as I do, and when you 
| have done, lie down and take a Nap; the freſh 
Graſs here will do as well as a Feather-bed. I care 
fay, by that Time you 'wake you'll find your {eli 
better in Body and Mind, N 
Don Quixote follow'd Sancho's Counſel; for he 
was convinc'd the Squire ſpoke good Natural Philo- 
- ſophy at that time. However, in the mean while 
a Thought coming into his Mind, Ah! San, 
ſaid he, ir thou would'ſt but do ſomething that I am 
now going to deſire thee, my Cares wou'd fit mote 


tain. Tis only this; while, according to thy Ad- 
vice, I try to compole my Thoughts with Sleep, 
thou but ſtep afide a little, and expoſing thy Back 
Parts bare in the open Air, take the Reins of Ky: 
zante's Bridle, and give thy felf ſome three or for 

Hundred ſmart L.aſhes, in Part of the three 1 _ 
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{nd and odd thou art to receive to diſ- enchant Dus 
einea; for, in Truth, 'tis a Shame, and a very great 
Pity That poor Lady ſhould remain inchanted all this 
while, through Thy Careleſſneſs and Neglect. There's 
a great deal to be ſaid, as to that, quoth Sancho; but 
that will keep cold, firſt let's go to Sleep, and then 
come what will come: Heaven knows what will be 
done. Do you think, Sir, *tis nothing for a Man to 
E fog himſelf in cold Blood? I'd have you to know, 
tis a cruel Thing, eſpecially when the Lathes muſt 
light upon a Body, ſo weak and horribly lin'd with- 
in as mine is. Let my Lady Dzulcinea have a little 
Patience; one of theſe Days, when ſhe leaſt dreams 
| on't, ſhell ſee my Skin pink'd and jagg'd like a ſlaſh- 
| ed Doublet with Laſhes, There's nothing loſt that 
comes at laſt; while there's Life there's Hopes; 
which is as good as to ſay, I live with an intent to 
| make good my Promiſe. Don Quixote gave him 
Thanks, eat a little, and Sanchz a great deal; and 
| then both betook themſelves to their Reſt, leav- 
ing thoſe conſtant Friends and Companions, Ni- 
nante and Dapple, to their own Dilcretion, to 1c- 
| pole or feed at Random on the Paſture that abound- 
ed in that Meadow. ee 
The Day was now far gone when the Knight 
and the Squire wak'd: they mounted, and held on 
their Journey, making the beſt of their Way to an 
Inn, that ſeem'd to be about a League diſtant. Icall 
it an Inn, becauſe Don Quixote himſelf call'd it ſo, 
| contrary to his Cuſtom, it being a common Thing 
with him to take Inns for Caftles, _ Te: 
Being got thitker; they ask'd the Inn-keeper whe- 
ther he had got any Lodgings ? Yes, anſwer'd he, and 
| 3 good Accommodation as you cou'd expect to find 
eyen in the City of Saragoſa. They alighted, and Sancho 
put up his Baggage in a Chamber, of which the Land- 
bord gave him the Key; and after he had ſeen Roſi- 
bu. te and Dapple well provided for in the ages 
5 L 6 . 
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he went to wait on his Maſter, whom he found 
fitting upon a Seat made in the Wall, the Squite 4 
"blellivg himſelf ' more than once, that the Knight PT 
had not taken the Inn for a Caſtle. Supper-time ] 
approaching, Don Puixoe retir'd to his Apart. 
ment, and Sancho ſtay ing with the Hoſt, asked I 
him what he had to give 'em for Supper ? "What 0 
Lou will, anſwer'd he, you may pick and choofe, 8 
Fiſh. or Fleſh, Burcker's Meat or Poultry, Wilg- t 
"Fowl, and what not: Whatever Land, Sea, and { 
Air afford for Food, *tis but ask and have, cvery 1 
hing is to be had in this Inn. There's no need of f 
all this, quoth Seuche, a Couple of roaſted © hickens y 
will do our Buſineſs ; for my Maſter has a nice 8 
Stomach, and eats but little; and as for me, Tn 0 
none of your unteaſonale I rencher-men, As fo F 
Chickens, reply'd the Inner-keeper, truly we have a 
none, for the Kites have devour'd 'em. Why then n 
quoth Sancho, Roaſt us a good handſom Pullet with d: 
Eggs, ſo it be young and tender. A Pullet, Maſter! Ww 
anfwer'd the Hoſt, Faith and Troth, I ſent abore tl 
fifty. yeſlerday to the City to ſell; but ſetting aſide as 
Pullets, you may have any thing elſe; Why then, fl 
m 


gquoth Sancho, e'en give us a good Joint of Veal or 
id: Cry Mercy, reply'd the Inn keeper, now! 
remember me, we have none left in the Houſe, tle 
laſt Company that went clear'd me quite,but by next 
105 we fhallhave enough and to ſpare, We are fine- 
ly holp'd up quoth Sancho / NOW, will J hold a good 
ON, ger, all theſe Defects muſt de made up witha 
Pick of Eggs and Bacon. Hey day! ery'd the Hol!, 
my Gueſt has a rare Knack at gueſſing *efaith, I told 
; bin J had no Hens nor Pullets in the Houſe, and 
yet he would have me to have Eggs! Think on 
ſomething elſe, } beſeech you, and let's talk no more 
of that. Body of me, cry'd Sancho, let's come to 
ſomething; tell me what thou haſt; good Mr. Land- 


lord, and don't put me to trouble my 3 any 
5 ongel. 
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longer. Why,,then, d'ye ſee, quoth the Hoſt, 


deal plainly with you, I haye.; a delicate Pai air - of Cow 
heels Koh look like Calves Fe: cet, or a be Calves 
Feet that look like, Cow heels, dreſs'd Wit, 


Onions, 
Peaſe and Bacon; ; a Diſh for a Prince, they are juſt 
ready to be taken of, and by this Time they cry, 


come eat me, come cat me. Cow-heels! crf'd 


Sancho, I ſet my Mark upon em; Let no body 
touch 'em. I'll give more for em than any other 
ſhall. "There's nothing | love better. No, body elſe 


all Rae: em, answer d the Hoſt; you need not 


feat, for all the Gueſts I have in the Houſe beſides 
your ſelves, are Perſons of Quality, that carry their 
Seward, their Cook, and their Proviſions along with 
'em. As for Quality, quoth Sancho, my Maſter's a 
Perſon of as good Quality as the proudeſt he of em 
all, an' you go to that; but his Profeſſion allows of 


no Larders nor Butteries. We commonly clap us 
down in the midſt of a Field, and fill our Bellies 


with Acorns or Medlars, This was the Diſcourſe 
that paſs'd betwixt Sancho and the Inn-keeper ; for 


as to the Hoſt's Interrogatories, concerning his Ma- 


fler's Profeſſion, Sancho was not then at Leiſure to 
make him any Anſwer. 

In ſhort, Supper-time came, Don Quixote went 
to his Room, the Hoſt brought the Diſh of Cow- 
heels, ſuch as it was, and fat him down fairly to. 
Supper'— But at the ſame Time, in the nex 
Room, Which was divided from that where they 


were by a lender Partition, the Knight overheard 


ſomebody talking. Dear Don, Verein, ſaid the un- 


ſeen Perſon, I beſeech you, till Supper's brought 


in, let us read another Chapter of the Second Part 
of Don Quixote. The Champion no ſooner heard him- 
ſelf nam d, but up he ſtarted, and liſten'd with atten- 
tixe Ears. to what was ſaid of him, and then be heard 
that Don Jeronimo anſwer, Why would you have 
us read Nonſenſe, Signior Don TORT. 9 Methinks 
2 any 
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any one that has read the firſt Part of Don ©#:x2e, 
ſhould take but little Delight in reading the Se- 
cond. That may be, reply'd Don John; however, 
it mayn't be amiſs to read it; for there is no Book ſo 
bad, as not to have ſomething that's good in it, 
What diſpleaſes me moſt in this Part, is, that it re- 
preſents Don Quixote no longer in Love with Dul: 

cinea del Tobeſo, Upon theſe Words, Don Quinte, 
burning with Anger and Indignation, cry'd out: 


Whoever ſays that Don Quixote de la Mancha has 


forgot, or can forget Dulcinea del Tobifo, I will 
make him know with equal Arms, that he departs 
wholly from the Truth; for the peerleſs Dulcine: 


del Teboſo cannot be forgotten, nor can Don Qui xi: 
be guilty of Forget fulneſs. Conſtancy is his Motto; 


and to preſerve his Fidelity with Pleaſure, and with- 


out the leaſt Conſtraint, is his Profeſſion. Who's 
that anſwers us? Cries one of thoſe in the next 


Room. Who ſhould it be, quoth Sancho, but 
Don Quixote de la Mancha his nown ſelf, the ſame 
that will make good all he has faid, and all that 


he has to ſay, take my Word for't: For a food 
Pay-maſter ne'er grudges to give Security. 


Sancho had no ſooner made that Anſwer, but in 
came the two Gentlemen (for they appear'd to be 
no leſs) and one of em throwing his Arms about 
Don L2uixete's Neck, Your Preſence, Sir Knight, 
ſaid he, does not belye your Reputation, nor can 
your Reputation fail to raiſe a Reſpect for your Pre- 
ſence. You are certainly the true Don Quixote as 


la Mancha, the North-Star, and Luminary of Chi- 
valry-Errant in deſpight of him that has attempted 
to uſurp your Name, and annihilate your Atchieve- 


ene as s the“ Author of this Book, which I here 


deliver 
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deliver into your Hand, has preſumed to do. With 
that he took the Book from his Friend, and gave it 
to Don Quixate. The Knight took it, and without 
ſaying a Word, began to turn over the Leaves; 
and then returning it a while after; In the little I 
have ſeen; ſaid he, I have found three Things in 
this Author, that deſerve Reprehenſion. Firft, I 
find fault with ſome Words in his Preface. In the 
ſecond Place, his Language is Arragonian, for ſome- 
times he writes without Articles: And the third 
Thing I have obſerv'd, which betrays moſt his Ig- 
norance, is, he's out of the Way in one of the prin- 
cipal Parts of the Hiſtory : For there he ſays, that the 
Wife of my Squire Sancho Panga, is called Mary 
Gutierrez, which is not true; for her Name is Tere/a. 
Panga; and he that errs in ſo conſiderable a Paſſage, 
may well be ſuſpected to have committed many groſs 
Errors through the whole Hiſtory, A pretty impu- 

dent Fellow, is this ſame Hiſtory Writer, cried San- 
cho! Sure he knows much what belongs to our Con- 
cerns, to call my Wife Tereſa Panga, Mary Gutier- 
rex | Pray take the Book again, an't like your Wor- 
ſhip, and ſee whether he ſays any Thing of Me, and 
whether he has not changed My Name too. Sure by 
what you've faid, honeſt Man, ſaid Don 7eron:mo, 
you ſhould be Sancho. Panga, Squire to Signior Don 
Quixote? So am, quoth,Sancho, and 1 am proud of 
the Office. Well, ſaid the Gentleman, to tell you 
Truth, the laſt Author does not treat you ſo civilly 
as you ſeem to deſerve. He repreſents you as a 
Glutton, and a Fool, without the leaſt Grain of 
Wit or Humour, and very different from the San» 
cha we have in the firſt Part of your Maſter's Hiſ- 
tory. | Heaven forgive him, quoth Sancho; he 
might have left me where I was, without oftering 
this. See the Preface of this Second Part, and the Account 
of the Life of Cervantes; who brings this in by way of 
Iavective againfl that Arragonian. 
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to meddle with me, Every Man's. Noſe won't 
make a Shoeing-l Horn. Let's leave the World as 
it is. St. Peter is very well at Nome. Preſently 
the two Gentlemen invited Don Quixote to ſup 
with 'em in. their Chamber; for they knew there 
was nothing to be got in the Inn fit for his Entet- 
tainment. Don Quixote, Who was always very 
complaiſant, could not deny their Requeſt, and 


went with 'em. Sancho ſtaid behind Wh the Fleſh: 


pot, cum mero mixto imperio + He placed hinfelf 
at the upper End of the Table, with the Tnn-keep- 
er for his Mes- Mate; for he was no leſs a Lover of 
Cow: heels than the Squire. a 

While Don Quixote was at Supper with the Gen- 
tlemen, Don Jobn asked him, when he heard of 
the Lady Dulcinea del Tobie? Whether ſhe were 


married? Whether fhe had any Children, or were 


with Child or no? Or whether, continuing {til in 
her Maiden State, and preferving her Honour and 
Reputation unſtained, ſhe had a grateful Senſe of 
the Love and Conſtancy of Signor Don Quixote? 
Dulcinea is fill a Virgin, anſwered Don Quinte, 
and my amorous Thoughts more fixed than ever; 
our Correſpondence aſter the old Rate, not frequent, 
but her Beauty transformed into the homely Ap- 
pearance of a Female Ruſtick. And with that, le 
2 9 70 Gentlemen the whole Story of her is 5 in- 
hanted, what had befallen him in the Cave of Han- 


teſinos, a! the Means that the Sage Merlin had pre- 
ſcribed to free her from Inchantment, which was 


Saiiches Penance of three thouſand three hundicd 
Laſhes. The Gentlemen were extremely pleaſed 
to hear from Don Qulxote's own Mouth the flrange 
Fiel of his . equally wondering at the 


Nature 


: 
8 2 et, —_—_. ” 1 1 


2 That i is, with a SENT or ee, Aber. Merum 
imperium, according to the Civilians, is that reſffdi. 5 in 
the Severeign ; Merum mixtum imperium i that deleear 


ted ts Jaſſali or Regt i/tr ates in Cauſes Civil or Criniual, 
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Nature of his Extrayagancies, and his elegant Man- 
ner of relating em. Gas Minute they looked upon 
him to be in his Senſes, and the next, they thought 
he had loſt em all; ſo that they could not reſolve 
what Degree to aſſign him between Madneſs and 
een ame 

By this Time Sache having, eat his Supper, and 
left his Landlord, moy'd to the Room where his 
Maſter was with the two Strangers, and as he bolted 
in, Hang me, quoth he, Gentlemen, if he that made 
the Book your Worſhips have got, could have a 
Mind that he and I ſhould ever take a loving Cup 
together : I wiſh, as he calls me Greedy-gut, he 
does not ſet me out for a Drunkard too. Nay, ſaid 
Don Jeroni mo, he does not uſe you better as to that 
Point; though, I cannot well remember his Expreſ- 
ſions, Only this I know, they are ſcandalous and 
falſe, as I perceived by the Phyſiognomy of fober 
Sancho here preſent. Take my Word for't, Gentle- 
men, quoth the Squire, the Sancho and the Don 
Quixote in your Book, I don't know who they be, 
but they are not the ſame Men as thoſe in Cid Ha- 
met Benengeli's Hiſtory, for we two are they, juſt ſuch ' 
as Benengeli makes us; my Maſter valiant, diſcreet: 
and in Love; and I a plain, merry-conceited Fel- ; 
low, but neither a Glutton, nora Drunkard. Ite- 
lieve you, ſaid Don, John, and I could wiſh, were 
fuch a, Thing poſſible, that all other Writers what- 
ſoever were forbidden to record the Deeds of the 
great Don F except Cid Hamer, his fiſt, 
Author; as Ml:#ander forbad all other Painters to 
draw his Picture, except Apelles. Let any one draw | 


” 
k #F 


"xk 


Mine, if he pleaſes, ſaid Don Quixote; but Jet him 1. 
not abuſe the Original; for when Patience is loaded | [3 
with Injuries, many times it ſinks under it's Burden. ' 13 
No Injury, reply'd. Don John, can be offer'd to . 
Signor Don Quixote but what be is able to revenge, or 'N 

at leaſt ward off with the Shield of his Patience, which, x 


in my Opinion, is very great and powerful. In 


ul 


find me good for ſomething. _ 
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In ſuch Diſcourſe they ſpent a good Part of the | 
Night; and though Don Fob» endeavour'd to per- 
ſuade Don Quixote to read more of the Book, to {ec 
how the Author had handled his Subject, he could 
by no means prevail with him, the Knight giving 
him to underſtand, he had enough of it, and as much 
as if he had read it throughout, concluding it to be 
all of a Piece, and Nonſenſe all over; and that le 
would not encourage the Scribbler's Vanity ſo far 
as to Jet him think he had read it, ſhould it ever 
come to his Ears that the Book had fallen into his 


Hands; well knowing we ought to avoid defiling 
our Thoughts, and much more our Eyes, with vile 


and obſcene Matters, | D 
They asked him, which Way he was travelling! 
He told 'em he was going for Sarageſa, to make one 
at the Tournaments held in that City once a Year, 
for the Prize of Armour, Don John acquainted him, 
that the pretended ſecond Part of his Hiſtory gave 
an Account how Don Quixote, whoever he was, hai 


been at Sarage/a at a publick Running at the Ring, 


the Deſcription of which was wretched and defec- 
tive in the Contrivance, mean and low in the Stile 
and Expreſſion, and miſerably poor in Devices, all 
made up of fooliſh idle Stuff. For that Reaſon, 
faid Don Quixote, I will not ſet a Foot in Saragya, 
and ſo the World ſhall ſee what a notorious Lie this 
new Hiſtorian is guilty of, and all Mankind ſhall 


8 Jam not the Don Quixote he ſpeaks ol. 


ou do very well, faid Don eronimo, beſides, there 
is another Tournament at Barcelona, where you 
may ſignalize your Valour, I deſign to do fo, fe- 
plied Don Quixote And fo Gentlemen, give me 


Leave to bid you good Night, and permit me to goto 
Bed, for 'tis Time ; and pray place me in the Num- 


ber of your beſt Friends, and moſt faithful Servants 


And me too, quoth Sancho; for mayhap you ma! 


Having 
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Having taken Leave of one another, Don Quix- 


te and Sancho retired to their Chamber, leaving the 


two Strangers in Admiration, to think what a Med- 


ley theK night had made of good Senſe and Extrava- 
gance: But fully ſatisfied however, that theſe two 


Perſons were the true Don Quixote and Sancho, and 


not thoſe obtruded upon the Publick by the Arrago- 
nan Author. To 7 

Early in the Morning Don Quixote got up, and 
knocking at the thin Wall that parted his Chamber 
from that of the Gentlemen, he took his Leave of 
em. Sancho pay'd the Hoſt nobly, but advis'd him 
either to keep better Proviſion in his Inn, or to 
commend it leſs. 


. 
a —_ _ 
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What bappen'd to Don Quixote going to 
3 Een Barcelona. e 


THE Morning was cool, and ſeem'd to pro- 


miſe a temperate Day, when Don Quixote 


left the Inn, having firſt inform'd himſelf, which 
was the readieſt Way to Barcelona; for he was re- 
ſolyed he would not ſo much as ſee Saragoſa, that he 


| „ prove that new Author a Liar, who (as he was 
| to 

| ſecond Part of his Hiſtory. For the Space of fix 
Days he trayelled without meeting any Adventure 
| worthy of Memory; but the ſeventh, having loſt 
| his Way, and being overtaken by the Night, he was 
| obliged to ſtop in a Thicket, either of Oaksor Cork- 


) had ſo miſrepreſented him in the pretended 


trees, for in This Cid Hamet does not obſerve the 
lame Punctuality hg Sas kept in other Matters. 
There both Maſter a an diſmounted, and laying 


themſelves down at the Födt of the Trees; Sancho, 


reſtgned 


Who had handſomly filled his Belly that Day, eaſily 


What's here, cried he? Who's that fumbles about my 
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reſigned himſelf into the Arms of Sleep. But Don 
Quixote, whom his Chimeras kept awake much more 


than Hunger, could not ſo much as clofe his Eyes; 


his working Thoughts being hurried to a thouſand 
ſeveral Places. 'T his Time he fancied himſelf in 
Monteſinos's Cave; fancied he ſaw his Dulcinea per- 
verted as ſhe was into a Country Hoyden jump at a 


ſingle Leap upon her Aſs-Colt. The next Moment 


he thought he heard the ſage Merlin's Voice, heard 
him in awful Words relate the Means required to 
effect her Diſ-inchantment. Preſently a Fit of De- 
ſpair ſeiz'd him: He was ſtark mad to think on Han- 
ches Remiſſneſs and Want of Charity; the Squire 
having not given himſelf above five Laſhes, a ſmall 
and inconſiderable Number in Proportion to the 
Quantity of the Penance ſtill behind. This Reflection 
ſo nettled him, and ſo aggravated his Vexation, that 


he could not forbear thinking on ſome extraordinary 


Methods. If Alexander the Great, thought he, when 
he could not unty the Gordian Knot, ſaid, 'tis tie 


fame Thing to cut, or to undo, and fo ſlaſhedit 
aſunder, and yet became the Sovereign of the World; 


why may not I free Dulcinea from Inchantment, by 
whipping Sancho. myſelf, whether he will or no! 


For if the Condition of this Remedy conſiſt in Sen- 
cho's receiving three thouſand and odd Laſhes, what 


does it ſignify to me, whether he gives himſclf 
thoſe Blows, or another gives 'em him, ſince the 


Streſs lies upon his receiving. 'em, by what Means 
ſoever they are given? Full of that Conceit he came 


up to Sancho, having firſt taken the Reins of Kg. 
nante's Bridle, and fitted em to his Purpoſe of laih- 


ing him with 'em, He then began tountruſs Sn 
Points, and *tis areceived Opinion, he had but one 


that was us'd before. and held up his Breeches; but 


he no ſooner fell to work, but Sabo ſtarted out of 


his Sleep, and was thoroughly awake in an Inſtant. 


all 
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and untruſſes my Points? Tis I, anſwer'd Don Quiæx- 
ite, I am. come to repair thy Negligence, and to ſeek 
the Remedy of my Torments, I come to whip 
thee, Lancho, and to diſcharge, in Part at leaſt, that 
Debt for which thou ſtand'ſt engaged. Dulcinea 
periſhes, while thou liveſt careleſs of her Fate, and 1 
die with Deſire. Untruſs therefore freely and wil- 
inely: For Jam reſolv'd, while we are here alone 


in this Receſs, to give thee at leaſt two thouſand 38 
Hold you there, quoth Sancho. Pray be quiet, 9 


will you. Body of me, let me alone, or ! proteſt 
deaf Men ſha! he: 113, Phe Jirks J am bound to 


ge myſelf, ae be voluntary, and not forced : 1 

and at this T: no Mind to be whipped at - LY 
all: Let it ſuſſic*. et J promiſe you to firk and "i 
ſcourge myſelf, when the Humour takes me. No, Sl. 


ſaid Don 'P#utxo/r, there's no ſtanding to thy Cour- 1 


teſy, Sancho; for thou art hard- hearted; and, though # 
a'Clown, yet thou art tender of thy Fleſh; and fo 1 
faying, he ftrove with all his Force to untie the 1 


| Scuire's Points. Which, when Sancho perceiv'd, he wn 
| flarted up on his Legs, and ſetting upon his Maſter, i 11 
cloſed with him, tripped up his Heels, threw him | 

| fairly upon his Back; and then ſet his Knee upon 1 
N bis Breaſt, and held his Hands faſt, ſo that he could 


t hardly ftir, or fetch his Breath, Don 2urxze, over- | 1 

i powered thus, cried, How now, Traitor! What, 

c rebel againſt thy Maſter, againſt thy natural Lord, 1 
s amainſt him that gives thee Bread ! * I neither mar 1 
8 King, nor make King, quoth Sancho, I do but de- 

— 


fend myſelf, that am naturally my own Lord. If 


8 ——ä—n ́ — — — —— — — ine 1 

e * Henry tbe Be/lara, afterwards King of Ciſtile, be- i 

it ing about to murder Pedro the lawful King; as they firug- # 

f gled, he fell under him, when Bertran Claquin, @ French- | 
nan that ſerved Henry, coming to his Affiſtance, turned 

. em a-top of Pedro, ſpeaking at the ſume Time thoſe Words: 

65 | that Sancho repeats,” OT ON oy Wo FO wy Eon iy 
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your Worſhip will promiſe to let me alone, and give 
over the Thoughts of W hipping me at this Time, 
Il let youriſe, and will leave you at Liberty; if not, 
here thou dieſt, Traitor to Donna Sancha. Don Y:;x. 
„e gave his Parole of Honour, and ſwore by the [ife 
of his beſt Thoughts, not to touch ſo much as a Hair 
of Sancho's * Coat, but intirely leave it to his Dif. 
cretion to whip himſelf when he thought fit. With 
that, Sancho got up from him, and removed his 
Quarters to another Place at a good Diſtance, but z; 
he went to lean againſt another Tree, he perceived 
ſomething bobbing at his Head, and lifting up his 
Hands, found it to be a Man's Feet with Shoes and 


Stockings on: Quaking tor Fear, he moved oft to 


another Tree, where the like impending Horror 


dangl'd over his Head. Straight he call'd out to Don 


Quixote for Help. Don Quixote came, and inquiring 
into the Occaſion of his Fright, Sancho anſwer'd, 
that all thoſe Trees were full of Men's Feet and Legs, 


Don Quixote began to ſearch and grope about, and 
falling preſently into the Account of the Buſineſs; 
Fear nothing, Sancho, ſaid he, there's no Danger at 
all; for what thou feeb'ſt in the Dark are certainly 
the Feet and Legs of ſome Banditti and Robbers, 
that have been hang'd up on theſe Trees; for here 
the Officers of Juſtice hang 'em up by Twenties and 


 Thirties in Clufters, by which I ſuppoſe he cannot 


be far from Barcelona; and indeed we guels'd right. 
And now Day breaking, they lifted up their 
Eyes and ſaw the Bodies of the Highway - men 
hanging on the Trees: But if the Dead ſurpriz 
em, how much more were they diſturb'd at the Ap- 

| eg} 9 pearance 


* Ropa in te Original, which fanifies all that belongs 
lo a Man's Claaſhing. Stevens tranſlates it Hair of lis 
Head. The French Tran/lator has it right, Poil de ha 
Robe. How Jarvis's Tranſlation has it, I knoww not; but 


I make no Deubt of it's being right, as having been ſuperwii'd 


by the learn'd and polite Dr. O—d, and Mr, P——. 
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pearance of above forty live Banditti, who pour'd 
upon em, and ſurrounded 'em on a ſudden, charging 
em in the Ca alan Tongue, to ſtand till their Cap- 
tain came. 

Don Qui xole found himſelf on foot, his Horſe un- 
bridl'd, his Lance againſt a Tree at ſome Diſtance, 


| and, in ſhort, void of all Defence; and therefore he 


was forc'd to put his Arms acroſs, hold down his 


Head, and ſhrug up his Shoulders, reſerving himſelf 


for a better Opportunity. The Robbers preſently 
fell to Work, and began to rifle Dappls, leaving on 
his Back nothing of what he carry'd, either in the 


| Wallets or the Cloke-bag ; ; and 'twas very well for 
| Sancho, that the Duke's Pieces of Gold, and thoſe 


he brought from home, were hid in a Girdle about 


| his Waiſt; though for all that, thoſe honeſt Gen- 
| tlemen would certainly have taken the Pains tohave 
| ſearch'd and ſurvey'd him all over, and would have 
bad the Gold, though they had ſtripp'd him of his 
Skin to come at it; but by Food Fortune their 


Captain came in the Interim. He ſeem'd about four 
and thirty Years of Age, his Body robuſt, hisStature 
tall, his Viſage auſtere, and his Complexion ſwar-. 


thy. He was mounted on a ſtrong Horſe, wore a 


Coat of Mail, and no Jeſs than two Piſtols on each 


ide. perceiving that his Squires (for ſo they call 
Men of that Profeſſion in thoſe Parts) were going 
to ſtrip Sancho, he order'd 'em to forbear, and was 


inſtantly obey'd, by which means the Girdle eſcap'd. 
He wonder'd to ſee a Lance rear'd up againſt a Tree, 


a Shield on the Ground, and Don Quixote in Armour 
and penſive, with the ſaddeſt, moſt melancholy Coun- 
tenance that Deſpair it ſelf Ds frame, Coming up 
to him, be not ſo ſad, honeſt Man, ſaid he; you have 


not fall'n into the Hands of ſome cruel Buſir is, but 


unto thoſe of Roque Guinart, a Man rather compaſ- 


nate than ſevere. I am not fad, anſwer'd Don 
Xixvte, for having fall'n into thy Power, valorous 


3 5 Roque, 


— —t ———— —ͤ—d —— — — 
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Roque, whoſe boundleſs Fame ſpreads through the 
Univerſe, but for having been ſo remits as to he 
{urpriz'd by thy Soldiers with my Horſe unbridtd; 
whereas, according to the Order of Chivalry-Errant, 
which I profeſs, I am oblig'd to live always up. 
my Guard, and at all Hours be my own Centine]; 
for let me tell thee, great Roque, had they met me 
mounted on my Steed, arm'd with my Shield and 
Lance, they would have found it no eaſy Task to 
make me yield; for, know, I am Don 2uix de 
ATanci'a, the fame whoſe Exploits are celebrated 

through all the habitable Globe. 
Rogue Guinart found out immediately Don 91x. 
ote's blind Side, and judg'd there was more Maincſ; 
than Valour in the Cafe: Now, though he had ſcve- 
ral Times heard him mention'd in Diſcourſe, he 
could never believe what was related of him to be 
true, nor could he be perſuaded that ſuch a Humour 
ſhould reign in any Man; for which Reaſon he was 
very glad to have met him, that Experience might 
convince him of the Pruth. Therefore addreſſing 
himſelf to him, Valorous Knight, ſaid he, vex not 
your ſelf, nor tax Fortune with Unkindnels, tor it 
may happen, that what you look upon now as a ſz 
Accident, may redound to your Advantage; jor 
Heaven, by ſtrange and unaccountable Ways, beyond 
the Reach of human Imagination, uſes to raile vp 
thoſe that are fall'n, and fill the Poor with Riches, ite di 
Don Quixote was going to return him Thanks, when WS... 
from behind em they heard a Noiſe like the tramp- WW. co. 
ling of ſeveral Horſes, though it was occaſion'd but he F 
by one, on which came full ſpeed a Perſon that loo Hut . 
like a young Gentleman about twenty Yearsof Age. Wh... 
He was clad in green Damask edg'd with Gold Ga- op 
Joon ſuitable to his Waiſtcoat, a Hat turn'd up be- 1 
hind, ſtrait Wax'd- leather Boots, his Spurs, Sword th b 
and Dagger gilt, a light Bird-piece in his Hand, Bi H. 
and a Caſe of Piſtols before him, Roque urn rant 
| turn 01 
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irm'd his Head at the Noiſe, diſcover'd the hand- 
om Apparition, which approaching nearer, ſpoke 
o him in this manner. 1 4 
You are the Gentleman Ilooł d for, valiant Rogue; 
or with You I may perhaps find ſome Comfort, 
hough not a Remedy, in my Affliction. In ſhort, not 
> hold you in Suſpence (for I am ſenſible you don't. 
now me) I'll tell you who I am. My Name is 
'audia Feronima ; I am the Daughter of your par- 
cular Friend Simon Forte, ſworn Foe to Clauguel 
rrelas, who is alſo your Enemy, being one of your 
lverſe Faction. You already know, this Torrelas 
ad a Son whom they call Don Vincente Torrelas, at 
aft he was call'd ſo within theſe two Hours. That 
on of his, to be ſhort in my ſad Story, III tell you 
four Words what Sorrow he has brought me to. 
e ſaw me, courted me, was heard, and was be- 
yd, Our Amour was carry'd on with ſo much 
crecy, that my Father knew nothing of it; for 
pere is no Woman, though ever ſo retir'd and cloſe- 
| look*d to, but can find Time enough to compaſs. 
d fulfil her unruly Deſires. In ſhort, he made me 
[Promiſe of Marriage, and I the like to him, but 
thout proceeding any further. Now Yeſterday I 
derſtood, that, forgetting his Engagements to me, 
was going to wed another, and that they were 
be marry'd this Morning; a Piece of News that 
bite diſtracted me, and made me loſe all Patience, 
herefore, my Father being out of Town, I took 
Opportunity of equipping my ſelf as you ſee, and 
bar Wh the Speed of this Horſe overtook Don / incente 
but a League hence, where, without urging my 
[rongs, or ſtaying to hear his Excuſes, I fir d at him, 
5 tonly with this Piece, but with both my Piſtols, 
WH 45] believe, ſhot him through the Body, thus 
th his Heart's-Blood waſhing away the Stains of 
Honour, This done, there I left him to his 
ants, who neither dar'd nor could pievent the 
Db, IV, M ſudden 
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ſudden Execution; and came to ſeek your ProteQig Mints e 
that by your Means I may be conducted into A ertak 
where I have Relations to entertain me; and with going b 
to beg of you to defend my Father from Don man 
cente's Party, who might otherwiſe revenge HMith a 
Death upon our Family. > Place,! 
 Reque admiring at once the Reſolution, 2g? ear goi 
Deportment, and handſom Figure of the be- utiliſing, ha: 
Claudia; Come; Madam, ſaid he, let us firſt be i art'd: 
ſur'd of your Enemy's Death, and then con{cerfMroubl'd 
what is to be done for you: Hold, cry'd Don Yu, et ween 
who had hearken'd with great Attention to all ibis, anc 
Diſcourſe, none of you need trouble yourſelves vH ing h. 
this Affair, the Defence of the Lady is My Province lisfortu 
Give me my Horſe and Arms, and ſtay for me hen eman 1; 
J will go and find out this Knight, and, dead H udia, 
alive, force him to perform his Obligations toes, 'tis 
great a Beauty. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, you may ta uniſhm 
his Word for't, my Maſter has a rare Stroke at mite Vine 
ing Matches; *tis but t'other Day he made a jc Mnd but 
Rogue yield to marry a Maid whom he would hagWn{wer'd 
left in the Lurch, after he was promis'd to her; lis Mor 
had it not been for the !nchanters, that Plague Healthy, 
Worſhip, who tranſmogrify'd the Bridegroom s, rais'd 
a Footman, and broke off the Match, the ſaid M take n 
had been none by this Time. Hands, T 
Roque was ſo much taken up with the Tho is Trut 

of Claudia's Adventure, that he little minded eite laſt P. 
Maſter or Man; but ordering his Squires to reſto our Hus 
what they had taken from Dapple to Sanch, and live for t 

| retire to the Place where they had quarter'd the Vnmittec 
before, he went off upon the Spur with Claud, ere at 
find the expiring Don Vincente. They got to body Bre 
Place where Claudia met*him, and found notiaway it 
but the Marks of Blood newly ſpilt; but oo Regus 
round about em, they diſcover'd a Company of fe nts ran { 
ple at a Diſtance on the Side of a Hill, and prefent WWpy Cou 
judg'd em to be Don Vincente carry'd by by if again, 
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vants either to his Cure or Burial, They haſted to 
wertake 'em, which they ſoon effected, the others 
wing but flowly; and they found the young Gen- 
Jeman in the Arms of his Servants, deſiring 'em 
with a ſpent and fainting Voice to let him die in that 
Place, his Wounds paining him ſo that he could not 
bear going any further. Claudia and Roque diſmount- 
ng, haſtily came up to him. Lhe Servants were 
ſtartbd at the Appearance of Rogue, and Claudia was 
troubl'd at the Sight of Don Vincente, and, divided 
Petween Anger and Compaſſion, Had you given me 
this, and made good your Promiſe, ſaid ſhe to him, 
aying hold of his Hand, you had never brought this 
lisfortune upon your ſelf. Ihe wounded Gen- 
leman lifting up his langutthing Eyes, and knowing 
laudia, Now do I ſee, ſaid he, my fair deluded Miſ- 
reſs, tis You that have given me the fatal Blow, a 
uniſ̃ment never deſerv'd by the innocent unfortu- 
ate Vincente, whoſe Actions and Deſires had no other 
End but that of Serving his Ciaudig. What, Sir, 
Inlwer'd ſhe preſently, can you deny that you went 
Wis Morning to marry Leonora, the Daughter of 
vealthy Belvaſtro? Tis all a falſe Report, anſwer'd 
Ie, rais'd by my evil Stars to ſpur up your Jealouſy 
Þ take my Life, which ſince Þ leave in your fair 
Hands, T reckon well diſpos'd of; and to confirm 
bis Truth, give me your Hand, and receive mine, 
e laſt Pledge of Love and Life, and take me for 
our Husband ; *tis the only Satisfaction I have to 
Ive for the imaginary Wrong you ſuſpect I have 
ommitted. Claudia preſs'd his Hand, and being 
lere d at once to the very Heart, dropp'd on his 
oody Breaſt into a Swoon, and Don Vincente faint- 
L away into a deadly France. gee 
Roque's Concern ſtruck him ſenſeleſs, and the Ser- 
pits ran for Water to throw in the Faces of the un- 
2py Couple; by which at laſt Claudia came to her- 
t again, but Don Vincente never wak'd from his 
M2 Trance, 
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Trance, but breath'd out the laſt Remainder of his Req 
Lite. When Claudia perceiv'd this, and could no pointe: 
longer doubt but that her dear Husband was irreco. WM mount 
verably dead, ſhe burſt the Air with her Sighs, and Againſt 
wounded the Heavens with her Complaints. She BM their E 
tore her Hair, ſcatter'd it in the Wind, and with her WM Auditc 
mercileſs Hands disfigur'd her Face, ſhewing all th: WW unruly 
lively Marks of Grief that the firſt Sallies of Deſpair i away 1 
can diſcover. O cruel and inconſiderate Woman, ¶ if they 
ery'd ſhe, how eaſily waſt thou ſet on this barbarouW Sir, ani 
Execution! Oh, madding Sting of Jealouſy, bor worth 

deſperate are thy Motions, and how tragick the E cry'd © 
fects! Oh my unfortunate Husband, whoſe ſincere are not 
Love and Fidelity to me have thus for his nuptial i lue, re; 


Bed brought him to the cold Grave ! Thus the pot more, | 
Lady went on in ſo fad and moving a Strain, that me tha 
even Rogue's rugged Temper now melted into Te Rogu 
which on all Occaſions had ſtill been Strangers to hi comma 
Eyes. The Servants wept and lamented, Claudia all the 
relaps'd into her Swooning as faſt as they found Boot y t 
means to bring her to Life again; and the who brought 
Appearance was a moſt moving Scene of Sorrow. At Particul 
laſt Rogue Guinart bid Don Vincente's Servants cat de divid 
his Body to his Father's Houſe, which was not fa and the; 
diſtant, in order to have it buried. Claudia commu every N 
nicated to Roque her Reſolution of retiring into a much P 
Monaſtery, where an Aunt of hers was Abbels, there leaſt Poi 
to ſpend the reſt of her Life, wedded to a bette ar d tc 
and an immortal Bridegroom. He commended hel this pun 
pious Reſolution, offering to conduct her whiti: Don ©, 
ſhe pleas'd, and td protect her Father and Fami Well. © 


from all Aflaults and Practices of their moſt dange 
rous Enemies. Claudia made a modeſt Excuſe fo 
declining his Company, and took leave of him weep 
ing. Don Vincente's Servants carry'd oft the „. 
Body, and Roque return'd to his Men. Ae 
Claudia feronima's Amour, brought to ſo lamenta |; 
a Cataſtrophe by the prevailing Force of a a 1 
deſperate Jealouſy. — 
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Reque Guinart found his Crew ad : 
pointed, and Don Quixote in oe” Mite of 8 5 
mounted on Roſinante, and declaiming very copi ily 
mainſt their Way of Living, at once dan 018 4 
their Bodies, and deſtructive to their Soul Toe his 
Auditory being chiefly compos'd of Gaſcoi ure bh 1d 
unruly kind of People, all his Morality Vis 2580 
away upon em. Roque upon his Arrival ask*d $9 4% 
if they had reſtor'd him all his T hings; ever Thir 
dir, anſwer'd Sancho, but three Night: Ca "oh ah 
worth a King's Ranſom, What ſays 3 I 5 
cry'd one of the Robbers ? Here they be 400 hey 
are not worth three Sices. As to the intrinſ k Va 
ue, reply d Don £4#7xote, they may be Sa h 0 
more, but *tis the Merit of the Perſon that 8 
Wet ere Value to that Price 8 
Hue order'd 'em to be reſtor'd i lately; ur 
er his Jem to draw along prey Samy 
al the Clothes, Jewels, Mone the 
ant Fong ſince the l Diftribution: 3 
roug ore him; t eadil l | 
FPV 
enge. * caſt up the 43 of de What 
en made a juſt Dividend i e eee 
3 der his a and Pe ane Pt fs 
ch Prudence and Equity, that he fail l 
aſt Point of diſtributive Juſtic hi 8 
mar d to the general SaticfaQion e Brgy 
this punctual Management laid ; Align en Fe 
Don Quixote) tl Id po 8 
Well, quoth Sancho uſtice muf ako ee er 
Thing, and the old Aae ſtill W ol es 
are never Rogues among themſelves » 0 2 the 
Banditti over-hearing him, cock d his 6 15 
_—_ certainly have ſhot him through che II wh 
E not the Captain commanded him to h 1 P, 5 
ancha was ſtruck as mute as a Fiſh, and i #4 
5 5 . , and relolv'd not 
M 3 700 
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to open his Lips once more, till he got into better 
Company. 


By this Time, came one or two of their Scout | 


that lay perdu on the Road, and inform'd their Cap. 
tain, that they had diſcoyer'd a great Company of 
Travellers on the Way to Barcelona. Are they ſuch 
as we look for, ask*d Regue, or ſuch as look tor us? 
Such as we look for, Sir, anſwer'd the Fellow; a- 
way then, cry'd Rogue, all of ye, my Boys, and bring 
em me hither ſtraight, let none eſcape, The Squires 
preſently obey'd the Word of Command, and left 
Don Quixote, Roque and Sancho to wait their Return, 
In the mean time Roque entertain'd the K night with 
ſome Remarks on his Way of Living. I ſhould not 
wonder, ſaid he, Signor Don Quiæote, that our Life 
ſhould appear to you a reſtleſs Complication of Ha- 
zards and Diſquiets; for *tis no more than what dai- 
Iy Experience has made me ſenſible of. You muſt 
know, that this Barbarity and auſtere Behaviour 
which I affect to ſhew is a pure Force upon my Na. 
ture, being urg'd to this Extremity by the Reſent- 
ment of ſome ſevere Injuries, which I could not put 
up without a ſatisfactory Revenge, and now I am 
in, I muſt go through; one Sin draws on another, 
in ſpight of my better Defigns; and I am now in- 
volv'd in ſuch a Chain of Wrongs, Factions, Abet. 
ters, and Engagements, that no leſs than the Di 
vine Power of Providence can free me from this 
Maze of Confuſion : Nevertheleſs I deſpair not {tl! 
of a ſucceſsful End of my Misfortunes, 
Don Quixote, being ſurpriz d to hear ſuch found 
Senſe and ſober Reflection come from one, Whole 
diſorderly Profeſſion was ſo. oppoſite to Diſcretion 
and Politeneſs; Signor Roque, ſaid he, tis a great Step 
to Health for a Man to underſtand his Diſtemper, and 
the Compliance of the Patient to the Rules of PH. 
ſick is reckon'd half the Cure. You appear ſenſibe 


of the Malady, and therefore may reaſonably py 
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1 Remedy, though your Diſeaſe being hix'd by a long 
[nveteracy, muſt ſubject you (I'm afraid) to a tedious 


Courſe, The Almighty Phyſician will apply effec- 


tial Medicines: Therefore be of good Heart, and 
do your Part towards the Recovery of your fick 
Conſcience. If you have a Mind to take the ſhorteſt 
Road to Happineſs; immediately abandon the fatal 
Profeſſion you now follow, and come under my Tui- 
tion, tobe in ſtructed in the Rules of Knight-Errantry, 
which will ſoon expiate your Offences, and intitle 
you to Honour, and true Felicity. Roque ſmiPd to 
hear Don Quixote ſerious Advice, and changing the 
Diſcourſe, gave him an Account of Claudia Feroni- 
ma's tragical Adventure, which griev'd Sancho ta 
the Heart; for the Beauty, Life and Spirit of the 


young Damſel, had not a little wrought upon his 


AﬀeCtions, 


By this Time Rzque's Party had brought in their 


Prize, conſiſting of two Gentlemen on Horſeback, 
and two Pilgrims on Foot, and a Coach full of Wo- 
men, attended by ſomè half a dozen Servants a- foot 
and a Horſeback, beſides two Muleteers that belong'd 
to the two Gentlemen. They were all conducted 


in ſolemn Order, ſurrounded by the Victors, both 


they and the vanquiſh'd being ſilent, and expecting 
the definitive Sentence of the Grand Rogue, He firſt 
ak'd the Gentlemen who they were? Whither 


bound? And what Money they had about em? 


They anſwer'd, that they were both Captains of 
9aniſh Foot, and their Companies were at Naples; 


and they deſign'd to embark on the four Gal- 
lies, which they heard were bound for Sicih, and 


their whole Stock amounted to two or three hun- 
dred Crowns, which they thought a pretty Sum of 
Money for Men of their Profeſſion, who ſeldom uſe 
to hoard up Riches. Ihe Pilgrims being examin'd 


in like manner, ſaid, they intended to embark for 


Kome, and had about ſome threeſcore Reals between 
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em both, Upon examining the Coach, he wa j 
formed by one of the Servants, that my Lady Donn 
| Guiomar de Quinonnes, Wife toa Judge of Naples uit 
her little Daughter, a Chambermaid, and an old Dy 
ena, together with ſix other Servants, had among ca 
all about fix hundred Crowns. So then, ſaid Nu 
we have got here in all nine hundred Crowns an 
ſixty Reals; I think I have got about threeſcore |. 
diers here with me. Now among ſo many Men hoy 
much will fall to each particular Share? Let me, 
for I am none of the beſt Accomptants. Caſt it wy, 
Gentlemen. The Highwaymen hearing this, cry, 
long live Rogue Guinart, and damn the Dogs that feel 
his Ruin. The Officers look'd ſimply, the Lady 
Was ſadly dejected, and the Pilgrims were no |: 
_ caſt down, thinking this a very odd Confiſcatian 
of their little Stock. Rogue held 'em a while in ſuf 
pence to obſerve their Humours, which he found all 
very plainly to agree in that Point, of being melan- 
choly for the Loſs of their Money: Then turningto 
the Officers, do me the favour, Captains, ſaid he, to 
lend me threeſcore Crowns; and you, Madam, i 
your Lady ſhip pleaſes, ſhall oblige me with fourſcor, 
to gratify theſe honeſt Gentlemen of my Squadron, 
tis our whole Eſtate and Fortune; and you know, 
the Abbot dines, of what he ſings for. There 2 
J hope you will excuſe our Demands, which wil 3 | 
free you from any more Diſturbance of this Nature, ſh is l 
being ſecur'd by a Paſs, which I ſhall give you, d. 5 e 
rected to the reſt of my Squadrons that are poſteli 12 : 
in theſe Parts, and who, by virtue of my Order, wil F ah 
let you go unmoleſted; for I ſcorn to wrong a dd. The 
dier, and I muſt not fail in my Reſpects, Madam 2t 


to the fair Sex, eſpecially to Ladies of your Quality, | + ſurc 
The Captains with all the Grace they could N 2 0 
thank'd him for his great Civility and Liberality, N 


ſo they eſteem'd his letting them keep their o 


Money. T he Lady would have thrown herſelf 0 
aoney. | 


great“ 
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Jof the Coach at his Feet, but Rogue would not ſuffer 
lit, rather excuſing the Preſumption of his Demands, 
which he was forc'd to, in pure Compliance with the 
Neceſſity of his Fortune. The Lady then order'd 
Bone of her Servants to pay immediately the fourſcore 
Crowns. The Officers disburs'd their Qveta, and 
the Pilgrims made an Oblation of their Mite; but 
Roque ordering 'em to wait a little, and turning to 
Inis Men, Gentlemen, ſaid he, here are two Crowns 
Ea piece for each of you, and twenty over and above. 
Now let us beſtow ten of 'em on theſe poor Pil- 
Igtims, and the other ten on this honeſt Squire, that 
he may give us a good Word in his Travels. So call- 
ing for Pen, Ink and Paper, of which he always 
vent provided, he wrote a Paſſport for em, directed 
to the Commanders of his ſeveral Parties, and tak- 


$ Greatneſs of Soul, that ſpoke rather an Alexander than 
Ja profeſs'd Highwayman. One of his Men began to 
mutter in his Catalan Language: This Captain of 
ours is plaguy charitable, he would make a better 
E Friar than a Pad; come, come, if he has a Mind to 
be ſo liberal forſooth, let his own Pocket, not ours, 
pay for it. "The Wretch ſpoke not ſo low, but he 
was overheard by Roque, who whipping out his 


Thus it is I puniſh Mutiny, ſaid he. All the reſt 
W ftood motionleſs, and durſt not mutter one Word, 


in Barcelona, to let him know that the famous Knizht- 
E Lrrant Don Quixote, of whom ſo many ſtrange 
I bings were reported, was with him; that he might 


key of that City, arm'd at all Points, mounted on 
Keſinante, and his Squire on an Aſs; that he was a 
moſt pleaſant ingenious Perſon, and would give 
eat Satisfaction to him and his Friends the Mes, 

| M 5 | toc 


ing his Leave, diſmiſs'd them, all wondring at his. 


Sword, with one Stroke almoſt cleft his Skull in two. 


ſo great was the Awe they bore him. Rogrethen with- 
| drew a little, and wrote a Letter to a Friend of his 


be ſure to find him on Midſummer-day on the great 
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let the Cadells, his Enemies, partake of this Pleaſure, 
as being unworthy of it: But how was it poſſible to 


of Sancho Panga. He deliver'd the Letter to one of 
his Men, who changing his Highway Clothes to a 


D ON Dui vote ſtay'd three Days and three Nights 


dred Years, he might have found Subject enough 


en — ry orgies — — —-— —y— — — 


truſt no Body. A Life moſt miſerable and uneaſy, 
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for which Reaſon he gave them this Notice of the 
Don's coming; adding, that he ſhould by no Meang 
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Don 
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conceal from them, or any Body elſe, the Folly 
and Diſcretion of Don Quixote, and the Buffconery 


Country man's Habit, went to Barcelona, and gave 
it as directed. 5 


with Rogue, and had he tarried as many hun- 


for Admiration in that Kind of Life. They feet 
in one Place, and eat in another, ſometimes fear- 
ing they knew not what, then laying in wait for 
they knew not whom. Sometimes forc'd to ſteal a 
Nap ſtanding, never enjoying a ſound Sleep. Now 
in this Side the Country, then preſently in another 
Quarter; always upon the Watch, Spies hearkning, 
Scouts liſtening, Carbines preſenting ; though of 
ſuch heavy Guns they had but few, being arm d 
generally with Piſtols. Roque himſelf ſlept apart 
from the reſt, making no Man privy to his Locg- 
ings; for ſo many were the Proclamations again 
him from the Viceroy of Barcelona, and ſuch were 
his Diſquiets and Fears of being betray'd by ſome 
of his Men for the Price of his Head, that he duri 


At 
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At length, by Croſs-roads, and By-ways, Rogue, 
Don Quixote and Sancho, attended by ſix other 
Squires, got to the Strand of Barcel5naon Midſummer- 
Eve at Night; where Rogue, having embrac'd Don 
Hulxote, and preſented Sancho with the ten Crowns 
| he had promis'd him, took his Leave of 'em both, 
| after many Compliments on both Sides. Rogue re- 
turn'd to his Company, and Don Quixote ſtay'd there 
waiting the Approach of Day, mounted as R2gue left 
him, Not long after the fair Aurora began to peep 
through the Balconies of the Eaſt, cheering the 
Flowry Fields, while at the ſame Time a melodious 
Sound of Hautboys and Kettle-Drums cheer'd the 
| Ears, and preſently was join'd with jingling of Mor- 
nce-Bells and the Frampling and Cries of Horſemen 
| coming out of the City. Now Aurora uſher'd up the 
| jolly Sun, who look d big on the Verge of the Horizon, 
| with his broad Face as ample as a Target, Don Or x- 
te and Sancho, caſting their Looks abroad, diſcover'd 
the Sea, which they had never ſeen before. To them 
it made a noble and ſpacious Appearance, far bigger 
than the Lake Ruydera, which they ſaw in la Man- 
a. The Gallies in the Port taking in their Awn- 


lings, made a pleaſant Sight with their Flags and 
| dtreamers, that wav'd in the Air, and ſometimes 
kid and ſwept the Water. The Trumpets, Haut- 
boys, and other warlike Inſtruments that reſounded 
ſrom on board, filld the Air all round with reviving 
and martial Harmony. A while after, the Gallies 
moving, began to join on the calm Sea in a counter- 
eit Engagement; and at the ſame Timea vaſt Num- 
ber of Gentlemen march'd out of the City nobly 
equipp'd with rich Liveries, and gallantly mount = 
ed, and in like manner did their Part on the Land, 
to compleat the warlike Entertainment. The Ma- 
ines diſcharg'd numerous Vollies from the Gallies, 
which were anſwer'd by the great Guns from the 
Butlements of the Walls and Forts about the City, 
WS: and 
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and the mighty Noiſe echo'd from the Gallies again 
by a Diſcharge of the long Pieces of Ordnance in 
their Fore-caſtles, The Sea ſmil'd and danc'd, the 
Land was gay, and the Sky ſerene in every Quarter, 
but where the Clouds of Smoke dimm'd it a while: 
Freſh Joy fat ſmiling in the Lovks of Men, and 
Gladneſs and Pomp were diſplay'd in their Glory, 
| Sancho was mightily puzzled though, to diſcover 
þ how theſe huge bulzy Things that mov'd on the 

| Sea cou'd have ſo many Feet. 
By this Time the Gentlemen that maintain'd the 
Sports on the Shore, galloping up to Don Ovi 
F with loud Acclamations, the Knight was not alittle 
i aſtoniſh'd : One of em amongſt the reſt, who was 
the Perſon to whom Rogue had written, cry'd out 
aloud ; Welcome, the Mirror, the Light, and North- 
Star of Knight-Errantry! Welcome, I ſay, Valo- 
rous Don Quixote de la Mancha, not the Counterſcit 
and Apocryphal, ſhewn us lately in falfe Hiſtories, 
but the true, legitimate, and identick He, deſcrib'd 
by Cid Hamet, the Flower of Hiſtoriographers! Don 
Jene made no Anſwer, nor did the Gentleman 
| ſtay for any, but wheeling about with the reſt of 
his Companions, all prancing round him in token 
of Joy, they encompaſs'd the Knight and the Squire, 
Don Quixote turning about to Sancho, It ſeems, {aid 
he, theſe Gentlemen know us well. I dare engage 
they have read our Hiſtory, and that which the 4-- 
ragonian lately publiſh'd, The Gentleman that ſpoke 
to the Knight, returning, Noble Don Quixote, ſaid 
he, we intreat you to come along with the Compa- 
ny, being all your humble Servants, and Friend: 
of Roque Guinart. Sir, anſwer'd Don Quixote, your 
Courteſy bears ſuch a Likeneſs to the great RH! 
Generoſity, that could Civility beget Civility, | 
ſhould take yours for the Daughter or near Reh. 
tion of his, I ſhall wait on you where you pleale 
t9-command, for I am wholly at your a t 
hs s 


* 


— — — 
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The Gentleman return'd his Compliment, and fo EI Ef 
all of em incloſing him in the Middle of their Bri- Il! 131088 
gade, they conducted him towards the City, Drums ll]! | 4 
beating, and Hautboys playing before 'em all the 110 

Way. But as the Devil and ill Luck would have Wit | 
it, or the Boys, who are more unlucky than the RATE |. 
Devil himſelf, two miſchievous young Baſtards 111 
made a ſhift to get through the Crowd of Horſe- 144 
men, and one of 'em lifting up Reſinante's Tail, and N 
the other that of Dapole, they thruſt a Handful of 1111 
Briars under each of em. The poor Animals feel- 11 
ing ſuch unuſual Spurs apply'd to their Poſteriors, in 
clapp'd their Tails cloſe, and increas'd their Pain, Mn 
and began to wince, and flounce and kick ſo furi- WWE 
ouſly, that at laſt they threw their Riders, and laid N 

both Maſter and Man fprawling in the Street. Don 1. 
Quixote, out of Countenance, and nettPd at his n 
Diſgrace, went to dif-engage his Horſe from his 1 
new Plumage, and Sancho did as much for Dapple, in 
while the Gentlemen turn'd to chaſtiſe the Boys for A 
their Rudeneſs. But the young Rogues were ſafe Nin 
enough, being preſently loſt among a huge Rabble 14% 
that follow'd. Ihe Knight and Squire then mount- TRA 1; 
ed again, and the Muſick and Proceſſion went on, 14 
till they arriv'd at their Conductor's Houſe, which, e 
by it's Largeneſs and Beauty, beſpoke the Owner An. 
Maſter of a great Eſtate; where we leave him for . 
the preſent, becauſe *tis Cid Hamet's Will and Plea- Al 
ſure it ſhould be ſo. ai 
CHAP. LXII. || 
The Adventure of the Inchkanted Head, with 4 

_ other Impertinences not to be omitted, _ 19 


9 
Ar. 
— * 

— 


HE Perſon who entertain'd Don Quixote, was N 
calbd Don Antonio Moreno, a Gentleman of 1 
„ good 11 
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good Parts, and plentiful Fortune, loving al thoſe 
iverſions that may innocently be obtain'd without 
Prejudice to his Neighbours, and not of the Humour 
of thoſe, who wou'd rather loſe their Friend than 
their Jeſt. He therefore reſolv'd to make his Ad- 
vantage of Don Durxote's Follies without Detr- 
ment to his Perſon, 

In order to this, he perſuaded the Knight to take 
off his Armour, and in his ſtrait— lacd Chamois 
Clothes (as we have already ſhewn him) to ſtand in 
a Balcony that look'd into one of the principal 
Streets of the City, where he ſtood expos'd to the 
Rabble that were got together, eſpecially the Boys, 
who gap'd and ſtar d on him, as if he had been ſome 
overgrown Baboon. The ſeveral Brigaces of Cava- 
liers in their Liveries, began afreſh to fetch their 
Careers about him, as if the Ceremony were rather 
perform'd, in Honour of Don Quixote than any So- 


lemnity of the Feſtival. Sancho was hugely pleas'd, 


fancying he had chopp'd upon another Camacyi' 
Wedding, or another Houfe like that of Don Dig 
de Miranda, or ſome Caſtle like the Duke's. 
Several of Don Antonio's Friends din'd with him 
that Day, and all of em honouring and reſpecting 
Don Quixote as a Knight-Errant, they puff'd up his 
Vanity to ſuch a Degree, that he could ſcarce con- 
ceal the Pleaſure he took in their Adulation. As for 
Sancho, he made ſuch Sport to the Servants of the 
Houle, and all that heard him, that they watch'd 
every Word that came from his Mouth, Being a! 


very merry at I able, Honeſt Sancho, ſaid Don Ae 


nio, Tam told you admire Capons and Sauſages ſo 


much, that,you can't be fatisfied with a Belly full, 


and hen you can eat no more, you cram the ret 
into your Breeches againſt the next Morning. No, 
Sir, an't like you, anſwer'd Sancho, *tis all a Story, | 

am more cleanly than greedy, I'd have you to know; 


berc's my Mater can tell you, that many Times be 
an 
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1nd I uſe to live for a Week together upon a hand- 
ful of Acorns-and Walnuts, Truth is, I am not over- 
nice; in ſuch a Place as this, I eat what's given 
me; for a Gift-Horſe ſhould not be look'd into the 
Mouth. But whoſoever told you T was a Greedy- 
Gut and a Sloven, has told you a Fib, and were it 
not for Reſpe& to the Company, I would tell him 
more of my Mind, fo.I would, Verily, faid Don 
Quixote, the manner of Sancho's Feeding ought to be 
deliver'd to ſucceeding Ages on brazen Monuments, 
as a future Memorial of his Abſtinence and Cleanli- 
neſs, and an Example to Poſterity. * I'ts true, when 
he ſatisfies the Call of Hunger, he ſeems to do it 
ſomewhat ravenouſly ; indeed he ſwallows -apace, 
uſes his Grinders very notably, and chews with both 
Jaws at once. But in ſpite of the Charge of Slo- 
venlineſs now laid upon him, I muſt declare, he is 
ſo nice an Obſerver of Neatneſs, that he ever makes 
a clear Conveyance of his Food; when he was Go- 
vernor, his Nicety in Eating was remarkable, for he 
wou'd eat Grapes and ev'n Pomegranate-Sceds with. 
the Point of his Fork, How, cry'd Don Antonio, has 
Sancha then been a Governor? Ay, marry has he; 
anſwer'd Sancho, Governor of the Hland of Barataria, 
Ten Days I govern'd, and who but I! But I was fo 
broken of my Reſt all the Time, that all I got by't 
was to learn to hate the Trade of Governing from 
the Bottom of my Soul. So that I made ſuch Haſte to 
leave it, I fell into a deep Hole, where I was buried a- 
live,. and ſhould have lain till now, had not Provi- 
dence pulPd me out of it. Don 2xote then related 
the Circumſtances of Sancho's Government; and the 
Cloth being taken away, Don Antonio took the 
Knight by the Hand, and carried him into a private 
Chamber, wherein there was no kind of Furniture, 
but a Table that appear'd to be of Jaſper, ſupported 
by Feet of the ſame, with a brazen Head ſet upon 
it, from the Breaſt upwards, like the Eſſigies of one 
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of the Roman Emperors. Don Antonio having walk! 
with Don Quixote ſeveral Turns about the Room, 
Signor Don Quixote, ſaid he, being aſſui'd that we 
are very private, the Door faſt, and no Body liſting, 
I ſhall communicate to you one of the moſt ſtrange 
and wonderful Adventures that ever was known, 
provided you treaſure it up as a Secret in the clo- 
ſeſt Apartment of your Breaſt, I ſhall be as ſecret 
as the Grave, anſwer'd the Knight, and will clap a 
Tombſtone over your Secret, for farther Security; 
beſides, aſſure your ſelf, Don Antonio, continu'd he, 
(for by this Time he had learn'd the Gentleman 
Name) you converſe with a Perſon whoſe Ears are 
open to receive what his Tongue never betrays, 
So that whatever you commit to My Truſt, ſhall 
be buried in the Depth of bottomleſs Silence, and 
lie as ſecure as in your own Breaſt. 

In Confidence of your Honour, ſaid Don Antonin, 
J doubt not to raiſe your Aſtoniſhment, and dizbur- 
den my own Breaſt of a Secret, which has long lain 
upon my Thoughts, having never found hitherto 
any Perſon worthy to be made a Confident in Mat- 
ters to be concead. This cautious Proceeding rais'd 
Don 2uixore's Curioſity ſtrangely ; after which Don 
Antonio led him to the Table, and made him feel and 
examine all over the Brazen Head, the Table, and 
the Jaſper Supporters. Now, Sir, ſaid he, know 
that this Head was made by one of the greateſt In- 
chanters or Necromancers in the World, It I am 
not miſtaken, he was a Polander by Birth, and the 
cpm 6g of the celebrated __ , of whom © 


many 


— 


— 


Or, Little Scot. Cervantes means Michael Scolus, 
avho, being more knowing in natural and experimental Fit 
laſepby than vas common in the dark Ares ef Iii crm, 
fraud for a Magician; as Friar Bacon and Albert the 
Great did 3 of the fiſt of whom { Friar Bacon) a lik 81) 
of a Brazen Head i 15 told. 
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many Prodigies are related. This wonderful Perſon 
was here in my Houſe, and by the Interceſſion of a 
thouſand Crowns, was wrought upon to frame me 
this Head, which has the wonderful Property of an- 
ſwering in your Ear to all Queſtions. After long 
Study, erecting of Schemes, caſting of Figures, Con- 
ſultations with the Stars, and other Mathematical 
Operations, this Head was brought to the aforeſaid 
Perfection, and to morrow (for on Fridays it never 
ſpeaks) it ſhall give you Proof of it's Knowledge, 
till when you may conſider of your moſt puzzling 
and important Doubts, which will have a full and 
ſatisfactory Solution. Don Quixote was amaz'd at 
this ſtrange Virtue of the Head, and could hardly 
credit Don Antonio's Account; but conſidering the 
Shortneſs of the Time that deferr'd his full Satisfac- 
tion in the Point, he was content to fuſpend his 
Opinion till next Day; and only thank'd the Gen- 
tleman for making him ſo great a Diſcovery. So 
out of the Chamber they went, and Don Antonis 
having lock'd the Door very carefully, they re- 
turn'd into the Room where the reſt of the Com- 
pany were diverted by Sanchòs relating to em ſome 
of his Maſter's Adventures. e 

That Afternoon they carry'd Don Quixote abroad, 


| without his Armour, mounted, not on Reſinante, 


but on a large eaſy Mule, with genteel Furni- 
ture, and himſelf dreſs'd after the City Faſhion, 
with a long Coat of 'Tawny-colour'd Cloth, which 
with the preſent Heat of the Seaſon, was enough to 
put Froſt it ſelf into a Sweat. They gave private 
Orders that Sancho ſhould be entertain'd within 
Doors all that Day, leſt he ſhould ſpoil their Sport by 


| going out, The Knight being mounted, they pinn'd 
| this Back without his Knowledge a Piece of Parch- 


ment, with theſe Words written in large Letters; 


| This is Don Quixote de la Mancha. As ſoon as they 
began their Walk, the Sight of the Parchment drew 


the 
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the Eyes of every Body to read the Inſcription ; . 


that the "Knight hearing ſo many People repeat the 8 
Words, This is Don Quixote de la Mancha, won- tl 
der'd to hear himſelf nam'd and known by every F* 
one that ſaw him : Thereupon turning to Don An- il 
tonis, that rode by his Side: How great, faid he, C 
is this ſingle Prerogative of Knight-Errantry, by Or 
which it's Profeſſors are known and diſtinguit'd WF 1; 
through all the Confines of the Univerſe, Don't vi 
you hear, Sir, continu'd he, how the very Boys in bu 
the Street, who have never ſeen me before, know ſcl 
me? Tis very true, Sir, anſwer'd Don Antonis, ar 
like Fire that always diſcovers it ſelf by it's own 

Light, ſo Virtue has that Luſtre that never faib to WF 1 
diſplay it ſelf, eſpecially that Renown which is «c- e 
quir'd by the Profeſſion of Arms. : | Fr 
During this Proceſſion of the Knight and his ap- in 
plauding Followers, a certain Caſtilian reading the BY! 
Scroll at Don Qui votes Back, cry'd out aloud, Now at 
the Devil take thee for Don Quixote de la Mancha! air 
Who would have thought to have found thee het, en. 
and ſtill alive, after ſo many hearty Drubbings that po 
have been laid about thy Shoulders. Can't you be 7. 
mad in private, and among your Friends, witha ane 
Pox to you, but you muſt run about the World at tha 
this Rate, and make every Body that keeps YOu BW Bu: 
Company as Errant-Coxcombs as your feif? Get gur 
you home to your Wife and Children, Blockhead, | 2bo 
look after your Houſe, and leave playing the | oo! WF fn 
and diſtracting thy Senſes at this Rate, with a Parcel ſtue 


of nonſenſical Whimfies. Friend, ſaid Don 4:77 

go about your Bulineſs, and keep your Adyice lor 
them that want it. Signor Don Quixote is a Nlan ot 
too much Senſe, not to be above your Counſel. and we 
know our Buſineſs without your intermeddling, WE 
only pay the Reſpect due to Virtue. So, in the Name 
of ill-luck, go your Ways, and don't meddle where 
vou have no Buſineſs. I ruly now, faid the 1 

a 0 
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you're in the Right, for 'tis but ſtriving, againſt the 
Stream to give him Advice, though it grieves me to 
think this Whim of Night-Errantry ſhould ſpoil all 
the good Parts which they ſay this Madman has. But 
I{-luck light on me, as you'd have it, and all my 
Generation, if e'er you catch me adviſing him or any 
one elſe again, though I were deſired, and were to 


| live the Years of MAethuſalem. So ſaying, the Ad- 


viſer went his Ways, and the Cavalcade continu'd z 
but the Rabble preſs'd ſo very thick to read the In- 
ſcription, that Don Antonio was forc'd to pull it off, 
under Pretence of doing ſomething elſe, 1:4 
Upon the Approach of Night they return'd home, 
where Don Antonio's Wife, a Lady of Quality, and 
every way accompliſh'd, had invited ſeveral of her 
Friends to a Ball, to honour her Gueſt, and ſhare 
in the Diverſion his Extravagances afforded. After 
a noble Supper, the Dancing begun about ten o'Clock 
at Night. Among others, were two Ladies of an 
airy waggiſh Diſpoſition, ſuch as though virtuous 
enough at the Bottom, would not ſtick to ſtrain a - 
Point of Modeſty for the Diverſion of good Company. 
Theſe two made their Court chiefly to Don Quixote, 
and ply'd him ſo with Dancing one after another, 
that they tir'd not only his Body but his very Soul. 
But the beſt was to ſee what an unaccountable Fi- 
gure the grave Don made, as he hopp'd and ſtalk'd 
about, a long ſway-back'd, ſtarv'd-look'd, thin- 
flank d, two-legg'd Thing, Wainſcot- Complexion'd, 
ſtuck up in's cloſe Doublet, aukward enough a- 
conſcience, and certainly none of the lighteſt at a 


Saraband. The Ladies give him ſeveral private Hints 


of their Inclination to his Perſon, and he was not 
behind-hand in intimating to them as ſecretly, that 
they were very indifterent to him ; till at laſt being 
almoſt teiz'd to Death, Fug ite partes adverſe, cry'd 
he aloud, and avaunt Temptation! Pray Ladies, 
play your amorous Pranks with ſomebody 5 

8 cave 
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leave me to the Enjoyment of my own Thoughts, 
which are employ'd and taken up with the peer- 
leſs Dulcinea del Tobsſo, the ſole Queen of my Af- 
fection; and fo ſaying, he fat himſelf down on the 
Ground in the Midſt of the Hall to reſt his wearicd 
Bones. Don Antonio gave Order that he ſhould be 
taken up and carry'd to Bed; and the firſt who was 
ready tolend a helping Hand was Sancho, and as he 
was lifting him up, By'r-Lady, Sir Maſter of mine, 
you have ſhook your Heels moſt fetiouſly. Do you 
think we who are ſtout and valiant muſt be Caperers, 
and that every Knight-Errant muſt be a Snapper of 
Caſtinets ? If you do, you're woundily deceiv'd, let 
me tell you, Gadzookers, I know thoſe who wou'd 
ſooner cut a Giant's Wind-pipe, than a Caper. Had 
you been for the Shoe-Jig *, I had been your Man; 
for I ſlap it away like any Jer-faulcon ; but as for 
regular Dancing, I can't work a Stitch at it. This 
made Diverſion for the Company, till Sanc's led 
out his Maſter, in order to put him to Bed, where 
he left him cover'd over Head and Ears that he 
might ſweat out the Cold he had caught by Dancing, 
The next Day Don Antonio reſolving to make his 
intended Experiment on the inchanted Head, con- 
ducted Don Quixote into the Room where it ſtood, 
together with Sancho, a Couple of his Friends, and 
the two Ladies that had fo teaz'd the Knight at the 
Ball, and who had ſtaid all Night with his Wife; 
and having carefully lock'd the Door, and enjoin d 
them Secrecy, he told them the Virtue of the Head, 
and that this was the firſt Time he ever made Proof 
of it; and except his two Friends, no body did 
know the Trick of the Inchantment, and, had not 
they been told of it before, they had been drawn in- 


— 


* Shoe-F tg, in which the Dancers flap the Sole of their 
Shoe with the Palm of their Hand in Tune and Meaſure. 
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to the ſame Error with-the reſt ; for the Contri- 
vance of the Machine was fo artful and ſo cunning- 
ly manag'd, that it was impoſſible to diſcover the 
Cheat, Don Antonio himſelf was the firſt that made 
his Application to the Ear of the Head, cloſe to 
which ſpeaking in a Voice, juſt loud enough to be 
heard by the Company; Tell me, O Head, ſaid 
he, by that myſterious Virtue wherewith thou art 
endu'd, what are my T houghts at preſent ? The 
Head in a diſtin and intelligible Voice, though 
without moving the Lips, anſwer'd, I am no Judge 
of Thoughts, They were all aſtoniſh'd at the Voice, 
being ſenſible no Body was in the Room to anſwer, 
How many of us are there in the Room, ſaid Don 
Antonio again ? The Voice anſwer'd in the ſame 
Key, Thou and thy Wife, two of thy Friends, 
and two of hers, a famous Knight call'd Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, and his Squire Sancho Panga 
by Name. Now their Aſtoniſhment was greater 


than before, now they wonder'd indeed, and the 

| Hair of ſome of em ſtood an end with Amaze- 
| ment, *Tis enough, ſaid Antonio, ſtepping aſide 
| from the Head, I am convinc'd, *twas no Impoſtor 
ſold thee to me, Sage Head, diſcourſing Head, Ora- 
f culous, Miraculous Head! Now let ſome Body 
; elfe try their Fortunes. As Women are generally [ a 
x moſt curious and inquiſitive, one of the Dancing 1 9 
- Ladies venturing up to it, Tell me, Head, ſaid N 1 
5 ſhe, what ſhall I do to be truly beautiful. Be hong/?, A 
. anſwer'd the Head. I have done, reply'd the Lady. Ai 
) Her Companion then came on, and with the fame _ 1 4 "hs 
i Curioſity, I would know, ſaid ſhe, whether my TW 
a Husband loves me or no? The Head anſwer'd, Ob- . 
5 ſerve his Uſage, and that will tell thee, Truly (ſaid 11 . ar 
£ the marry'd Lady to her ſelf as ſhe withdrew) that i big 
T Queſtion was needleſs ; for indeed a Man's Actions 13 0 
ir are the ſureſt Tokens of the Diſpoſitions of his if lt 

Mind. Next came up one of Don Antenio's Friends 4 1 U 
0 | and 4 8 
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and ask d. Who am 1? The Anſwer was, They 
Fnmweſt ; That's from the Queſtion, reply d the 
Gentleman I would have thee tell me whether Thou 
know'ſt me: I ds, anſwer'd the Head, thou art D;; 
Pedro Norris. "Tis enough, O Head, ſaid the 
Gentleman, thou haſt convinc'd me, that thou 


Eknoweſt all Things. So making Room for ſome 


Body elſe, his Friend advanc'd, and ask'd the Head 
Whar his eldeſt Son and Heir defir'd? I have already 
told thee, ſaid the Head, that I was no Judge of 
Thou 7 ; however, I will tell thee, that what 
thy Heir deſires, is to bury thee. *Tis fo, reply'd 
the Gentleman, What I ſce with my Eye, I mark 


| with my Finger ; I know enough, 


Don Antonis's Lady ask'd the next Queſtion : I 
don't well know what to ask thee, ſaid ſhe to the 


Head, only tell me whether I ſhall long enjoy my 
dear Husband? Thcu ſhalt, anſwer'd the Head, for 


His healthy Conſtitution and Temperance pramiſe 


Length of Days, while thoſe who live too faſt, are 
not like to live long. Next came Don Quixote: Tell 
me thou Oracle, faid he, was what I reported of my 
Adventures in Monteſinoss Cave, a Dream or Reality? 
Will Sancho my Squire fulfil his Promiſe, and ſcourge 
himſelf effectually? And ſhall Dulcinea be dif-in- 
chanted ? As for the Adventures in the Cave, an- 
ſwer'd the Head, there's much to be ſaid ; they 
have ſomething of both; Saucho's Whipping (hall 

on but leiſurely ; however, Dulcinea ſhall at laſt be 


really freed from Inchantment. That's all I defire 


to know, ſaid Don Quixote, for the whole Strels of 
my good Fortune depends on Dulcinea's Diſ. inchant- 
ment, Then Sancho made the laſt Application, 
An't pleaſe you, Mr, Head, quoth he, ſhall I chance 
to have another Government ? Shall I ever get clear 
of this ſtarvi ing Squire-Erranting! ? And ſhall I ever 
ſee my own Fire-lide again? The Head anſwer's, 
thou ſhalt be a Governor in thine own mo if 
2 thou 
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thou go'lt home, thou mdy'ſt ſee thy own Fite-ſide 
again; and if thou leav'ſt off thy Service, hom 


ſhalt get clear of thy Squireſhip. Gadzookers, 


cry'd Sancho, that's a very good one, I vow! a Horſe- 
| head might ha'told all this; I could have propheſied 
thus much my ſelf. How now, Brute, ſaid Don 
Qulæote, what Anſwers wouldſt thou have but what 
are pertinent to thy Queſtions? Nay, quoth Sanchs, 


ſince you'll have it ſo, it ſhall be ſo; I only wiſh 


Mr, Head would have told me a little more con- 
| cerning the Matter. | | 
Thus the Queſtions propos'd, and the Anſwers 
return'd were brought to a Period, but the Amaze- 
ment continu'd among all the Company except 
Don Antonio's two Friends, who underſtood the 
| Myſtery, which Henengeli is reſolv'd now to diſ- 
cover, that the World ſhould be no longer amaz'd 
with an erroneous Opinion of any Magick or Witch- 
craft operating in the Head, He therefore tells you, 
that Don Antonis Morena, to divert himſelf, and 
ſurpriſe the Ignorant, had this made in imitation 
of ſuch another Device, which he had ſeen con- 
triv'd by a Statuary at Madrid. 


The manner of it was thus: The Table and the 
Frame on which it ſtood, the Feet of which rer 


ſembl'd four Eagles Claws, were of Wood, paint 
and varniſh like Jaſper. The Head, which look” 


like the Bui of a Reman Emperor, and of a Braſs 


Colour, was all hollow, and ſo were the Feet of the 
Table, which anſwer'd exactly to the Neck and 


Breaſt of the Head; the whole fo artificially fix d, 


that it ſeem'd to be all of a Piece; through this 


Cavity ran a Tin Pipe, convey'd into it by a Paſſage 


through the Cicling of the Room under the Table. 
He that was to anſwer ſet his Mouth to the End 


* 


the Pipe in the Chamber underneath, and by the . 


Hollowneſs of the Trunk receiv'd their Queſtions, 
and deliver'd his Anſwers in clear and articulate 
5 Me 5 Words, 
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Words, ſo that the Impoſture could ſcarcely be ir. 
cover'd. The Oracle was manag'd by a young in. 
genious Gentleman, Don Antonios Nephew, who 
having his Inſtructions before hand from his Uncle, 
was able to anſwer readily and directly to the fir} 
Queſtions, and by Conjectures or Evaſions, make a 
Return handſomly to the reſt, with the help of his 
Ingenuity. Cid Hamet informs us further, that dy- 


ring ten or twelve Days after this the wonderful 


Machine continu'd in mighty Repute, but at laſt the 


' Noiſe of Don Antonio's having an inchanted Head in 


his Houſe, that gave Anſwers to all Queſtions, be. 
gan to fly about the City; and-as he fear'd, this 
would reach the Ears of the watchful Centinelsof our 
Faith, he thought fit to give an Account of the 


whole Matter to the Reverend Inquiſitors, who or- 


der'd him to break it to Pieces, leſt it ſhould give 
Occaſion of Scandal among the ignorant Vulgar, 
But ſtill the Head paſs'd for an Oracle and a Piece 
of Inchantment with Don Quixote and Sancho, 


though the Truth is, the Knight was much better 
ſatisfied in the Matter than the Squire. 


The Gentry of the City in Complaiſance to 


Don Antonio, and for Don Duixote's more ſplendid 


Entertainment, or rather to make his Madneſs a more 
publick Diverſion, appointed a Running at the Ring 
about ſix Days after, but this was broken off upon 


an Occaſion that afterwards happen'd. Os 
Don Quixote had a mind to take a Turn in the 


City on Foot, that he might avoid the Crowd of Boys 
that follow'd him when he rode. He went out with 
Sancho and two of Don Antonic's Servants, that atten- 
ded him by their Maſter's Order; and paſſing thro 
a certain Street, Don Quixote look'd up, and ſpy'd 


written over a Door in great Letters theſe Words, 


Here is a Printing- Houſe. This Diſcovery pleasd 


the Knight extremely, having now an Opportunity 


of ſeeing a Printing-Preſs, a Thing he had pon 
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en before 3 and therefore to ſatisfy his Curioſity, 
in he went with all his Train. There he ſaw ſome _ 
working off the Sheets, others correcting the Forms, 4& 
ome in one Place picking of Letters out of the 
Caſes, in another ſome looking over a Proof; in 
ſhort, all the Variety that is to be ſeen in great 
printing-Houſes. He went from one Workman to 
mother, and was very inquiſitive to know what e- 
very Body had in Hand; and they were not back- 
ward to ſatisfy his Curioſity, At length coming to 
one of the Compoſitors, and asking him what he 
was about ? Sir, ſaid the Printer, this Gentleman 
here (ſhewing a likely ſort of a Man, ſomething 
gare, and not young) has tranſlated a Book out of 
[alian into Spaniſh, and I am ſetting ſome of it here 

for the Preſs. What is the Name of it pray? Said 
Don Quixote Sir, anſwer'd the Author, the Title 

f it in Italian is Le Bagatele. And pray, Sir, ask'd, 
Jon Quixote, what's the Meaning of that Word in 
haniſh £ Sir, anſwer'd the Gentleman, Le Bagatele 

s as much to ſay Trifles ; but though the Title 
romiſes ſo little, yet the Contents are Matters of 
Importance, I am a little converſant in the Italian, 
ad the Knight, and value my ſelf upon finging 
ome Stanzas of Arigſto; therefore, Sir, without 

y Offence, and not doubting of your Skill, but 
beerly to ſatisfy my Curioſity, pray tell me, have you 
ver met with ſuch a Word as Pignata in Italian? 


SS ww 


\e les, very often, Sir, anſwer'd the Author. And 
1s do you render it pray? ſaid Don Quixote. How 
th loud I render it, Sir, reply'd the Tranſlator, but 


q the Word Porridge-Pot © Body of me,cried Don 
uxote, you are Maſter of the Italian Idiom? 1 
re hold a good Wager, that where the Italian 


is, W's Prace, you tranſlate it Pleaſe; where it ſays Piu 
gd u render it More; Su, Above, and Gin, Beneath, 

ity {Wt certainly, Sir, anſwer'd t'other, for ſuch are 

ver 


ir proper Significations. What rare Parts, ſaid 
or. IV. N — 
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Don Quixote, are loft toMankind for want of ther 
© being exerted and known | I dare ſwear, Sir, that 
the World is backward in encouraging your Mert. 
But tis the Fate of all ingenious Men: How many 
of em are crampt up and diſcountenanc'd by à nar- 
row Fortune | And how many, in fpite of the 
moſt laborious Induſtry, difcourag'd'; I hough, by 
the way, Sir, I think this kind of Verſien from 
one Language to another, except it be fem 
the nobleſt of Tongues, the Grech and Lath, 
is like viewing a Piece of Flem/b Tapiſtry on the 
wrong Side, where, though the Figures are diſtin- 
guiſhable, yet there are fo many Ends and Threads 
that the Beauty and Exactneſs of the Work is ob- 
ſcur'd, and not fo advantageouſly diſcern'd as on 
the right Side of the Hangings, Neither can this 
barren Employ ment of tranſlating out of eaſy Lan- 
guages ſheweither Wit or Maſtery of Stile, no more 
than copying a Piece of Writing by a Precedent; 
though ſtill the Buſineſs of I ranſlating wants notit 
Commendations, ſince Men very often may be work 
employ'd. As a further Proof of it's Merits, we 
have Boctor Chriſteval de Figuera's Tranſlation df 
Paſtor Fido, and Don Juan de Aaurigui's Aninii 
Pieces ſo excellently well done, that they have mad: 
em purely their own, and left the Reader in Uoud 
which is the Tranſlation and which the Original. Bu 
tell me, pray Sir, do you print your Book at your ox 
Charge, or have you ſold the Copy to a Bookſeller 
Why truly, Sir, anſwer'd the Iranſlator, I pubiil 
it upon my own Account, and I hope to clear at ical 
a thouſand Crowns by this firſt Edition; for [ deiig 
to print off two thouſand Books, and they willg 
off at ſix Reals apiece in a T1 rice, I'm afraid you 
come ſhort of your Reckoning, ſaid Don J 
'tis a ſigu you are fill a Stranger to the T ricks( 
theſe Bookſellers and Printers, and the Jugg\n 
there is among them. I dare engage you wil! q 
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{wo thouſand Books lie very heavy upon your Hands, 
eſpecially if the Piece be ſomewhat tedious, and 
wants Spirit. What, Sir, reply'd the Author, would 
you have me ſell the Profit of my Labour to a Book- 
ſeller for three Maravedis a Sheet? For that's the 
moſt they will bid, nay, and expect too I ſhould thank 
them for the Offer. No, no, Sir, I print not my 

Works to get Fame in the World, my Name is up 
already ; Profit, Sir, is my End, and without it What 
ſienifies Reputation? Well, Sir, go on and proſper, 
aid Don Quixate, and with that moving to another 
part of the Room, he ſaw a Man correcting a Sheet 
of a Book calld, The Light of the Soul. Ay, now 
this is ſomething, cry'd the Knight, theſe are the 
on Books that ought to be printed, though there are a 
great many of that Kind; for the Number of Sin- 
ners is prodigious in this Age, and there is Need of 
1010 an infinite quantity of Lights for ſo many dark Souls 
as we have among us. I hen paſſing on, and inqui- 
ring the Title of a Book of which another Work- 
man was correcting a Sheet, they told him 'twas 
the Second Part of that ingenious Gentleman Don 
n 088 vote de la Mancha, written by a certain Perſon, 
111088: Native of Torde/illas. I have heard of that Book 
made before, ſaid Don Quixote, and really thought it had 
been burnt, and reduc'd to Aſhes for a fooliſh imper- 
tinent Libel; but all in good time. Execution - day 
ron vil come at laſt &. For made Stories are only fo 
ar good and agreeable as they are profitable, and bear 


—— . 1 
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N * But it's Martinmaſs will come, as it does to every 
deligt Hog. Martinmaſs, or about the Feaft of St. Martin, ts 
nn for making Bacon for Winter, which gave occa- 
y 01 8": this Spaniſh Proverb, as is obſerad by Sobrino in his 
paniſ and French Didt orary. A cada puerco le viene ſu 
icks Martin ; and, adds. be, it is applicable to ſenſual vo- 
i Nen aubd fatten themſelves as Hogs do die like them 
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the Reſemblance of Truth; and true Hifory the 
more valuable, the farther it keeps from the {abu 
lows: And ſo ſaying, he flung out of the Printing, 
hbuſe in a Hul. | 

That very Day Don Antonia would needs ſhey 
Don Quixote the Gallies in the Road, much to Sache 
Satisfaction,” becauſe he had never ſeen any in hi 
Life. Don Antonio therefore gave Notice to the Com. 
mander of the Gallies, that in the Afternoon he 
would bring his Gueſt, Don Quixote de la Mancha, to 
ſee them, the Commander and all the People of the 
Town being by: this Time no Strangers to the 
EKnight's Character. But what bappen'd in the 
SQallies, muſt be the Subject of the next Chapter, 


e 5 90 H A P. IXI 

Of Sancho's Mi fortune on Board the Callas, 
with the ſtrange Adventures of the beautiful 
Moriſca (Mooriſh Lady.) 


MAny and ſerious were Don Puixote's Reflecti Wi bare 

on the Anſwer of the inchanted Head, though Wi keg $ 
none hit on the Deceit, but center'd all in the Pre-: the 8. 
miſe of Dulcinca's Diſinchant ment; and expecting it WM have 
would ſpeedily be effected, he reſted joy fully (ati: WM him#; 
fy'd. As for Sancho, though he hated the Trouble Starb 
being a Governor, yet ſtill he had an itching Am- caugh 
| bition to rule, to be obey'd, and appear great; for W him 
even Fools love Authority. | and f 
In ſhort, that Afternoon Don Antonio, his to Bl Starb 
Friends, Don Quixote, and Sancho, ſet out for the Bene 
Gallies. The Commander being advertis'd of their Eyes, 
coming, upon their Appearance on the Key, order'd carry 


all the Gallies to ſtrike Sail; the Muſick play'd, rd I vive 


a Pinnace ſpread with rich Carpets and Crimſon V eb him | 


vet Cuſhions was preſently hoiſted out, and 5 gd ee; 
185 * ps | etch 


- 
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fetch em aboard. As ſoon as Don Quixote ſet his 
Foot into it, the Admiral Galley diſcharg'd her Fore» 
caſtle· Piece, and the reſt of the Gallies did the like, 
When Don Quixote got over the Gunnel of the 
Galley on the Starboard-ſide, the whole Crew of 
Slaves, according to their Cuſtom of ſaluting Perſons 
of Quality, welcom'd him with three hz, hu, huz, 
or buzzah's. The General (for fo we muſt call him) 
by Birth a Valencian, and a Man of Quality, gave 
him his Hand, and embrac'd him. This Day, ſaid 
he, will I mark as one of the happieſt I expect to ſee 


| Senior Don Quixote de la Mancha; this Day, I ſay, 
that ſets before my Eyes the Summary of wandring 
Chivalry collected in one Perſon. Don Quixote re- 

turn'd his Compliment with no leſs Civility, and ap- 
| peared overjoy'd to ſee himſelf ſo treated like a Gran- 


which was handſomly adorn'd, and there they took 
their Places. The Boatſwain went to the Fore- 
caſtle, and with his Whiſtle or Call gave the Sign to 
| the Slaves to ſtrip, which was obey'd in a Moment. 
| dancho was ſcar'd to ſee ſo many Fellows in their na- 

ked Skins, but moſt of all when he ſaw em hoiſt up 


have been done but by ſo many Devils. He had plac'd 
himſelf a Mid-ſhip, next the aftmoſt Rower on the 
Starboard-ſide; who being inſtructed what to do, 


W caught hold of him, and giving him a Hoiſt, handed 
r him to the next Man, who toſs'd him to a third; 
| and ſo the whole Crew of Slaves, beginning on the 
"0 WF dtarboard+ fide, made him fly ſo faſt from Bench to 
de i Bench, that poor Sancho loft the very Sight of his 
1 Eyes, and verily believed all the Devils in Hell were 
5 5 carrying him away to rights: Nor did the Slaves 


bive over bandy ing him about, till they had handed 
him in the ſame manner over all the Larboard- 
ide; and then they ſet him down where they had 

| N 3 taken 


in all my Life, ſince J have the Honour now to ſee 


dee. Preſently they all went into the State- Room, 


the Sails ſo incredibly faſt, as he thought could never 


1 


Ceremony us'd to all Strangers aboard the Gallies; 


Souls out of their Bodies; and with this, ſtarting 
up, he lays his Hand on his Sword. 


and thruſt his Head between his Legs for Fear. Don 


ver, and ſhrug up his Shoulders, and chang'd Colour, 
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taken him up, but ftrangely difordered, out of 
Breath, in a cold Sweat, and not truly ſenſible 
what it was that had happen'd to him. 

Don Quixote ſeeing his Squire fly at this Rate 
without Wings, ask'd the General if that were a 


for, if it were, he muſt let him know, that as he 
did not deſign to take up his Reſidence there, he 
did not like ſuch Entertainment; and vow'd to 
Heaven, that if any of em came to lay hold on 
him to toſs him at that Rate, he would ſpurn their 


Merl: 
being 
muſt 

Gene 
mean! 
ment, 
Ito us 

under 
Gene 
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At the ſame Time they lower'd their Sails, and 
withadreadful Noiſe let down the Main- yard; which 
ſo frighted Sancho, who thought the Sky was flying 
off it's Hinges, and falling upon him, that he duck'd 


Quixote was a little out of Sorts too, he began to {hi- 


The Slaves hoiſted the Main- yard again with the ſame 


Force and Noiſe that they had lower'd it withal. But N bat ſ 
all this with ſuch Silence on their Parts, as if they Th 
had neither Voice nor Breath, The Boatſwain then Need a 
gave the Word to weigh Anchor; and leaping a ly, 
of the Fore-caſtle among the Crew, with his Whip Porte 
or Bull's-Pizzle, he began to duſt and fly. flap their Gallic 
Shoulders, and by little and little to put off to Sea, Wight 
When Sancho faw ſo many colour'd Feet movingat H ( 
once, for be took the Oars to be ſuch; Beſhrew my Miſs, 
Heart, quoth he, here is Inchantment in good Ear- e the 
neſt; all our Adventures and Witchcrafts have been Crew 
nothing to this. What have theſe poor Wretches hſ*** 
done, that their Hides muſt be curry'd at this Rate? Noise; 


And how dares this plaguy Fellow go whiſtling about 
here by himſelf, and maul thus ſo many People! 
Well, I fay, this is Hell, or Purgatory at lealt. 


Dan 
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Don Quixote obſerving how earneſtly Sancho look d 
on theſe Paſſages; Ah! dear Sancho, faid he, what an 
aly Matter now were it for you to ſtrip to the 
Waiſt, and clap your ſelf among theſe Gentlemen, 
and ſo complete Dulcinea's Diſinchantment; among 
ſo many Companions in Affliction, you wou'd not 
be ſo fenfible of the Smart; and beſides, the ſage 
Merlin perhaps might take every one of theſe Laſhes, 
being ſo well aid on, for ten of thoſe which you 
muſt certainly one Day inflict on your ſelf. The 
General of the Gallies was going to ask what he 
meant by theſe Laſhes, and Dulcinea's Diſinchant- 
ment, when a Mariner cry'd out, they make Signs 
Ito us from * Monjcui, that there's a Veſſel ſtanding 


— — 4 39 
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General leaping upon the Courſey, cry'd, pull away 
my Hearts, let her not eſcape us; this Brigantine is 
an Agiereen, | warrant her, Preſently the three other 
Gallies came up with the Admiral to receive Orders, 
and he commanded two of 'em to ſtand out to Sea, 
While he with the other would keep along the Shore, 
that ſo they might be ſure of their Prize. 
The Rowers tugg'd ſo hard that the Gallies ſcud- 
ded away like Lightning, and thoſe that ſtood to 
la, diſcover'd about two Miles off, a Veſſel with 
fourteen or fifteen Oars, which, upon Sight of the 
Gallies, made the beſt of her Way off, hoping by her 
Lightneſs to eſcape; but all in vain, for the Admi- 
als Galley being one of the ſwifteſt Veſlels in thoſe 
Nas, gain'd ſo much Way upon her, that the Maſter . 
of the Brigantine ſeeing his Danger, was willing the 
Crew ſhould quit their Oars, and yield, for Fear of 
txanerating their General. But Fate order'd it other- 
vie; for upon the Admiral's coming up with the 
te mn | NA Bri- 
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1 f l | | St. 

Monjoui 7s 4 high Toauer at Barcelona, on auhich al- 
5 fands a Centinel, «cho by Signs gives Notice what 
ali be diſcovers at Sea. 


under the Shore to the Weſtward. With that the 
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Brigantine ſo near as to hale her, and bid them firike, ral 
two Toraguis, that is, two drunken Turks, amo  . VV 
twelve others that were on Board the Veſſel, di. WI but 
charg'd a couple of Muskets, and kill'd two Soldi. rep 
ers that were upon the Wale of the Galley. The {we 
General ſeeing this, vow'd he would not leave a Man wh 
of them alive; and coming up with great Fury to oth 
grapple with her, ſhe flipp'd away under the Oars of WW my 
the Galley, The Galley ran a-head a good Way, and Yo 
the little Veſſel finding her ſelf clear for the preſent G0 
though without Hopes to get off, crouded all tie Tit! 
Sail ſhe could, and with Oars and Sails began w Ko 
make the beſt of her Way, while the Galley tach 2 
about. But all their Diligence did not do 'em { tw 
much Good as their Preſumption did em Harm; ba 
for the Admiral coming up with her after a ſhort Pes 
Chace, clapp'd his Oars in the Veſſel, and ſo took thi 
her and every Man in her alive, TA 


By this Time the other Gallies were come up, and 
all four return'd with their Prize into the Harbour, 
where great Numbers of People ſtood waiting, to 
know what Prize they had taken. The General came 
to an Anchor near the Land, and perceiving tbe 
Vice- Roy was on the Shore, he mann'd his Pinnace 
to fetch him aboard, and gave Orders to lower the 
Main- yard, to hang up the Maſter of the B. igantin 
with the reſt of the Crew, which conſiſted of about 
ſix and thirty Perſons, all proper luſty Fellows, and bu 
moſt of em Turkiſh Muſqueteers. The General as", lie 
Who commanded the Veſſel; whereupon one of the the 
Priſoners, who was afterwards known to be a 9p of 
ard, and a Renegado, anſwer'd him in Spaniſb, T!“ 
was our Maſter, my Lord, ſaid he, ſhewing bim a . 
young Man not twenty Years of Age, and one d 
the handſomeſt Perſons that could be ĩmagin d. You hi! 
inconſiderate Dog, ſaid the General, What made y0i do 
kill my Men, when you ſaw *twas not poſſible for WW 


you to eſcape? Is this the Reſpect due to an Ada, 


ral! 


e eee, -27 3 


ral? Don't you know that Raſhneſs is no Courage ? 
While there is any Hope, we are allow'd to be bold, 


but not to be deſperate. The Maſter was offering to 


reply, but the General could not ſtay to hear his An- 
ſwer, being oblig d to go and entertain the Vice- Roy, 
who was juſt come aboard with his Retinue, and 
others of the Town. Lou have had a lucky Chace, 
my Lord, faid the Vice-Roy : What have you got? 
Your Excellency ſhall ſee. preſently, anſwer'd the 
General, I'll ſhew them you immediately hanging, 
at the Main-yard- Arm. How fo, reply'd the Vice- 
Roy? Becauſe, ſaid he, they have killd me, contrary 
to all Law of Arms, Reaſon and Cuſtom of the Sea, 
two of the beſt Soldiers I had on board; for which T 
have ſworn to hang them every Mother's Son, eſ- 
peciallyß this young Rogue, the Maſter. Saying 
thus, he ſhew'd him a Perſon with his Hands al- 
ready bound, and the Halter about his Neck, ex- 
pecting nothing but Death. His Youth, Beauty, 
and Reſignation began to plead much in his Behalt 
with the Vice-Roy, and made him inclinable to 
fave him; Tell me, Captain, ſaid he, art thou born 
a Turk, or a Mor, or art thou a Renegado? None of 
all theſe, anſwered the Youth in good Spar. 
What then, ſaid the Vice-Roy? A Chriſtian Wo- 
man, reply'd the Youth; a Woman, and a Chri- 
ſtian, though in theſe Clothes, and in ſuch a.Poſt ; 
but *tis a Thing rather to be wonder'd at, than be- 
liev'd.. I humbly beſeech ye, my Lords, continu'd 
the Youth, to defer my Execution till I give you the 

Hiſtory of my Life, and I can aſſure ye the Delay of 
your Revenge. will be but ſhort, 'T his Requeſt was 

urg d ſo piteouſly, that no Body could deny it; 

whereupon. the General bade him proceed, aſſuring 

him, nevertheleſs, that there was no Hopes of Par- 

don for an Offence ſo great as was that of which he- 
was guilty, Then the Youth began, 
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TI am one of that unhappy and imprudent Nation, 
whoſe Miſeries are freſh in your Memories, My 
Parents being of the Moriſco Nesse: the Current of 
their Misfortunes, with the Obſtinacy of two Un- 
cles, hurried me out of Spain into Barbary, In vain 
I profeſs'd my ſelf a Chriſtian, being really one, and 
not ſuch a ſecret Mahometan as too many of us were; 
this could neither prevail with my Uncles to leave 
me in my native Country, nor with the Severity of 
thoſe Officers that had Orders to make us evacuate 
Spain, to believe it was not a Pretence. My Mother 
was a Chriſtian, my Father, a Man of Diſcretion, 
profeſſed the ſame Belief, and ] ſuck'd the Catholick 
Faith with my Milk. I was handſomly educated, 
and never betray'd the leaſt Mark of the Moriſc 
Breed, either in Language or Behaviour, With theſe 
Endowments, as I grew up, that little Beauty I had, 
if ever I bad any, began to increaſe ; and for all my 
retir'd Life, and the Reſtraint upon my appearing 
abroad, a young Gentleman, call'd Don Gaſpar Gre. 
gorio, got a Sight of me: He was Son and Heir toa 
Knight that liv'd in the next Town: ”T'were tedious 
to relate, how he got an Opportunity to conveile 
with me, fell deſperately in Love, and affected me 
with a Senſe of his Paſſion. I muſt be ſhort, leſt 
this Halter cut me off in the Middle of my Story. 
I ſhall only tell you, that he would needs bear me 
Company in my Baniſhment, and accordingly, by 
the Help of the Moriſco Language, of which he was a 
perfect Maſter, he mingl'd with the Exiles, and get- 
ting acquainted with my two Uncles that conducted 
me, we all went together to Barb4ry, and took up 
our Reſidence at Alg iers, or rather Hell it ſelf. 
My Father, in the mean Time, had very prudent- 
ly, upon the firſt News of the Proclamation to baniſh 
us, withdrawn to ſeek a Place of Refuge for us in 
ſeme Foreign Country, leaving a conſiderable Stock 
of Money and Jewels hidden in a private Ges: 

5 whic 
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| to return where they lay. 
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which he diſcover'd to no Body but-me, with Or- 


ders not to move it till his Return, 
The King of Algiers, underſtanding T had ſome 


Beauty, and allo that I was Rich, which after- 
| wards turn'd to my Advantage, ſent for me, and 


was very inquiſitive about my Country, and what 
Jewels and Gold I had got, I ſatisfied him as to 


the Place of my Nativity, and gave him to under- 


ſtand, that my Riches were buried in a certain Place 
where [ might eaſily recover em, were I permitted 

This I told him, that in Hopes of ſharing in my 
Fortune, his Covetouſneſs ſhould divert him from 


| injuring my Perſon. In the midſt of theſe Queſtions, 


the King was inform'd, that a certain Youth, the 
handſomeſt and lovelieſt in the World, had come 


over in Company with us. I was preſently con- 
ſcious that Don Gregorio was the Perſon, his Beauty 
| anſwering ſo exactly their Deſcription, The denſe 


of the young Gentleman's Danger was now more 


| grievous to me than my own Misfortunes, having 
been told that thoſe barbarous Turks are much fon- 


der of a handſom Youth, than the moſt beautiful 


| Woman, The King gave immediate Orders he 
| ſhou'd be brought into his Preſence, asking me whe- 


ther the Youth deſerv'd the Commendations they 
gave him? I told him, inſpir'd by ſome good Angel, 


| that the Perſon they ſo much commended was no 


Man, but of my own Sex, and withal begg'd his 
Permiſſion to have her dreſs'd in a Female Habit, 


| that her Beauty might ſhine in it's natural Luſtre, 
| and fo prevent her Bluſhes, if ſhe ſhould appear be- 


tore his Majeſty in that unbecoming Habit. He 
conſented, promiſing withal, to give Order next 
Morning for. my Return to Spain, to recover my 
Treaſure... I ſpoke with Don Gaſpar, repreſented 
to him the Danger of appearing a Man, and pre- 
Yald with him to wait on the King that Evening 
2 Ro . he 
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in the Habit of a Mooriſh Woman. The King was 


* 
ſo pleas'd with her Beauty, that he reſolv'd to te- C 
ſerve her as a Preſent for the Grand Signior; and w 
fearing the Malice of his Wives in the Seraglir, and ſc 
the Solicitations of his own Deſires, he gave her in th 


Charge to ſome of the principal Ladies of the City, 
to whoſe Houſe ſhe was immediately conducted. 
This Separation was grievous to us both, for! 
cannot deny that I love him. Thoſe who have 
ever felt the Pangs of a parting Love can beſt ima- 
gine the Affliction of our Souls. Next Morning, 
by the King's Order, IJ embark'd for Spain in thi 
Veſſel, accompany'd by theſe two Turks that kill 
your Men, and this Spaniſb Renegado that firſt ſpoke 
to you, who is a Chriſtian in his Heart, and came 
along with me with a greater Defire to return to 
Spain than to go back to Barbary, The reſt are all 
Moors and Turks, who ſerve for Rowers, Their Or- 
ders were to ſet me on Shore with this Renegado, in 
the Habits of Chriſtians, on the firſt Span Ground 
they ſhould difcover; but theſe two covetous and 
Inſolent Turks, would needs, contrary to their Order, 
firſt cruiſe upon the Coaſt, in Hopes of taking ſome 
Prize; being afraid, that if they ſhould firſt ſet us 
aſhore, ſome Accident might happen to us, and 
make us diſcover that the Brigantine was not far of 
at Sea, and fo expole em to the Danger of being 
taken, if there were Gallies upon the Coaſt, In 
the Night we made this Land; not miſtruſting any 
Gallies lying ſo near, and ſo we fell into your 
ner nl v7 eee eee 
Po conclude, Don Gregorio remains in Womens 
Habit among the Moors, nor can the Deceit long 
protect him from Deſtruction; and here I ſtand ex- 
pecting, or rather fearing my Fate, which yet can 
not prove unwelcome, I being now weary of living, 
Thus, Gentlemen, you have heard the unhappy Pal- 
_ ſages of my Life; I have told you nothing but what 
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is true, and all I have to beg is, that I may die as a 
Chriſtian, ſince I am innocent of the Crimes of 
which my unhappy Nation is accus'd. Here the 
ſtopp'd, and with her Story and her Tears melted 
the Hearts of many of the Company, 1 
The Vice-Roy, being mov'd with a tender Com- 
paſſion, was the firſt to unbind the Cords that ma- 
nacl'd her fair Hands, when an ancient Pilgrim, who 
came on Board with the Vice-Roy's Attendants, 
having with a fix d Attention minded the Damſel 
during her Relation, came ſuddenly, and throwing 
himſelf at her Feet, Oh! Anna Helix, ery'd he, my 
dear unfortunate Daughter! Behold thy Father 
Ricote, that return'd to ſeek thee, being unable to 


- live without thee, who art the Joy and Support of 


my Age. Upon this, Sancho, who had all this while 
been ſullenly muſing, vex'd. at the Uſage he had met 
with fo lately, lifting up his Head, and ftaring the 
Pilgrim in the Face, knew him to be the ſame Ricote 
he had met on the Road the Day he left his Govern- 
ment, and was likewiſe fully perſuaded, that this 
was his Daughter, who being now unbound, em- 
brac'd her Father, and join'd with him in his Joy 
and Grief, My Lords, ſaid the old Pilgrim, this is 
my Daughter, Anna Felix, more unhappy in Fortune 
than in Name, and fam'd as much for her Beauty 
as for her Father's Riches. I left my Country to 
ſeek a Sanctuary for my Age, and having fix'd upon 
a Reſidence in Germany, return'd in this Habit with 
otherPilgrims to dig up and regain my Wealth, which 
I have effectually done; but TI little thought thus 


unexpectedly to have found my greateſt. I reaſure,my 


deareſt Daughter. My Lords, if it can conſiſt with 
the Integrity of your Juſtice, to pardon our ſmall 
e, I join my Prayers and Tears with hers, to 
implore your Mercy on our Behalf; ſince we never 
deſign'd you any Injury, and are innocent of thoſe 
Crimes for which our Nation has juſtly been baniſh'd; 


Ay,, 
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Ay, ay, cry'd Sancho, (putting in) I know Ricate 
as well as the Beggar knows his Diſh; and ſo far as 
concerns Anna Feliæ's being his Daughter, I know 
that's true too; but for all the Story of his Goings- 
_ out and Comings-in, and his Intentions, whether 
they were good, or whether they were bad, ['l] 
neither meddle nor make, not J. 
So uncommon an Ariete fill'd all the Company 
with Admiration; ſo that the General turning to the 
fair Captain, Your Fears, ſaid he, are fo prevailing, 
Madam, that they compel me now to be forlworn, 
Live, lovely Anna Felix, live as many Years as 
| Heaven has decreed you and let thoſe raſh and in- 
ſolent Slaves, whg alone committed the Crimes, 
bear the Puniſhment of it. With that he gave Or- 
der to have the two delinquent Turks hang'd up at 
the Yard- Arm: But at the Interceſſion of the 
Vice-Roy, their Fault ſhewing rather Madneſs than 
Deſign, the fatal Sentence was revok'd ; the General 
conſidering at the ſame time, that their Puniſhment 
in cold Blood would Wels more like Cruelty than 
Juſtice. 
Then they began to conſider how they might re- 
peas Don Gaſpur Gregorio from the Danger he was 
to which purpoſe Ricote offer'd to the Value of 
5 Thouſand Ducats, which he had about him 
in Jewels, to purchaſe his Ranſom. But the readiclt 
Expedient was thought to be the Propoſal of the 
Spaniſh Renegado, who offer'd, with a ſmall Bark and 
half a dozen Oars mann'd by Chriſtians, to return to 

_ Algiers, and ſet him at Liberty, as beſt knowing 
when and where to land, and being acquainted 
with the Place of his Confinement. The General 
and the Vice-Roy demurr'd to this Motion, thro' a 
Diſtruſt of the Renegado's Fidelity, ſince he might 
perhaps betray the Chriſtians that were to go along 
with him. But Anna Felix engaging for his I ruth, 


and Ricote obliging himſelf to ranſom the 9 
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The Vice-Roy went aſhore, committing the Me- 
riſca and her Father to Don Antonio Morena's Care, 
defiring him at the fame time to command his Houſe 


ment; ſuch Sentiments of Kindneſs and Good- 


nature had the Beauty of Anna Felix infus'd into 
his Breaſt, 4 


* 1 


C H A P. IXIV. 


| Of an unlucky Adventure, which Don Quixote 


laid moſt to Heart of any that had yet befal- 


len him. 


| DON Aon Lady was extremely pleas'd 


with the Company of the fair Moriſca, whoſe 


| denſe being as exquiſite as her Beauty, drew all the 
| moſt conſiderable Perſons in the City to viſit her, 
Don Quixote told Don Antonio that he could by no 


means approve the Method they had taken to releaſe 


Don Gregorio, it being full of Danger, with little or 
| no Probability of Succeſs ; but that their ſureſt Way 
would have been to ſet Him aſhore in Barbary, with 
| his Horſe and Arms, and leave it to Him to deliver 
| the Gentleman in ſpite of all the Moor iſb Power, as 
| Don Gayferos had formerly reſcu'd his Wife Meliſ- 
| ſandra. Good your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, hearing 
this, look before you leap. Don Gayſeros had nothing 
but a fair Race for't on dry Land, when he carried 
| her to France, But here, an't pleaſe you, though 
ve ſhould deliver Don Gregorio, how the Devil ſhall 
| we bring him over to Spain croſs the broad Sea? 
| There's a Remedy for all Things but Death, an- 
| ſwer'd Don Quixote, tis but having a Bark ready 
by the Sea-ſide, and then let me ſee what can hin- 
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if they were taken, the Deſign was reſolv'd upon. 


for any thing that might conduce to their Entertain- 
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der our getting into it. Ah, Maſter, Maſter, quoth 
8ancho, there's more to be done than a Diſh to walh 
daying is one Thing, and Doing is another, and 
for my Part, I like the Renegado very well, he 
ſeems to me a good honeſt Fellow, and cut out for 
the Buſineſs, Well, ſaid Don Antonio, if the Re- 
negado fails, then the Great Don Quixote ſhall em- 
bark for Barbary. e ls: 3 
In two Days the Renegado was diſpatch'd away in 
a fleet Cruiſer of ſix Oars o'ſide, mann'd with brik 
luſty Fellows, and two Days after that, the Gallic; 
with the General left the Port, and fteer'd their 
Courfe Eaſtwards. The General having firſt en— 
gag'd the Vice - Roy to give him an Account of Don 
Gregeris's and Anna Felix's Fortune. 
Now it happen'd one Morning that Don 211: 
going abroad to take the Air upon the Sea thore, 
arm'd at all Points, according to his Cuitom (his 
Arms, as he ſaid, being his beſt Attire, as Conibat 
was his Refreſhment) he ſpy'd a Knight riding to- 
_ wards him, arm'd like himſelf from Head to Foot, | 
with a bright Moon blazon'd on his Shield, who 
coming within Hearing, call'd out to him, Illuſtri- 
ous, and never-ſufficienrly-extoll'd Don S d 
la Mancha, I am the Knight of the Hhite Alon, 
whoſe incredible Atchievements, perhaps, have 
reach'd thy Ears. Lo, Iam come to. enter into 
Combat with thee, and to compel. thee by int of 
Sword, to own and acknowledge my Miſtreſs, by 
whatever Name and Dignity ſhe be diſtinguiſh'd, 
to be, without any Degree of Compariſon, mor? 
beautiful than thy Dulcinea del Tobeſo. Now if 
thou wilt fairly confeſs this Truth, thou freeſt thy 
ſelf from certain Death, and me from the 'I roubic 
of taking or giving thee thy Life. If not, tix 
Conditions of our Combat are theſe : If Victory 
be on my Side, thou ſhalt be oblig'd immediate) 
to forſake thy Arms, and the (Queſt of Agventures 
al 
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and to return to thy own Home, where thou 
ſhalt engage to live quietly and peaceably for the 
Space of one whole Year, without laying Hand 
on thy Sword, to the Improvement of thy Eſtate, 
and the Salvation of thy Soul. But if thou com'ſt 
off Conqueror, my Life is at thy Mercy, my 
Horſe and Arms ſhall be thy Trophy, and the 
Fame of all my former Exploits, by the lineal 
Deſcent of Conqueſt, be veſted in thee as Victor. 
Conſider what thou haſt to do, and let thy An- 
ſwer be quick, for my Diſpatch is limited to this 


very Day. | 


Don Quixste was amaz'd and ſurpriz'd as much 
at the Arrogance of the Knight of the bite 
1:5»'s Challenge, as at the Subject of it; ſo with 
a ſolemn and auſtere Addreſs, Knight of the Vhite 
Moon, faid he, whoſe Atchievements have. as yet 
been kept from my Knowledge, 'tis more than pro- 
bable, that you have never ſeen the illuftrious Dul-. 
cinea; for had you ever view'd her Perfections, you 
had there found Arguments enough to convince you, 
that no Beauty paſt, preſent, or to come, can pa- 
rallel hers ; and therefore without giving you di- 
rectly the Lye, I only tell thee, Knight, thou art 
miſtaken, and this Poſition I will maintain by ac- 
cepting your Challenge on your Conditions, except 
that Article of your Exploits deſcending to Me; for, 
not knowing what Character your Actions bear, I 
ſhall reſt ſatisfied with the Fame of my own, by 
which, ſuch as they are, I am willing to abide, 
And ſince your Time is ſo limited, chuſe your 
Ground, and begin your Career as ſoon as you 
will, and expect to be met with: A fair Field, and. 
no Favour : To whom God ſhall give her *, St. Pe- 
ter give his Flefſing. Wers | | 
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* Meaning Victory. Theſe are Words uſed at the Mar- 
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While the two Knights were thus adjuſting the 
Preliminaries of Combat, the Vice-Roy, who had 
been inform'd of the Knight of the Vite Moin 
Appearance near the City Walls, and his parlying 
with Don Quixote, haſten'd to the Scene of Battle, 
not ſuſpecting it to be any thing but ſome new De- 
vice of Don Antonio Moreno, or ſomebody elſe. Several 
Gentlemen, and Don Antonio among the reſt, accom- 
pany'd him thither, They arriv*d juſt as Don Si 
was wheeling Rz/nante to fetch his Career; and ſee- 
ing em both ready for the Onſet, he interpos'd, de- 
firing to know the Cauſe of the ſudden Combat. I he 
Knight of the Hphite Moon told him there was a Lady 
in the Caſe, and briefly repeated to his Excellency 
What paſs'd between him and Don Yuote, the 
Vice-Roy whiſper'd Don Antonio, and ask'd him 
whether he knew that Knight of the I hite 4291, and 
whether their Combat was not ſome jocular De- 
vice to impoſe upon Don Quixote? Don Anicnio 
anſwer'd poſitively, that he .neither knew the 
Knight, nor whether the Combat were in Jet or 
' Earneſt. This put the Vice Roy to ſome Doubt 
whether he ſhould not prevent their Engagement; 
but being at laſt perſuaded that it muſt be a Jeſt at 
the Bottom, he withdrew. Valorous Knights, ſaid 
he, if there be no Medium between Confeflion and 
Death, but Don Quixote be ſtill reſolv'd to deny, 
and you, the Knight of the bite Moon, as obſii- 
nately to urge, I have no more to ſay; the Field 

is free, and the Lord have Mercy on ye. 
The Knights made their Compliments to the Vice- 

Roy for his gracious Conſent z and Don Quiet 

making ſome ſhort Ejaculations to Heaven and bis 
Miſtreſs, as he always us'd upon theſe Occaſions, be- 
gan his Career, without either Sound of I rumpet or 
any other Signal. His Adverſary was no leſs for- 
ward; for ſetting Spurs to his Horſe, which was 
much the ſwifter, he met Don Quixote before he bad 
© OM | ran 
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ran half his Career, fo forcibly, that without mak- 
ing uſe of his Lance, which *tis thought he lifted 


cba and Refinante, both coming to the Ground with 
a terrible Fall, , i 


ly upon him; and clapping the Point of his Lance 
to his Face, Knight, cry'd he, you are vanquiſh'd, 


| Conditions of your Combat. Don Quixote, bruis'd 
and ſtunn'd with his Fall, without lifting up his 
Beaver, anſwer'd in a faint hollow Voice, as if he 
had ſpoke out of a Tomb, Dulcinea del Tobſo is the 


moſt unfortunate Knight upon the Earth, *T were 
unjuſt that ſuch Perfection ſhould ſuffer through my 
Weakneſs. No, pierce my Body with thy Lance, 
Knight, and let my Life expire with my Honour. 
Not fo rigorous neither, reply'd the Conqueror, let 
the Fame of the Lady Dulcinea del T obofo remain 
entire and unbiemiſh'd: provided the Great Don 
Quixote return home for a Year, as we agreed be - 


upon Condition he ſhould be enjoin'd nothing to 
the Prejudice of Dulcinea, he would, upon the Faith 
of a true Knight, be punctual in the Performance of 
every Thing elſe. This Acknowledgment being 
made, the Knight of the Hhite Moon turn'd about 


Hand- Gallop into the City, whither Don Antonio 


who he was, if poſſible. + 


that 


up on Purpoſe, he overthrew the Knight of la Man- 
The Knight of the J/hite Moon got immediate 


and a dead Man, unleſs you immediately fulfil the 


moſt beautiful Woman in the World, and I the 


fore the Combat. I am ſatisfied. The Vice- Roy 
and Don Antonio with many other Gentlemen were 
Witneſſes to all theſe Paſſages, and particularly to 
this Propoſal, to which Don Quixote anſwer'd, that 


bis Horſe, and ſaluting the Vice Roy, rode at 4 
follow'd him, at the Vice-Roy's Requeſt, to find 
Don Quixote was lifted up, and upon taking off | 


bis Helmet, they found bim pale, and in a cold 
dweat. As for Reſinante, he was in ſo fad a Plight, 
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that he could not ſtir for the preſent. Then as for 
Sanc ho, he was in ſo heavy a taking, that he knew 
not what to do, nor what to ſay; he was ſometimes 
perſuaded he was in a Dream, fometimes he fancy'd 
this rueful Adventure was all Witchcraft and In- 
chantment. In ſhort, he found his Maſter diſcomfit- 
ed in the Face of the World, and bound to good 
Behaviour, and to lay aſide his Arms for a whole 

Lear. Now- he thought his Glory eclips'd, his 
Hopes of. Greatneſs vaniſh'd into Smoke, and his 
Maſter's Promiſes, like his Bones, put out of Joint 

by. that curſed Fall; which he was afraid had at 
once crippl'd Roſiuante and his Maſter. At laſt the 
vanquiſh'd Knight was put into a Chair, which 


the Vice-Roy had ſent for, for that Purpoſe, and they 


carry'd him into Town, accompany'd likewiſe by the 
Vice-Roy, who had a great Curioſity to know who 
this Knight of the /Yhite Moon was, that had left 
Don Quiæxois in fo ſad a Condition. 


An Account of the Knight of the White Moon, 
Don GRrtcoko's Enlargement, and olber 


| Paſſages. 


s - % 


Dod Antonio Moreno follow'd the Knight of 

the bite Idion to his Inn, whither he was 
attended by a troubleſom Rabble of Boys. The 
Knight being got to his Chamber, where his Squire 
waited to take off his Armour, Don Antonio came 
in, declaring he would not be ſhook off, til be 
bad diſcover d who he was. The Knight find. 
ing that the Gentleman would not leave him; dir, 
ſaid he, ſince I lie under no Obligation of conceal- 
ing my ſelf; if you pleaſe, while my Man diſaim> 
me, you ſhall hear the whole Truth of the Story. 


You 
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Vou muſt know, Sir, I am call'd the Batchelor 
Carra ſco; I live in the ſame "Town with this Don 
Quixote, whoſe unaccountable Phrenzy has mov'd 
his Neighbours, and me among the reſt, to en- 
deavour by. ſome Means to cure his Madneſs; in or- 
der to which, believing that Reſt and Eaſe would 
prove the ſureſt Remedy, I bethought my ſelf of this 
preſent Stratagem; and about three Months ago, in 
all the Equipage of a Knight-Errant, under the 
Title of the Knight of the Mirreurs, I met him on 
the Road, fix'd a Quarrel upon him, and the Con- 
ditions. of our Combat were as you have heard al- 
ready. But Fortune then declar'd for Him, for he 
unhors'd and vanquiſh'd me, and ſo I was diſap- 
pointed: He proſecuted his Adventures, and I re- 
turn'd home ſhamefully, very much hurt with my 
Fall, But willing to retrieve my Credit, I made 
this ſecond Attempt, and now have ſucceeded, For 
know him to be ſo nicely punctual in whatever his 
Word and Honour is engag'd for, that he will un- 
doubtedly perform his Promiſe. This, Sir, is the 
Jum of the whole Story, and I beg the Favour of 
you to conceal me from Don Quixote, that my Pro- 
jet may not be ruin'd the ſecond Time, and that 
the honeſt Gentleman, who is naturally a Man of 
good Parts, may recover his Underſtanding. _ Oh! 
dir, reply'd Don Antonio, what have you to anſwer 
for, in robbing the World of the moſt divertin 
1 Folly, that ever was ex pos'd among Mankind ? 
Wo Conſider, Sir, that his Cure can never benefit the 
re Publick half ſo much as his Diſtemper. But Jam apt 
ne to believe, Sir Batchelor, that his Madneſs is too 
he firmly fix'd. for your Art to remove, and (Heaven 
4. forgive. me) I can't forbear wiſhing it may be ſo; 
lor by Don Quixote's Cure we not only loſe his 
good Company, but the Drolleries and comical 
Humours of 'Sancha Panca too, which are enough 


to cure Melancholy it {elf of the Spleen. Howe - 


ver, 
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ver, I promiſe to ſay nothing of the Matter, though 


J confidently believe, Sir, your Pains will be to no Ear 
Purpoſe. Carraſco told him, that having ſucceed- ONT 
ed fo far, he was obliged to cheriſh better Hopes; aſlu 
and ask ing Don Antonio if he had any farther Ser. dou 
vice to command him, he took his Leave, and dom 
packing up his Armour on a Carriage. Mule, pre- Miſ 
ſently mounted his Charging-Horſe, and leaving the the 
City that very Day, poſted homewards, meeting no D 
Adventure on the Road worth a Place in this faithful and 
Hiſtory. | | 5 — 15 Reu 
Don Antonio gave an Account of the Diſcourſe Don 
he had had with Carraſco to the V ice- Roy, who wa: are 1 
'vex'd to think that ſo much pleaſant Diverſion was this 
like to be loſt to all thoſe that were acquainted with this 
the Don's Follies. OED: Fr HL, [ cot 
Six Days did Don Quiæote keep his Bed, very de- he h; 
jected, ſullen, and out of Humour, and full of ſe- in re 
vere and black Reflections on his fatal Overthrow. him, 
Sancho was his Comforter, and among other his whit 
Crumbs of Comfort, My dear Maſter, quoth he, | not 
chear up, come pluck up a good Heart, and be forbi 
thankful for coming off no worſe. Why, a Man dious 
has broke his Neck with a leſs Fall, and you hart tor a 
ſo much as a broken Rib. Conſider, Sir, that they I Snci 
that game, ſometimes muſt loſe; we muſt not a.. Hog 
ways look for Bacon where we ſee the Hooks, Pp. 
Come, Sir, cry a Fig for the Doctor, fince vu Neve 
won't need him this Bout; let us jog home fair to I 
and ſoftly, without thinking any more of faun- Mine 
tring up and down no Body knows whither in and b 
Queſt of Adventures and bloody Noſes, Why, Hurr 
Sir, 1 am the greateſt Loſer, an you go to that, happe 
though 'tis you that are in the worſt Pickle. '1% to thi 
true, I was weary of being a Governor, and gave Deliy 
over all Thoughts that Way; but yet I never part. Rene 
ed with my Tnclination of being an Earl ; and fad © 


new if you mils" being a King, by cafting off your 
bag — Knight- 
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Knight-Errantry, poor I may go whiſtle, for my 
Farldom. No more of that, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote; I ſhall only retire for a Year, and then re- 
aſlume my honourable Profeſſion, which will un- 


doubtedly ſecure Me a Kingdom, and T hee an Earl- 


dom. Heav'n grant it may, quoth Sancho, and no 
Miſchief betide us: Hope well, and have well, ſays 
the Proverb. | 473 airs + Sk 

Don: Antonia coming in, broke off the Diſcourſe, 
and with great Signs of Joy calling to Don Quixote, 


Reward me, Sir, cry'd he, for my good News; 


Don Gregorio and the Renegado are ſafe arriv'd, they 
are now at the Vice Roy's Palace, and will be here 
this Moment. The Knight was a little reviv'd at 


I could almoſt be ſorry for his good Fortune, ſince 
he has foreſtall'd the Glory I ſhould have acquir'd, 


whither am I tranſported, Wretch that I am! Am 
| not miſerably conquered, ſhamefully overthrown |! 


dious Lear? What, ſhould I boaſt, who am fitter 
for a Diſtaff than a Sword! No more of that, quoth 


Never lay this ill Fortune to Heart ; he that's down 
to Day, may be up to Morrow, unleſs he has a 
Mind to lie a Bed. Hang Bruiſes; fo rouſe, Sir, 
and bid Don Gregorio welcome to Spain; for by the 
Hurry in the Houſe, I believe he's come; and ſo it 
happen'd, for Don Gregorio having paid his Duty 
to the Vice-Roy, and given him an Account of his 
Delivery, was juſt arriv'd at Don Antoniò's with the 


had chang'd the Female Habit he wore when he 
was freed, for one ſuitable to his Ia = 


in releaſing, by the Strength of my Arm, not only 
him, but all the Chriſtian Slaves in Barbary. But 


forbidden the Paths of Glory for a whole long te- 


Sancho: Better my Hog dirty at Home, than no 
| Hog at all. Let the Hen live, though ſhe have the 
Pip. To Day for thee, and to Morrow for me. 


this News; Truly, Sir, ſaid he to Don Antonio, 


Renegado, very, impatient toſſee Auna Helix. He 


— — Ü—ͤ—U J —ñ——̃ — 


their Tongues could expreſs. T he Renegado gate 


is no relying upon Favour and Bribes in our Buli- 
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had from a Captive who came along with him in 
the Veſſel, and appear'd a very amiable and hand- 
ſom Gentleman, though not above eighteen Year; 
of Age. Ricote and his Daughter went out to meet 
him, the Father with Tears, and the Daughter 
with a joyful Modeſty, Their Salutation was re. Wl c++, 
ſerv'd, without an Embrace, their Love being too Dang 
refin'd for any looſe Behaviour: But their Beautics che 
ſurpriz'd every Body: Silence was emphatical in Wy. n 
their Joys, and their Eyes ſpoke more Love than Wy. B 
a ſhort Account of the Succeſs of his Voyage, and 1 
Don Gregorio briefly related the Shifts he was put Nan + 
to among the Women in his Confinement, which ulld 
ſhew'd his Wit and Diſcretion to be much above | 


ciful 
Cilige 
to b 
Cure 
ate 


. ind w 
his Years. Ricote gratify'd the Ship's Crew very WW; int 
nobly, and particularly the Renegado, who was ip... 


once more receiv'd into the Boſom of the Church, Court 


having with due Penance and ſincere Repentance 
purify'd himſelf from all his former Uncleanneß. 
Some few Days after, the Vice Roy, in concert 


uſe thi 
Provid 


| | | | ort hi 
with Don Antonio, took ſuch Meaſures as were ex- ence. 
pedient, to get the Baniſhment of Ricate and his n bm 
Daughter repeal'd, judging it no Inconvenience to gage 
the Nation, that ſo juſt and orthodox Perſons Wi * 


ſhould remain among em. Don Antonio being 
oblig'd to go to Court about ſome other Maiters, 
offer'd to ſollicit in their Behalf, hinting to him, 
that, through the Interceſſion of Friends, and more 
powerful Bribes, many difficult Matters were brought 
about there to the Satisfaction of the Parties, I here 


El he V 
rio fe 
ar Mi 
eturn 
belded 

ith D 
j 


neſs, ſaid Kicote, who was by, for the great Don 
Bernardino de Velaſco, Count de Salazar, to whom 
the King gave the Charge of our Expulſion, i 4 
Perſon of too ſtrict and rigid Juſtice, to be mov 
either by Money, Favour, or Affection; and 
though I cannot deny him the Character of a mei. 


cCiful 
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cifyl Judge in other Matters, yet his piercing and 
dligent Policy finds the Body of our Moriſcan Race 
to de ſo corrupted, that Amputation is the only 
Cure. He is an Argus in his Miniſtry, and by his 
watchful Eyes has diſcover'd the moſt ſecret Springs 
W of their Machinations, and reſolving to prevent the 
Danger which' the whole Kingdom was in, from 
ſuch a powerful Multitude of inbred Foes, he took 
the moſt effectual Means; for after all, lopping off 
the Branches may only prune the Tree, and make 
the poiſonous' Fruit ſpring faſter ; but to overthrow 
t from the Root, proves a ſure Deliverance ; nor 
can the Great Philip the Third be too much ex- 
tll'd; firſt, for his Heroick Reſolution in ſo nice 
ind weighty an Affair, and then for his Wiſdom 
in intruſting Don Bernardino de Velaſco with the 
Execution of this Deſign, Well, when I come to 
Court, ſaid Don Antonio to Ricote, I will however 
uſe the moſt adviſable Means, and leave the reſt to 
Providence. Don Gregor: ſhall go with me to com- 
ort his Parents, that have long mourn'd for his Ab- 
ſence, Anna Felix ſhall ſtay here with my Wife, or 
in ſome Monaſtery ; and as for honeſt Ricote, I dare 
gage the Vice-Roy will be ſatisfy'd to let him re- 
main under his Protection till he ſees how I ſucceed. 
The Vice-Roy conſented to all this; but Don Gre- 
rio fearing the worſt, was unwilling to leave his 
ar Miſtreſs ; however, confidering that he might 
tturn to her. after he had ſeen his Parents, he 
jiclded to the Propoſal, and ſo Anna Felix remain'd 
ch Don Antonio's Lady, and Ricote with the Vice» 
Dy jt: © 5 25 e Ft 
Two Days after, Don Quixote, being ſomewhat 
dcover'd, took his Leave of Don Antonio, and hav- 
g caus' d his Armour to be laid on Dapple, he ſet 
brwards on his Journey home: Sancho thus being 
Cd to trudge after him on Foot. On the other 
de, Don Gregorio bid adieu to Auna Felix, and 
Vol. IV. (0) | their 
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iful 
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IWbich treats of 1 that which FI be ſeen | 46 


but a poor Squire 'afoot I am not ſad. And indes 


very ſenſibly. I wonder how thou cam'ſt by A 


as Fortune in the World; nor does any Thing the 
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their Separation, though but for a while, was pp 
tended with Floods of Tears, and all the Excekd 


paſſionate Sorrow. MRico:e offer'd him a thouſ 
Crowns, but he refus'd them, and only borrowh.an} 


| hve of Don Antonio, tO OED him at Court. hav 


* — 


2 ————— — — — 


HAP. ILXVI. 


im that reads it, and heard by bin my 
tt ens when Hs read. 


D ON Cera, as he went out of Barcelma, ee. 
his Eycs on the Spot of Ground where he W was 
overthrown. Here once Trey ſtood, ſaid he; hen 


my unhappy Fate, and not my Cowardice, e latie 


priv'd me of all the Glories I had purchas'd. fle difg 
Fortune, by an unexpected Reverſe, made me ſeWhic: 1 


fible of her Unconſtancy and Fickleneſs. Here nh mne 


Exploits ſuffer'd a total Eclipſe; and, in ſhort, EHI + 
fell my Happineſs, never to riſe again. Sancho hea ent v 
ing his Maſter thus dolefully paraphraſing on | 
Misfortune, Good Sir, quoth he, 'tis as much Moes 


Part of great Spirits to have Patience when M leaſur 
World frowns upon 'em, as to be joyful when r. la 


goes well: And I judge of it by my ſelf; for! 
when 1 was a Governor I was merry, now | Wh. x 


I have heard ſay, that this ſame She Thing tt i r. 


call Fortune, is a whimſical freakiſh drunken Q end 


and blind into the Bargain; ſo that ſhe neither bu mt 


what ſhe does, nor knows whom ſhe raiſes, t ſe, $ 


whom ſhe caſts down. Thou art very much a ng fe 
loſopher, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, thou tale wil 


this; but 1 muſt tell thee there is no ſuch Thi 
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appens here below of Good or Ill come by Chance, 
ut by the particular Providence of Heaven; and 
is makes good the Proverb, T hat every Man may 
hank himſelf for his own Fortune. For my Part, 
have been the Maker of mine, but for want of 
bling the Diſcretion I ought to have us'd, all my 
dreſurptuous Edifice ſunk, and tumbPd down at 
nce, I might well have conſider'd, that Roſinan- 
was too weak and feeble to withſtand the K night 
the J/hite Moon's huge and ſtrong-built Horſe. 
owever, I would needs adventure; I did the beſt 
| could, and was overcome. Yet though it has 
oſt me my Honour, I have not loſt, nor can I 
ſe, my Integrity to perform my Promiſe, When 
was a Knight-Errant, valiant and bold, the 
trength of my Hands and my Actions gave a Re- 
utation to my Deeds; and now J am no more than 
diſmounted Squire, the Performance of my Pro- 
iſe ſhall give a Reputation to my Words. Frudge 


chen, Friend Sancho, and let us get home, to 
bees the Year of our Probation. In that Retire- 


ent we ſhall recover new Vigour to return to that, 
hich is never to be forgotten by me, I mean the 
rofeffion of Arms. Sir, quoth Sancho, tis no ſuch 
WE icaſure to beat the Hoof as I do, that I ſhou'd be 
nr large Marches. Let us hang up this Armour 
01 OF yours upon ſome Tree, in the room of one of 
boſe Highway men that hang hereabouts in Cluſ- 
ers; and when I am got upon Dapple's Back, we 
ll ride as faſt as you pleaſe: For to think I can 
000 end my Pace, and foot it all the Way, is what 
u mult excuſe me in. Thou haft ſpoken to Pur- 
le, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote; let my Arms be 
ung for a Trophy,” and underneath, or about em, 
e will carve on the Bark of the Trees the ſame 
er ption, which was written near the Trophy 
Thig | Urlands's Arms: 111 1 3490 - This": 17 1% | 

| WH LCL GIS Ft; O 2 0 40 Let 
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ter, That I will with all my Heart, ſaid Don l. 
but ſtate the Caſe right to me. Why, Sir, ſaid the 


that he weighs cleven * 4rrobas, or eleven Quar 7 


* An Arroba 7s a quarter of an Hundred Weight. 


SER” 7 


1 4 * 
" 
* 


Let none but he theſe Arms diſplace, 
bo dares Orlando's Fury face. 


Why, this is as I'd have it, quoth Sancho; and 
were it not that we ſhall want Reſinante upon the 
Road, *twere not amiſs to leave him hanging too, WM Wes 
Now I think better on't, ſaid Don Quixote, neither ft 
the Armour nor the Horſe ſhall be ſerv'd fo. It 
ſhall never be ſaid of me, For good Service, bad Re- will 
ward, Why that's well ſaid, quoth Sancho, for indeed Oui, 
tis a Saying among Wiſe Men, that the Fault of the I dat 
Aſs muſt not be laid on the Packſaddle; and there- MW Jud 
fore, ſince in this laſt Job You your ſelf were in Fault, fud; 
even puniſh your ſelf, and let not your Fury wreak 11 75 


it ſelf upon your poor Armour, bruis'd and batter- Ian 


ed with doing you Service, nor upon the Tamencl i; c. 
of Raſinante, that good-condition'd Beaſt, nor yet ¶ 4. . 


upon the Tenderneſs of my Feet, requiring them WM about 
to travel more than they ought. 


They paſs'd that Day, and four more after that, Wl ;. in 
in ſuch kind of Diſcourſe, without meeting any Wi in w. 
Thing that might interrupt their Journey; but on WF that! 
the fifth Day, as they enter'd into a Country Town, Wl no R. 
they ſaw a great Company of People at an Inn- Wl ber h. 


Door, being got together for Paſtime, as being 2 of hin 


Holiday, As ſoon as Don Quixote drew near, he ment 
heard one of the Countrymen cry to the reſt, look | 


ye now, we'll leave it to one of theſe two Gentle- hund; 


men that are coming this Way, they know neither 
of the Parties: Let either of em decide the Mat- 


ote, and with all the Equity imaginable, if you 


Countryman, the Buſineſs is this; One of out 
Neighbours here in this Town, fo fat and ſo bea), 


k +4. $I 4 15s 14 
1 
2 — 


1 1 — — tt. 
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of a Hundred, (for that's the fame Thing) has chal- 
eng d another Man o' this Town, that weighs not 
half ſo much, to run with him a hundred Paces 
with equal Weight. Now he that gave the Chal- 
lenge, being ask d how they ſhould make equal 


Weight, demands that the other who weighs but 
fe Quarters of a hundred, ſhould carry a hundred 
tand an half of Iron, and fo the Weight, he ſays, 
vil be equal. Hold, Sir, cry'd Sancho before Don 
: 9uixote cou'd anſwer, this Buſineſs belongs to me, 
chat come ſo lately from being a Governor, and a 
"WH ſudge, as all the World knows; I ought to give 
„Judgment in this doubtful Caſe. Do then, with 
3 my Heart, Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, for 
„lam not fit to give Crumbs to a Cat , my Brain 
WY is fo diſturb'd, and out of Order. Sanch having 
et Bi thus got Leave, and all the Countrymen ſtanding 
n about him, gaping to hear him give Sentence, Bro- 
thers, quoth he, I muſt tell you, that the fat Man 
h s in the wrong Box, there's no manner of Reaſon 
JI in what he asks; for if, as I always heard fay, he 
n that is challeng'd may chuſe his Weapons, there's 
no Reaſon that he ſhould chuſe ſuch as may incum- 
u. ber him, and hinder him from getting the better 
oc him that defy'd him. Therefore tis my Judg- 
be I ment, that he who gave the Challenge, and is fo 
Ok big and fo fat, ſhall cut, pare, lice, or ſhave off a 
. hundred and fifty Pounds of his Fleſh, here and 
er there, as he thinks fit; and then being reduc'd to 
dhe Weight of other, both Parties may run their 
x Race upon equal Terms. By fore George, quoth 
1 one of the Country-People that had heard the Sen- 
"WF tence, this Gentleman has ſpoken like one of the 
6: : OLE Saints 
"I + 4lluding to the Cuſtom in Spain, of an eld or diſabled 


1 $oldier” carrying Offals of Tripe or Liver about the Streets 
— WH” feed the Cat.. Po Quixote's Arrogance is mighttly 


Wated by bis being vanqui/# d, 


n 


rr 2 
3 r 1 
2 


5 
_- (es 
. "> 


arm 
"=: 


Fw. — N ny 
% = 
8 . ws 
* 
N 
{ 
1 
* \ 
7} 
}e 
'ES 1 4 
7M — 
a Rd” 
I k 
l 
mT 
13 
43M : 
4 | 
1 
4 i 491.54) 
Wi: +: 
. 2 4 
1 
1 
1 
1 "$0: 
. 19 7 
— 
} 7 
7 43s 
K+! 
1 
: 
N 1 1. 
: 
KR: ; 
z . 
* 1 
© ö 
- 
4 fa 
41+ 
1 
Nn 
1 
1 
Nh 
11606 
1 
The 
3 | y q 
7 1 1 
* 6+. 
wl ; 
} 
21i+ $77 
A 
4 1 7 
174 
. 7 
1 
9 
. 4 1 
t * 
{ IC 
4 I 
$7185 
* BY 
* 38 |! 
- 1-28 
I L : 
44 
376 
* 8} 
* 
ky 
1 
1 
13-5 
12 
i N 
} £ 
„ . 
; "1 l k 
. OY 3 
#91 4 
7 1 14 By 
8 b 
bs 5 
38% 1 
1 * P , 
F { Ha 
1 
133 
11 
7 1 
3h > | 
i 
a * 
”; 7 
* 'S 
"+ 
. } 
4 11 
74 
1 
7 
f * J 
FN { 
nl i 
is; JI 
kf 
At 20 : 
* 
1 * t 
12 
by 9 177 
i394 
nn b 'F 
* 
11 
44 
1 1 
* 
: * 
5 * 
1 
1 1 
1 
7 1 
8 
4 : 
1 
W -: 
fg £4 
'S.. © 
74 
1 | 
\3 
15 
3 
* 7. 
7 LR. 
. 2 
C 2 } 
10 41 j 
I} 


it hn - ac <oes 
3 WP” * 
7 "IIS » Ke 
ESR > i ac ade Sit ids 7G, * 


a_ * 2 air 


4 — N 2 2 — — 
4 tn ae = — 4 fare gs 4 _ — 
— ap 3 ——— 2 . — 2 —— pn. - — — 
F 22 


— 
— — —— — 


* x 
- —— 


> A ap, £06; 4 — 23 
W a 
_ ” < 


" 
— 2 
— Z 
4 — 


294 The Liſe aud Atclievements 
Saints in Heaven; he has given Judgment ke: 
Caſuiſt; but I warrant the fat Squab loves his F ch 
too well to part with the leaſt Sliver of it, much 


leſs will he part with a Hundred and Half. W. by 
then, quoth another Fellow, the beſt Way will te 


brac'd 
reach 
Ian 
Lord 


comir 


not to Jet 'em run at all; for then Lean need not my L 
venture to ſprain his Back by running with ſuchi were 
Load; and Fat need not cut out his pamper'd Sus ſnou'e 
into Collops: So let half the Wager be jpent ini 70 
Wine, and let's take theſe Gentlemen to the Tx Duke 
vern that has the beſt, and lay the Cloa upon ni wich 
when it rains, I return ye Thanks, Gentlemen, me! 6 
faid Don Quixote, but I cannot ſtay a Moment be the 
ſor diſmal Thoughts and Diſaſters force me to ap eician 
. unmannerly, and to travel at an uncommon{Wof the 
ate; and ſo ſaying, he clapp'd Spurs to RH. reply? 
and mov'd forwards, leaving the People to deſcant{Wment 
on his ſtrange Figure, and the rare Parts of hi much 
Groom, for ſuch they took Sancho to be. If the wer 
Man be fo wiſe, quoth another of the Counttſ - marry 
Fellows to the reſt, bleſs us! what ſhall we think fight. 
of the Maſter! III hold a Wager, if they be going were 
to ſtudy at Salamanca, they will come to be Lou por no 
Chief, Juſtices i in a trice; for there's nothing mo tbe U 
eaſy, tis but ſtudy ing and ſtudying again, and har. N way t. 
| ing a little Favour and good Luck; and when up in 
| Man leaſt dreams of it; flap, he ſhall find himfel celona, 
il with a Judge's Gown upon his Back, or a Biſhops Ithe V 
Il Mitre upon his Head. a Sup 
| That Night the Maſter and the Man took a little 
| their Lodging in the Middle of a Field, unde ſbeme 
1 the Roof of the open Sky; and the next Day, Ill w: 
j they were on their Journey, they ſaw coming b. anche 
U wards em, a Man a-foot with a Wallet about biotic Cl 
Neck, 2nd a Javelin or Dart in bis Hand, juſt IH all 
'2 Foot- Poſt : The Man mended his Pace when Nd 1 
came near Don Qvixete, and almoſt running, canWWGlutt 


IWR e deal of Joy! in his Looks, . em, 


in the 
| br 200 | 
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brac'd Don -Puixote's right Thigh, for he cou'd 


a | 
each no higher. My Lord Don [Quixote de. la 
+ 1/ancha, cry'd he, oh! how heartily glad my 
Lord Duke will be when he. underitands you are 


coming again to his Caſtle, for there he is ſtill with 
my Lady Dutcheſs. I don't know you, Friend, an- 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, not can I imagine who you 
ſhou'd be, unleſs you tell me yourſelf; My Name 


Wis Toþtrs;1.an't pleaſe your Honour; Jam my Lord 
+ Duke's Footman, the ſame who wou'd not fight 
nM with you about Donna Rodriguez's Daughter. Bleſs 
n, MW ne! cry'd Don Quixote, is it poſſible you ſhould 
it WW be the Man whom thoſe Enemies of mine, the Ma- 
p. picians, transſorm'd into a Lacquey, to deprive me 
on{Wof the Honour of that Combat? Softly, good Sir, 
N eeply'd the Footman, there was neither Inchant- 
inte ment nor Transformation in the Caſe, I was as 


much a Footman when I enter'd the Liſts, as when 
went out; and it was becauſe I had a Mind to 
e young Gentlewoman, that I refus'd to 


nu But I was ſadly diſappointed; for when you 
ing were gone, my Lord Duke had me ſoundly bang'd, 
o bor not doing as he order'd me in that Matter; and 
ore the Upſhot was this, Donna Rodriguex is pack'd a- 


way to ſeek her Fortune, and the Daughter is ſhut 
up in a Nunnery. As for me I am going to Bar- 
celona, with a Packet of Letters from my Lord to 
the Vice- Roy. However, Sir, if you pleaſe to take 
a Sup, I have here a Calabaſh full of the beſt. Lis 
a little hot, I muſt own, but 'tis neat, and I have 
ſome excellent Cheeſe, that will make it go down, 
Ill warrant ye, I take you at your Word, quoth 


nch, Jam no proud Man, leave Ceremonies to 
bi the Church, and fo let's drink, honeſt 7:/4ls, in ſpite 
ke! all the Inchanters in the Indies. Well, Sancho, 
e Don Quixote, thou art certainly the verielt 
me CElutton that ever was, and the ſillieſt Blockhead 


in the World, elſe thou wouldſt conſider that this 
94 Man 
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Man thou ſeeſt here, is inchanted, and a Sham- 
Lacquey. Then ſtay with him if thou thinkeſt ft, 
and gratify thy voracious Appetite 3 for my Part, 
III ride ſoftly on before. Tofitos ſmibd, and laying 
His Bottle and his Cheeſe upon the Grafs, he and 
Sancho fat down there, and like ſociable Meſſmates, 


never ftirr'd till they had quite clear'd the Wallet 


of all that was in it fit for the Belly; and this with 
ſuch an Appetite, that when all was conſum'd, they 
lick'd the very Packet of Letters, becauſe it ſmelt 
of Cheeſe. While they were thus employ'd, hang 
me, quoth Tilos, if I know what to make of this 
Maſter of yours: doubtleſs he ought to be reckon' 
a Madman. Why * ought © reply'd Sancho; he 
owes nothing to any Body; for he pays for every 
Thing, eſpecially where Madneſs is current: There 
he might be the richeſt Man in the Kingdom, he 
has ſuch a Stock of it, I ſee it full well, and full 


well I tell him of it : but what boots it ? eſpecially} 


now that he's all in the Dumps, for having been 
worſted by the Knight of the Vhite Moon. Tijils 
begg'd of Sancho to tell him that Story; but Sanchy 
ſaid it would not be handſom to let his Maſter ſtay 
| for him, but that next time they met he'd tell him 
the whole Matter. With that they got up, and 
after the Squire had bruſh'd his Cloaths, and ſhaken 
off the Crumbs from his Beard, he drove Dafpi 
along; and with a good by Yye, left To, in 
order to overtake his Maſter, who ſtaid for him 
under the Cover of a Tre. 


7M A doable: ende upon the Word deve, which i 
pus for muſt, the Sign of a Mood, or for owing a Debt. 
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rern. 


o Don Quixote reſolv'd to turn Shepherd, 

and lead a rural Life, for the Year's time 

be was cblig'd not to bear Arms; with othe 
Paſſages truly good and diverting. 


F Don Quixote was much diſturb'd in Mind be- 
fore his Overthrow, he was much more diſ- 
quieted after it. While he ſtay'd for his Squire un- 
der the Tree, a thouſand Thoughts crowded into his 
Head, like Flies into a Honey-Pot; ſometimes he 
ponder'd on the Means to free Dulcinea from In- 
chantment, and at others, on the Life he was to 
lead during his involuntary Retirement. In this 
brown Study, Sazicho came up to him, crying up 
Tofilas as the honeſteſt Fellow and the moſt Gen- 
tleman-like Footman in the World, Is it poflible, 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thou ſhould'ſt ſtill take 
that Man for a real Lacquey? Haſt thou forgot 
how thou ſaw'ſt Dulcinea converted and transform- 
ed into the Reſemblance of a ruſtick Wench, and 
the Knight of the Mirrours into the Batchelor 
Carraſco; and all this by the Necromantick Arts 
of thoſe evil- minded Magicians, that perſecute me? 
But laying this aſide, pr'ythee tell me, did'ſt thou not 
ask Teſilas what became of Altiſidora: Whether ſhe 
bemoan'd my Abſence, or diſmiſsd from her Breaſt 
— Wh thoſe amorous Sentiments that diſturb'd her when I 
ic) ig was near her? Faith and Troth, quoth Sancho, my 
cb. Head ran on ſomething elſe, and I was too well em- 
ploy'd to think of ſuch fooliſh Stuff. Body of me 
dir, are you now in a Mood to ask about other Folks 
Thoughts, eſpecially their Love - Thoughts too? 
Look you, ſaid Don Quioxte, there's a great deal of 
Difterence between thoſe Actions that proceed from 
3 9888 Love, 


AP, 


_ 


Love, and thoſe that are the Effect of Gratitude. hy 
It is poſſible a Gentleman ſhould not be at all amo- the 
rous, but ſtrictly ſpeaking, he cannot be ungratefy], Do 
Tis very likely that Aliiſidora lov'd me well ; ſhe yon 
preſented me, as thou know'ſt, with three Night- WI ter: 
Caps; ſhe wept and took on when I went away; Mi. 
curs'd me, abus'd me, and in ſpite of Modeſty, '<1 
gave a Looſe to her Paſſion; all Tokens that ſhe tho 
was deeply in Love with me, for the Anger of WM am; 
Lovers commonly vents it ſelf in Curſes. It was WW Tit 
not in my Power to give her any Hopes, nor had buy 
T any coſtly Preſent to beſtow on her; for all I have WI apa 
reſerv'd is for Dulcinea; and the Treaſures of a 
Knight-Errant are but Fairy-Gold, and a delufive ran 
Good: So all I can do, is only to remember the W ing 
unfortunate Fair, without Prejudice however to ſal. 
the Rights of my Dulcinea, whom thou greatly tim 
injur'ſt, Sancho, by delaying the Accompliſhment of ing 


the Penance that mult free the poor Lady from Mi- Che 
ſery. And ſince thou art ſo ungenerouſly ſparing Die 


of that pamper'd Hide of thine, may I fee it de- Rol 
_  your'd by Wolves, rather than fee it kept fo cha ſpac 
rily for the Worms, Sir, quoth Sancho, to deal Wl wit 
pflainly with you, it can't for the Blood of me, enter Air 
into my Head, that jirking my Back- ſide will fignity Wl and 
2 Straw to the Diſ-inchanting of the Inchanted, of 
Sir, 'tis as if we ſhou'd fay, If your Head akes, Lig 
anoint your Shins. At leaſt, J dare be ſworn that ma! 
in all the Stories of Knight-Errantry you have and 
thumb'd over, you never knew Flogging unbe- {hal 
witch'd any Body. However, when I can find my but 
felf in the Humour, d'ye ſee, I' about it; when WM live 
Time ferves, I' chaſtiſe my ſelf, ne'er ſear, | an! 
with thou would'ſt, anſwer'd Don Quixote, and may i n 
Heaven give thee Grace at laſt to underſtand how 
much *tis thy Duty to relieve thy Miſtreſs; for as 
ſhe is mine, by Conſequence ſhe is thine, ſince thou 
Pelong' U to ire 
Tbus 


Thus they went on talking, till they came near 
the Place where the Bulls had run over 'em; and 
Don Quixote knowing it again, Sancho, ſaid he, 
yonder's that Meadow where we met the fine Shep- 


| herdefſes, and the gallant Shepherds, who had a 


Mind to renew or imitate the paſtoral Arcadia. 
'T was certainly a new and ingenious Conceit. If 
thou think'ſt well of it, we'll follow their Ex- 
ample, and turn Shepherds too, at leaſt for the 
Time Iam to lay aſide the Profeſſion of Arms; I'll 
buy a Flock of Sheep, and every thing that's fit for 
a paſtoral Life, and ſo calling my ſelf the Shepherd 
Quixotis, and thee the Shepherd Panſino, we'll 
range the Woods, the Hills and Meadows, ſing- 
ing and verſifying. We'll drink the liquid Cry- 
flal, ſometimes out of the Fountains, and ſome- 
times from the purling Brooks, and the ſwift glid- 
ing Streams. The Oaks, the Cork - Trees, and 
Cheſnut-T rees will afford us both Lodging and 
Diet; the Willows will yield us their Shade; the 
Roſes preſent us their inoffenſive Sweets; and the 
ſpacious Meads will be our Carpets, diverſify'd 
with Colours of all Sorts: Bleſs'd with the pureſt 
Air, and unconfin'd alike, we ſhall breathe that 
and Freedom. The Moon and Stars, our Tapers 
of the Night, ſhall light our Evening Walks. 
Light Hearts will make us merry, and Mirth will 
make us ſing. Love will inſpire us with a Theme 
and Wit, and Apollo with harmonious Lays. 80 
ſhall we become famous, not only while we live, 
but make our Loves eternal as our Songs. As I 
live, quoth Sancho, this Sort of Life nicks me to 
an Hair &, and I fancy, that if the Batchelor, Sam- 
en Carraſco and Maſter Nicholas have but once a 

O 6 Glimpſe 


FEET 


* This kind of Life ſquares and corners with me cpi. 
Quadr2do y eſquinado : Alluding to the Carner-Stang 
Va Building, which anſavers both W aft. 
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and Fiddles! and if to all the different Inſtruments 
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Glimpſe of it, they'll e'en turn Shepherds too; 
nay, tis well if the Curate does not put in for one 


among the reſt, for he's a notable Joker, and mer- 


rily inclined. That was well thought on, aid 
Don Quixote And then if the Batchelor wil 
make one among us, as I doubt not but he will, 
he may call himſelf the Shepherd Sam/nin, 
or Carraſcon; and Maſter Nicholas Niculoſo, a; 
formerly old Beſcan call'd himſelf Nemoreſo +: 
For the Curate, I don't well know what Name we 
{ball give him, unleſs we ſhould call him the Shep- 
herd Curiambro. As for the Shepherdeſſes with 
whom we muſt fall in Love, we can't be at a Tok 
to find em Names, there are enough for us to pick 
and chuſe; and ſince my Miſtreſs's Name is not im- 
proper for a Shepherdeſs, any more than for a 
Princeſs, I will not trouble myſelf to pet a better; 
thou mayſt call thine as thou pleaſeſt. For my 
Part, quoth Sancho, I don't think of any other 


Name for mine, but Tereſona, that will fit her fat 


Sides full well, and is taken from her Chriſtian Name 
too: ſo when I come to mention her in my Verſes, 
every Body will know her to be my Wife, and 
commend my Honeſty, as being one that is not for 

icking another Man's Lock : As for the Curate, 
hs muſt be contented without a Shepherdeſs, for 
good Example's ſake. And for the Batchelor, let 


him take his own Choice, if he means to have one. 
| Bleſs me! ſaid Don Quixote, what a Life ſhall we 


lead! What a Melody of Oaten Reeds, and * 7. 
mora Bag-Pipes ſhall we have reſounding in the 
Air! What Intermixture of Tabors, Morrice Bells, 


we 


* 


In plain Engliſh, as if Mr. Fa, ( for /a Boſque /g 
»ifies,) ſhould call himſelf Mr. Grove, (% Nemus fn 
in Latin.) 

* Zamorra #s @ City in Spain, famous for that Sort of 
Mufick, as Lancaſhire i in England for the Horn pipe. 
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we add the Albogues, we ſhall have all Manner of 
paſtoral Muſick. What are the Albogues ? quoth 
Sancho : For JI don't remember I've ever ſeen or 
heard of em in my Life. They are, ſaid Don 
uixote, a Sort of Inſtruments made of Braſs-Plates, 
rounded like Candleſticks: The one ſhutting into 
the other, there ariſes through the Holes or Stops, 
and the Trunk or Hollow, an odd Sound, which 
if not very grateful, or harmonious, is however not 
altogether diſagreeable, but does well enough with 
the Ruſticity of the Bag-Pipe and Tabor. Vou 
muſt know the Word is Moor iſh, as indeed are all 
thoſe in our Spanyh, that begin with an Al, as Al- 
moaza, Almorſar, Albombra, Alguaſil, Alucema, Al- 
macen, Alcanzia, and the like, which are not very 
many. And we have alſo but three Meoriſb Words 
in our Tongue that end in / ; and they are 
Borcequi, Zaquicami and Maravedi; for as to Al- 
heli and Alfaqui, they are as well known to be 
Arabick by their beginning with A, as their end- 
ing in J. I cou'd not forbear telling thee ſo much 
by the Bye, thy Quere about Allogue having brought 
it into my Head. There is one Thing more that 
will go a great Way towards making us com- 
pleat in our new Kind of Life, and that's Poe- 
or try; thou know'ſtT am ſomewhat given that Way, 
let and the Batchelor Carraſco is a moſt accompliſhed 
ie. Poet, to ſay nothing of the Curate; though I' 
we hold a Wager he is a Dabbler in it too, and ſo is 
ts Mafter Nicholas, IJ dare fay ; for all your Barbers 
he are notable Scrapers and Songſters. For my Part, 
ls, I'll complain of Abſence, thou ſhalt celebrate thy 
nts own Loyalty and Conftancy ; the Shepherd Carraſ- 
we con ſhall expoſtulate on his Shepherdeſs's Diſdain, 
7 and the Paſtor Curiambro chuſe what Subject he likes 
„ beſt, and ſo all will be managed to our Hearts Content. 
Alas! quoth Sancho, I am fo unlucky, that J fear me, 
＋Ichall never live to fee theſe bleſſed Days, 2 
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ſhall I lick up the Curds and Cream! I'Il ne'er be / 


without a wooden Spoon in my Pocket. Oh, how c 
many of them will en What Garlands and f. 
what pretty paſtoral Fancies will I contrive | which a 
though they mayn't recommend me for Wiſdom, I 


will make me paſs at leaſt for an ingenious Fel low, 

My Daughter Sanchica ſhall bring us our Dinner a 
| Field, But hold, have a Care of that | ſhe's a young 
likely Wench, and ſome Shepherds are more Knayc 
than Fools; and I would not have my Girl go out for 


Wool, and come home ſhorn ; for Love and wick- : 

ed Doings, are to be found in the F ieids, as well as 

in Cities; and in a Shepherd's Cot, as well as in a ſu 
King's Palace. Take away the Cauſe, and the Ef. nc 

fect ceaſes; what the Eye ncer ſees, the Heart A 

ne'er rues. One Pair of Heels is worth two Pair th 
Hands; and we muſt watch as well as pray. No more Al 

Proverbs, good Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote ; any N 
one of theſe is ſufficient to make us know thy Man- th 
ing. I have told thee often enough not to be {0 en 


laviſh of thy Proverbs ; but *tis all Joſt upon tic uſt 
I preach in a Deſert : my Mother whips me, and W 
I whip the Top, Faith and Troth, quoth Sanchs tio 


this is juſt as the Saying is, the Porridge- Pot calls he: 
the Kettle Black-Arſe You chide me for jpeak- | 
ing Proverbs, and yet you bring 'em out two ata $qt 
Time. Look you, Sancho, thoſe I ſpeak, zre to the 
the Purpoſe,. but thou fetcheſt thine in by Head tail 
and Shoulders, to their utter Diſgrace, and thy ſo 1 


own. But no more at this Time, it grows late, et 
us leave the Road a little, and take up Our Quiar 
ters yonder in the F ields ; to Morrow wil} be a 
new Day. They did accordingly, and made 4a 
fender Meal, as little to Sancho's liking as his Bald 
Lodging; which brought the Hardſhips of Kuigit- 
Erranting freſh into his Thoughts, and made him 
wiſh for the better Entertainment he had ſometimes 
true, as at Don Diego's, Camachs's, and Don 4r- 
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tanios Houſes; but he conſider'd after all, that it 
cou d not be always fair Weather, nor was it always 
foul ; ſo he betook himſelf to his Reſt till Morning, 
and his Maſter to the uſual Exerciſe of his roving 
Imaginations. 


* 


n. 
The Adventure of the Hogs. 


T' HE Night was pretty dark, though the Moon 

ſtill kept her Place in the Sky; but it was in 
ſucha Part, as oblig'd her to be inviſible to us; for 
now and then Madam Diana takes a Turn to the 
Antipodes, and then the Mountains in Black, and 
the Valleys in Darkneſs, mourn her Ladyſhip's 
Abſence. Don Quixate, after his firſt Sleep, thought 
Nature ſufficiently refreſh'd, and would not yield to 
the Temptations of a ſecond, Sancho indeed did not 
enjoy a ſecond, but from a different Reaſon : for he 
uſually made but one Nap of the whole Night, 
which was owing to the Soundneſs of his Conſtitu- 
tion, and his Unexperience of Cares, that lay ſo 
heavy upon Don Quixote. 05 
Sancho, ſaid the Knight, after he had pull'd the 
Squire till he had waked him too, I am amaz'd at 
the Inſenſibility of thy Temper, Thou art cer- 
tainly made of Marble or ſolid Braſs, thou lieſt 


ſo without either Motion or Feeling: I hou ſleep'ſt 


while I wake ; thou ſing'ſt while | mourn ; and 
while I am ready to faint for want of Suilenance, 
thou art lazy and unwieldy with mere Gluttony. 
It is the Part of a good Servant, to {hare in the 
Aﬀictions of his Maſter. Obſerve the Stillneſs 
of the Night, and the ſolitary Place we are in. 
'Tis Pity ſuch an Opportunity ſhould be loſt in 


dloth and unactive Reſt ; Rouſe: for Shame, ſtep 
a little afide, and with a good Grace, and a cheerful 
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Heart, ſcore me up ſome three or four Hundred ch 
Laſhes upon thy Back, towards the Diſinchanting oh 
of Dulcinea, This I make my earneſt Requeſt, is ( 
being reſolyd never to be rough with thee again m1 


upon this Account; for I muſt confeſs thou can't ſer 
lay a heavy Hand on a Man upon Occaſion. When tw 
that Performance is over, we'll paſs the Remainder laff 
of the Night in Chanting, I of Abſence, and thou J. 
of Conſtancy, and fo begin thoſe Paſtoral Exer- the 
ciſes, which are to be our Employment at Home, of 
Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, do you take me for a Monk Br 
or Friar, that I ſhould ſtart up in the middle of the $a: 
Night, and diſcipline myſelf at this rate? Or, vel 
do you think it ſuch an eaſy Matter to ſcourge I t 
and clapper-claw my Back one Moment, and fall a in 
ſinging the next? Look you, Sir, ſay not a Word the 
more of this Whipping ; for as I love my Fleſh, | 
you'll put me upon making ſome raſh Oath or we 
other that you won't like, and then if the bare ing 
bruſhing of my Coat would do you any Good, you cen 
ſhou'd not have it, much leſs the currying of my on 
Hide, and fo let me go to fleep again. Oh obdu- As 
rate Heart! cry'd Don Quixote; Oh, impious tre: 
Squire! Oh Nouriſhment and Favours ill beſtow'd! WW Ar 
Ts this my Reward for having got thee a Govern- wit 
ment, and my good Intentions to get thee an Earl- WF hin 
dom, or an Equivalent at leaſt, which I dare en- Bel 
ge to do when this Year of our Obſcurity is e- Ma 
laps'd ; for, in ſhort, Peſt tenebras ſpero lucem. I hat No 
J don't underſtand, quoth Sancho, but This I very to. 
well know, that while I am afleep, I feel neither tot 
Hope nor Deſpair; I am free from Pain and in- ? 
ſenſible of Glory. Now Bleſſings light on hin dri 
that firſt invented this ſame Sleep: It covers a Man cer 
all over, Thoughts and all, like a Cloak; *tis Meat ing 
for the Hungry, Drink for the Thirſty, Heat for tha 
the Cold, and Cold for the Hot. Tis the current wit 


Coin that purchaſes all the Pleaſures of the World 
— 


cheap; 
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| cheap; and the Balance that ſets the King and the 


Shepherd, the Fool and the Wiſe- man even, There 
is only one Thing, which ſomebody once put into 


my Head, that I diſlike in Sleep; 'tis, that it re- 


ſembles Death; there's very little Difference be- 
tween a Man in his firſt Sleep, and a Man in his 
laſt Sleep. Moſt elegantly ſpoken, ſaid Don Quixote 
Thou haſt much outdone any Thing I ever heard 
thee ſay before, which confirms me in the Truth 
of one of thy own Proverbs ; Birth is much, but 
Breeding more, Cod's me! Maſter of mine, cry'd 
Sancho, I'm not the only He now that threads Pro- 
verbs, for you tack 'em together faſter than I do, 


I think : I ſee no Difference, but that yours come - 
in Seaſon, mine out of Seaſon ; but for all that, 
they are all but Proverbs. 5 . 


Thus they were employ'd, when their Ears 
were alarm'd with a kind of a hoarſe and grunt- 
ing Noiſe, that ſpread it ſelf over all the adja - 
cent Valleys. Preſently Don Quixote ſtarted up 
on his Legs, and laid his Hand to his Sword: 
As for Sancho, he immediately ſet up ſome In- 


| trenchments about him, clapping the Bundle of 

Armour on one Side, and fortifying the other 
| with the Aſs's Pack-ſaddle, and then gathering 

| himſelf up of a Heap, ſquatted down under Dapple's 


Belly, where he lay panting, as full of Fears as his 
Maſter of Surprize ; while every Moment the 


Noiſe grew louder, as the Cauſe of it approach'd, 
to the Terror of the one, at leaſt z for as for 
| tother, tis ſufficiently known what his Valour was, 

Now the Occaſion was this: Some Fellows were 
driving a Herd of above fix hundred Swine to a 


certain Fair; and with their grunting and ſqueak» 
ing, the filthy Beaſts made ſuch a horrible Noiſe, 
that Don Quixote and Sancho were almoſt ftunn'd 


with it, and could not imagine whence it proceed- 


ed. But at length the Knight and Squire ſtanding 
15 in 


” 
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in their Way, the rude Briſtly Animals came 
| thronging up all in a Body, and without any Re- 
ſpect of Perſons; ſome running between the Knight's 
hegs, and ſome between the Squire's, threw down 
both Maſter and Man, having not only inſulted 
Sanc ho's Intrenchments, but alſo thrown down Re- 
inanie And having thus broke in upon em, on 
they went, and bore down all before em, over- 
throwing Pack- ſaddle, Armour, Knight, Squire, 
Horſe and all; crowding, treading and trampling 
over them all at a horrid: Rate. Sancho was the 
firſt that made a ſhiſt to recover his Legs; and 
having by this time found out what the- Matter was, 
he call'd to his Maſter to lend him his Sword, and 
ſwore he would ſtick at leaſt half a dozen of thoſe 
rude Porkers immediately. No, no, my Friend, 
faid Don Quixote, let em een go; Heaven inflicts 
this Diſgrace upon my guilty. Head; for tis but a 

juſt Puniſhment that Dogs ſhould devour, Hornets 
ing, and vile Hogs trample on a vanquiſh'd 

_ Knight-Errant, And belike; quoth Sancho, that 
Heaven ſends the Fleas to ſting, the Lice to bite, 
and Hunger to famiſh us poor Squires, for keep- 
ing thefe vanquiſh'd Knights Company. If we 
Squires were the Sons of thoſe Knights, or any 
ways related to em, why then, ſomething might 
be ſaid for our bearing a Share of their Puniſhment, 
though it were to the third and fourth Generation, 
But what have the Pancas to do with the Quixote: ? 
Well, let's to our old Places again, and flezp out 
the little that's left of the Night. Lo Morrow !s 
a new Day. Sleep, Sancho, cry'd Don $#:ixote, 
ſleep, for thou wert born to ſleep ; but I, who was 
deſign'd to be ſtill waking, intend before A 
uſhers in the Sun, to give a Looſe to my I houglits, 
and vent my Conceptions in a Madrigal, that } 
made laſt Night unknown to thee, Methinks, 
quoth Sancho, a Man can't be in great Mulan 
+ whe 
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when he can turn his Brain to the making cf Verſes, 
Therefore, you may verſity on as long as you 
pleaſe, and l'll fleep it out as much as I can, This 


ſaid, he laid himſelf down on the Ground, as he 


thought beſt, and hunching himſelf cloſe together, 
ſell faſt aſleep, without any Diſturbance: from 
either Debts, Suretiſhip, or any Care whatſoever. 
On the other fide, Don Quixote leaning againſt the 
Trunk of a Beech, or a Cork- Tree (for *tis not 
determin'd by Cid Hamet which it was) ſung in 
Conſort With his Sighs, the following Compoſition: 


A ONO to LOVE. 


77 Hene er 1 think what wieder! Pain, | 
The Slave muſt bear who drags thy Chain, 
O5 Love, far Eaſe to Death I ge, 


The Cure of Thee, the Cure of "Li, and. Wee. 4 


But when, alas ! I think I'm Hos 45 
Of that which muſt by killing cure, 

The Pleaſure that 1 feel in Death, | 
Proves a Aron Cordial to reftore my Breath, 


Thus Life web A makes me die, 
And Death it ſelf new Life can give : a 
J Hepeleſs and Tormented lie, 
And neither truly Die nar Lare. 


Te many Tears as well as Sighs that accompa- 


ny'd this muſical Complaint, were a Sign that the 
Knight had deeply laid to Heart his late Defeat, and 


the Abſence of his Dulcinea. _ 

Now Day came on, and the Sun darting his 
Beams on Sancho's Face, at laſt awak' d him: 
whereupon, rubbing his Eyes, and yawning and 


ſtretching his drowſy Limbs, he perceived the Ha- 


vock that the Hogs had made in his Baggage, which 
made 
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made him wiſh, not only the Herd, but ſomebody elſe tiy 
too at the Devil for Company. In ſhort, the Knight nu 
and the Squire both ſet forward on their Journey, lik 
and about the Cloſe of the Evening, they diſcover- By 
ed ſome half a Score Horſemen, and four or five G1 
Fellows on Foot, making directly towards them. ing 
Don Quixote at the Sight, felt a ſtrange Emotion in (th 
his Breaſt, and Sancho fell a ſhivering. from Head 75 
to Foot; for they perceiv'd that theſe Strangers WM Ci 
were provided with Spears and Shields, and other of 
warlike Implements : Whereupon the Knight turn- WF oth 
ing to the Squire, Ah ! Sancho, ſaid he, were it WW wo 
lawful for me at this Time to bear Arms, and to 
had I my Hands at Liberty and not ty'd up by not 
my Promiſe, what a joyful Sight ſhould Ie. har 
ſteem this Squadron that approaches! But perhaps, ¶ pro 
notwithſtanding my preſent Apprehenſions, I hings rod 
may fall out better than we expect. 
By this Time the Horſemen with their Lances kne 
advanc'd, came cloſe up to them without ſpeaking Wl bee; 
a Word, and encompaſſing Don Quixote in a me- W. 
nacing Manner, with their Points levell'd to his BF nit; 
Back and Breaſt, one of the Footmen, by laying BF eve; 
his Finger upon his Mouth, fignify'd to Don Qua- WM Pri 
ote, that he muſt be mute; then taking Ro/inante Caf 
by the Bridle, he led him out of the Road, while BF ther 
the reſt of the Footmen ſecured Sancho and Do» WW Am 
ple, and drove them ſilently after Don 21x, Wi 
Who attempted twice or thrice to ask the Cauſe BF ©- 
of this Uſage; but he no ſooner began to open, but 
they were ready to run the Heads of their Spears 
down his Throat. Poor Sancho far'd worſe yet; 2 
for as he offer'd to ſpeak, one of the Foot- Guards 
gave him a Jagg with a Goad, and ſerv'd Day! 
as bad, though the poor Beaſt had no Thought ct 
ſaying a Word. | AY | 
As it grew Night, they mended their Pace, and 
then the Darkneſs increas'd the Fears of the ON 
er 5 8 til 
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tive Knight and Squire, eſpecially when every Mi- 
nute their Ears were tormented with theſe or ſuch 
| like Words: On, on, ye Trogloaytes; Silence, ye 
Barbarian Slaves; Vengeance, ye Antbropophagi; 
Grumble not, ye Scythians; Be blind, ye murder- 
ing Polyphemes, ye devouring Lions, Bleſs us 
(thought Sancho) what Names do they call us here! 
| Trollopites, Barber's Slaves, and Audr'w Hodgepodgy, 
rs WH City-Cans, and Burframes; I don't like the Sound 
er of 'em. Here's one Miſchief on the Neck of an- 
1- WH other. When a Man's down, down with him: I 
it would compound for a good dry Beating, and glad 410 
1d to 'ſcape ſo too. Don Quixote was no lets perplex'd, Nil 
by not being able to imagine the Reaſon either of their 1 
e- hard Uſage or ſcurrilous Language, which hitherto | 
5s, promis'd but little Good. At laſt, after they had Vii 
73 WF rode about an Hour in the Dark, they came to the "Th 
| Gates of a Caſtle, which Don Quixote preſently 
ces knowing to be the Duke's, where he had fo lately 
ing been; Heaven bleſs me, cry'd he, what do I ſee ! 
ne- Was not this the Manſon of Civility and Huma- 
bis WF nity ! But thus the Vanquiſh'd are doom'd to fee 
ing every Thing frown upon em. With that the two 
ux- WE Priſoners were led into the great Court of the 
| Caſtle, and found ſuch ftrange Preparations made 
there, as increas'd at once their Fear, and their 
Amazement; as we ſhall find in the next Chapter. 
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2 the moſt fans ular and ſtraug eſt Adventure that 
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et; 

ar befel Don Quixote in the: whote Courſe of 
iy this famous Hiſtory. 18 8 W 
it 0 | 


[ALL the Horſe-men alighted, and the Foot- 
men ſnatching up Don Quixote and Sancho 
in their Arms, hurry'd them into the Court- x d, 
. 85 | 5 | that 


310 Me Life and Atchievements 


that was illuminated with above a hundred Tor- 


ches, fix'd in huge Candlefticks; and about all 
the Galleries round the Court, were placed above 
five hundted Lights; inſomuch, that all was Day 
in the Midſt of the Darkneſs of the Night. In 
the Middle of the Court there was a Tomb, rais'd 
ſome two Yards from the Ground, with a large 
Pall of black Velvet over it, and Tolind about it 


a hundred Tapers of Virgins- Wax, ſtood burning 


in Silver Candleſticks. Upon the Tomb lay the 
Body of a young Damſel, who, though to all Ap- 
pearance dead, was yet ſo beautiful, that Death it 
ſelf ſeem'd lovely in her Face. Her Head was 
crown'd with a Garland of fragrant Flowers, and 
ſupported by a Pillow of Cloth of Gold, and in 
her Hands, that were laid acroſs her Breaſt, was ſeen 
a Branch of that yellow Palm, that us'd of old to 
_ adorn the Friumphs of Conquerors. On one Side 
of the Court there was a Kind of a Theatre crect- 
eds, on which two Perſonages ſat in Chairs, who 
by the Crowns upon their Heads, and Scepters in 
their Hands were, or at leaſt appeared to be Kings. 
By the Side of the Theatre, at the Foot of the Steps 
by which the Kingsaſcended, two other Chairs were 
pulac'd, and thither Don Duixote and Sancho were 

led, and caus'd to fit down; the Guards that con- 
ducted *em continuing ſilent all the while, and mak- 
ing their Priſoners underſtand, by awful Signs, that 


They muſt alſo be ſilent, But there was no great 


Occaſion for that Caution; for their Surprize was 
ſo great, that it had ty'd up their Tongues with- 
out it. 
At the ſame Time two other Perſons of Note 
aſcended the Stage with a numerous Retinue, and 
ſeated themſelves on two ſtately Chairs by the two 
Theatrical Kings. Theſe Don Quixote preſently 
knew to be the Duke and Dutcheſs, at whoſe Pa- 
Jace. he had been fo nobly entertained, But what 


by 
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he diſcover'd as the greateſt Wonder, was, that the 
Corpſe upon the Lomb was the Body of the fair 
Aiſidora. | | 

As ſoon as the Duke and Dutcheſs had aſcended, 
Don Qvixote and Sancho made em a profound Obei- 
ſance, which they returned with a ſhort inclinin 
of their Heads. Upon this a certain Officer enter'd 
the Court, and coming up to Sauce, he clapp'd 
over. him a black Buckram Frock, all figur'd over 1 
with Flames of Fire, and taking off his Cap, he Wi 
put on his Head a Kind of Mitre, ſuch as is worn 
by thoſe who undergo publick Penance by the In- 
quiſition; whiſpering him in the Ear at the ſame | 
Time, that if he did but offer to open bis Lips, 170 
they would put a Gag in his Mouth, or murder Lil 
him to rights. Sancho viewed himſelf over from 
Head to Foot, and was a little ſtartl'd to fee him- | 
ſelf all over in Fire and Flames; but yet {ince he 1 
did not feel himſelf burn, he car'd not a Farthing. 1 
He pull'd off his Mitre, and found it pictured over | 
with Devils ; but he put it on again, and bethought 
himſelf, that fince neither the Flames burn'd him, 1 
nor the Devils ran away with him, 'twas well = 
enough. Don Quixote alſo Hedfailly ſurvey'd him, 1 
and in the midſt of all his Apprehenſions, could not 1. 
forbear ſmiling to ſee what a ſtrange Figure he x 
made, And now in the midſt of that profound Si— = 
lence, while every thing was mute, and Expectati- 1 
on moſt attentive, a ſoft and charming Symphony 
of Flutes, that ſeemed to iſſue from the Hollow of 
the Tomb, agreeably fill'd their Ears. Then there 
appeared at the Head of the Monument, a young 
Man extremely handſom, and dreſs'd in a Raman 
Habit, who to the Muſick of a Harp, touch'd by 
himſelf, ſung the following Stanza's with an excel» 
lent Voice: | 


—_ 
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ALT1s1DORA's Dirge. 


Fi. ſlain, the fair Altiſidora lies 
A Viftim to Don Quixote's cold Diſdain; 
Here all Things mourn, all Pleaſure with her dies, 
And Weeds of Moe diſguiſe the Graces Train, 


PII fing the Beauties of ber Face and Mind, 
Her hopeleſs Paſſion, her unhappy Fate ; 

Net Orpheus ſe in Numbers more refin'd, 
Her Charms, her Love, her Suff fings could relate. 


Nor fhall the Fair alme in Life be ſung, 

Her boundleſs Praiſe is my immortal Choice ; 

In the cold Grave, when Death benums my Tongue, 
Hor thee, bright Maid, my Soul ſhall find a Voice, 


When from this narrow Cell my Spirit's free, 

And wanders grieving with the Shades belnw, 

Ev'n ver Oblivion's Waves Ill fing to Thee; 
And Hell it ſelf ſhall ſympathize in Moe. 


Enough, cry*d one of the two Kings; no more, 
Divine Muſician; it were an endleſs Task to enu- 
merate the Perfections of Altifidira, or give us the 
Story of her Fate. Nor is ſhe dead, as the igno- 
rant Vulgar ſurmiſes; no, in the Mouth of Fame 
The lives, and once more ſhall revive, as ſoon as San- 
cho has undergone the Penance that is decreed to re- 
ftore her to the World, Therefore, O Rhadaman- 
thus l. thou who ſitteſt in joint Commiſſion with Me 
in the opacous Shades of Dis, tremendous Judge of 
Hell! Thou to whom the Decrees of Fate, inſcru- 
table to Mortals, are reveal'd, in order to reſtore 
this Damſel to Life, open and declare em immedi- 
ately, nor delay the promiſed Felicity of her Return, 
to comfort the drooping World, 

0 4. | | Scarce 
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Scarce had Minos finiſh'd his Charge, but Rhada- 
nanthus ſtarting up; Proceed, ſaid he, ye Miniſters | 
ind Officers of the Houſhold, ſuperior and infe- 
\ jor, high and low; proceed one after another, 
and mark me Sancho's Chin with twenty- four 
witches, give him twelve Pinches, and run ſix 
Pins into his Arms and Backſide; for Altiſidora's 
Reſtoration depends on the Performance of this 
Ceremony. Sancho hearing this, could hold out no 
onger, but bawling out, Body of me! cry'd he, 
ll as ſoon turn Turk, as give you Leave to do all 
mis. You ſhall put no Chin or Countenance of 
mine upon any ſuch Mortification. What the Devil 
tin the ſpoiling of My Face ſignify to the reſtoring 
df this Damſel ? I may as ſoon turn up my broad End, 
Ind awaken her with a Gun, Dulcinea is bewitch'd 
and I for ſooth muſt flog my ſelf, to free her from 
Witchcraft! And here's Atiſidora too, drops off 
bf one Diſtemper or other, and preſently poor San- 
th; muſt be pull'd by the Handle of his Face, his 
dein fill'd with Oilet holes, and his Arms pinch'd 
Black and Blue, to fave Her from the Worms! No, 
Wo, you muſt not think to put Tricks upon Tra- 
Fellers. An old Dog underſtands Trap *. Relent, 
yd Rhadamanthus aloud, thou Tyger, ſubmit proud 
Nimrod, ſuffer and be ſilent, or thou dy'ſt: No Im- 
ſoſhbility is required from thee ; and therefore pre- 
End not to expoſtulate on the Severity of thy Doom. 
Thy Face ſhall receive the T witches, thy Skin ſball 
© pinch'd, and thou ſhalt groan under the Penance. 
vepin, I fay, ye Miniſters of Juſtice, execute my 
Entence, or, as I'm an honeſt Man, ye ſhall curſe 
de Hour ye were born. At the ſame Time fix old 
Puend's, or Waiting-women, appear'd in the Court, 
garching in a formal Proceſſion one after another 


Bur of em wearing SpeRacles, and all with their 
Vor. IV. N ight 


- 


Tus, Tus, in the Original. Sce this explain'd elewtere. 
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and pinch' 
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Right Hands held aloft, and their Wriſts,. * be ki 


to the Faſhion, about four. Inches bare, to make tu 
their Hands eg! the longer. Sancho no ſooner ih 
ſpy'd, them, 95 n 1 iks 2 Bull, Do with Cry, 
me what 1000 eaſe, cry'd he, let a Ss Set tea | Rhad 
Nah ay t l me, as they di, b bars 

ſter in this Cale dri han aB With 1 Dag- very 

ers, tear the Fi leſh, f tom my Bones with red-hot ae, f 

incers, I'll. bear 1 it with Patience, and erye your on hi 
Worlhips ; But the Deyil ll run away; with me he, fe 


at ts before 1 * ſuffer, old Bun, Be e nne to the E 


A. LANE uU ", uigele upon this that a 
broke ilence ; 3 Bene my on- cry'd he, of Dy 


#\ * Twi 


and re ben 155 all 10 theſe = Pao tat ly with Thanks win 
| x 


— with 1 eftac 


3 upon to ſettle mc 55 in his e and ſub : Butto. 
ecution- of, 1 


ers; the fir that app proach'd gave him a clever I you 
| Twitch, and then Fmt, him a Courteſy. Lek a we 
Courte 7. and leſs Sauce, good Mrs. Governante, tip me 


cry'd Sancho ; for, by, the Life of Pharaoh, your Fin- 


gers flink of Vinegar, In ſhort, all, the Waiting: Pack - 


women, and moſt of the Servants came and, twitch'd 1 6 
> nd wad decently, and he bore it all with Thing 
unſpeakable Patience. But when they came to 


prick him, with Pins, 125 could contain no longer By | 
but fart ing up in a pelting ales ſnatch 'd up one Mpreſent 
of the orches that ſtood near him, and ſwinging deing 


it round, put all the 8 and. the reſt of his 
Thriment tors 0 their Heels Vaunt, cry'd he, je The L 


Imps, of the Jevil, d ye thir & my ba ee is made fend K 


of Bracz, or that 1 intend to be your Mlater 
Mar tyr, wit Ty orſe-pox tye? 
1 ho ſame Lins, Alt if ws who could not . 
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be tired with lying fo long upon her Back, began 
to turn herſelf on one Side, which was no ſooner 
peroeiy d by the SpeQators, but they all ſet up the 
Cry, She lives, ſbe lives! Altiſidora lives! And then 
| Rhadamanthns addreffing himfelf to Sancho, deſir'd 
him to be pacify'd, for now the wonderful Reco- 

very was effected. On the other Side Don Quix- 
le, ſeeing Altifidora ſtir, went and threw himſelf 
on his Knees before Sancho; My dear Son, cry'd 
he, for now I will not call thee Squire, now is 
the Hour for thee to receive ſome of the Laſhes 
that are mcumbent upon thee for the Diſinchanting 
of Dulcinea, This, I ſay, is the auſpicious Time, 
when the Virtue of thy Skin is moſt mature and 
efficacious for working the Wonders that are ex- 
pected from it. Out of the Frying-pan into the 
Fire, quoth Sancho; I have brought my Hogs to 
a fair Market truly; after I have been twing'd and 
tweak'd by the Noſe, and every where, and my 
Battocks ſtuck all over, and made a Pin- cuſhion, 
of, I muſt be now whipp'd like a Top, muſt 11 
If you've a Mind to get rid of me, can't you 
ax well tie a good Stone about my Neck, and 
tip me into a Well. Better make an End of me 
at once, than have me loaded fo every foot like a 
Pack - horſe with other Folks Burdens. Look 
ye, ſay but one Word more to me of any ſuch © 
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| Thing and on my Soul, all the Fat ſhall be in the 
Ire, | . 5 

1 By this Time Altiſidora ſat on the Tomb, and 

: preſently the Muſick ftruck up, all the Inſtruments 


being join d with the Voices of the Spectators, who 


" cry aloud; Live, live, Altiſidora, Altiſidora live! 
Je 5 Duke and Dutcheſs got up, and with A/ines 


| 9, accompany'd by Don Qlix- 
tt and Sancho; went al. in a Body to receive Altiſi- 
vera, and hand her dow:1 from the Tomb. She 
petending'to faint, bow'd to 2 Duke and es 
| 2 „ 
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ed lovel Kühe, 


cho pull'd off his Mitre, put his Knee to the 


and Mitre, to carry into his own 
lick of that wonderful Adventure. The Dutcheſs 
ſaid, he ſhould have 'em, for he knew ſhe was al- 
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and alſo to the two Kings; but caſting a skew Look 
upon Don Quixote, Heaven forgive that bard-heart- 
faid ſhe, whoſe Barbarity has made 
me an Inhabitant of the other World for ought 1 
know a thouſand Years. But to thee, ſaid ſhe, 
turning to Sancho, to thee, the moſt compaſſionate 
Squire that the World contains, I return my Thanks 
for my Change from Death to Life; in Acknowledg- 
ment of which, fix of the beſt Smocks I have ſhall de 
chang d into Shirts for thee; and if they are not ſpick 
and ſpan new, yet they are all as clean as a Peny. San. 
Mn 
and Kiffd her Hand. The Duke commanded, that 
they Thould return him his Cap, and inſtead of his 
flaming Frock, to give him his Gaberdine ; but Sau- 
cho begg d of his Grace, that he might keep the Frock 
untry, as a Re- 


ways one of his beſt Friends. Then the Duke order'd 
the Company to clear the Court, and retire to their 


reſpective Lodgings, and that Don Quixote and 


Sancho N be conducted to 8 9 
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CHAP. ILXX. 


Which comes after the foxty-ninth, and contains 


. ſeveral Particulars, neceſſary for. the Wyre 
don of 1 bis. Hifpory, 8 n ö 


II AT. Ni ight Fancbe by. in Teas be in 


Don Ae Chamber, A Lodgi ng not much 
to the aue liking, being very ſenſible. that his 
Maſter would diſturb him wich! impertinent Chat al 
Night long; and this Entei rtainment he; found him- 
ſelf. not. rightly, 11 7 d 15 115 15 Penance having 

ker him Nu and a Hoyel 
d. ſauy ed. oe _ mare agreeable t 
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his Circumſtances, than the moſt ſtately Apartments 
in ſuch troubleſom Company; and indeed his Ap- 
prehenſions prov'd ſo right, that his Maſter was 
ſcarcely laid when he began to open: FER 
Sancho, ſaid he, what is your Opinion of this 
Night's Adventwe? Great and mighty is the Force 
of Love when heighten'd by Diſdain, as the Teſti- 
mony of your own Eyes may convince, you in the 
Death of Atiſidora. Topas neither a Dart, a Dagger, 
nor any Poiſon that brought her to her End, but 


but let Me alone; I never courted her, nor ſlighted 
her in my born Days; and for my Part, I muſt ſtill 
think it ſtrange, that the Life and Well: doing of . 
tiſ dora, a whimſical, maggotty Gentlewoman, ſhould 
depend upon the plaguing of Sancho Panga, But 
there are ſuch Things as Inchanters and Witchcrafts 
that's certain, from which good Heayen deliver me ! 


let me ſleep, I beſecch you; for if you trouble me 
with any more Queſtions, Pm reſolv'd to leap out 
of the Window. P11 not diſturb thee, honeſt 
dancho, ſaid Don Quixote, ſleep, if the Smart of 


dancho, can be compar'd to the Abuſe my Face 
ſuffer d, becauſe tis done by the worſt of ill - natur'd 


take em, quo? I, and ſo good Night! I want a good 


n Nap to ſet me to rights, and ſo once again, pray 
ch ket me ſleep. Do ſo, faid Don Quixote, and Heaven 
8 ide with thee. Thereupon they both fell aſſeep, and 
all while they are aſleep, Cid Hamet takes the Oppor- 
n. unity to tell us the Motives that put the Duke and 
u Dutcheſs upon this odd Compound of Extravagan- 


eh cies, that has been laſt related. He ſays, that the 
| Batchelor Carraſco meditating Revenge for having 
5 P 3 been 


— 
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ſhe expir'd through the meer Senſe of my Diſdain 
| of her Affection. I had not car'd a Pin, anſwer'd - 
Sancho, though ſhe had dy'd of the Pip, fo ſhe had 


. ” ” 
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tor tis more than I can do my ſelf. But now, Sir, 


thy late Torture will let thee, No Pain, anſwer'd 


Creatures, I mean old Waiting-women ; The Devil 
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been defeated by Don Quixote when he went by the 


Title of the Knight of the Mirrors, refolyd to 
make another Attempt in Hopes of better Fortune; 


and therefore having underſtood where Don Quixite 


was, by the Page that brought the Letters and Pre- 


- Tent to Sancho's Wife, he furniſh'd himſelf with a freſh | 


Horfe and Arms, and had a White Moon painted 
on bis Shield; his Accoutrements were all pack 
up on a Mule, and, leſt. Thomas Cecial his former 
Attendant ſhould be known by Don Quixote or 
Sancho, he got a Country-Fellow to wait on him a 
a Squire. Coming to the Duke's Cattle, he was in- 
form'd that the Knight was gone to the Tourns. 
ment at Saragoſa, the Duke giving the Batchelor 
an Account alſo how pleaſantly they had imposd 
upon him with the Contrivance for:Dulcmea's Dil- 
inchantment, to be effected at the Expence of Sancho: 
Poſteriors. Finally, he told him how Sancho had 
made his Maſter believe that Dulcinea was tranſ- 
form'd- into a Country-Wench by the Power «f 
Magick; and how the. Dutcheſs had perſuaded 
Sancho that he was deluded himſelf, and Dulcines 
inchanted in good earneſt. The Batchelor, though 
he could not forbear laughing, was nevertheleſ 
ſtruck with Wonder at this Mixture of Cunning 
and Simplicity in the Squire, and the uncommon 
Madneſs of the Maſter. The Duke then made it hi 
. Requeſt, that if he met with the Knight, he ſhould 
call at the Caſtle as he return'd, and give him at 
Account of his Succeſs, whether he vanquiſh'd hin 

or not. The Batchelor promis'd to obey his Com: 
mands; and, departing in Search of Don 2uixt 

he found him not at Saragoſa, but travelling farther, 
met him at laſt, and had his Revenge as we ha: 
told you. Then taking the Duke's Caſtle in his Wii 
home, he gave him an Account of the Circumſtance 
and Conditions of the Combat, and how Don Qui 
ote was repairing home wards, to — 


rent of returning to and remaining in his Village for 
ear, as it was incumbent on the Honour of Chi- 
valry to pet form, and in this Space, the Batchelor laid, 
be hop'd the poor Gentleman might recover his Senſes, 
declaring withal,that the Concern he had, upon him, 
WH to fee a Man of his Parts in ſuch a diſtracted Con 
dition, was the only Motive that could put him 
upon ſuch an Attempt, Upon this he return'd home, 
chere to expect Don Quixote, who was coming after 
him. This Information engag'd the Duke, 5 Was 
neyer to be tir d with the Humours of the Knight 
and the it tt to take this Occaſion to make more 
Sport with 'em; he order'd all the Roads there- 
abouts, eſpecially thoſe that Don Quixote was molt 
likely to take, to be laid by a great many of his Ser- 
vants, who had Orders to bring him to the Caſtle, 
right/or wrong. 
They met him accordingly, and ſent their Maſter 


ad 
un Account of it; whereupon all Things being 
of WW prepar'd againſt his coming, the Duke caus'd the 


orches and Tapers to be all lighted round the 
Court, and Altifdora's T ragi-comical Interlude was 
aCted, "with the Humoursbf Sancho Panga, the who 2 
1 to the Life, that the Counterfeit was hardly 
| ternable, Cid Hamit adds, that he believ'd thoſe 195 

play d all 5 765 Tricks Were as mad as thoſe they 
vere impos d upon: And that the Duke and Dutcheſs 
were vi 5 ir's Breadth of being thought Fools 
themſelves, for taking ſo much Pains to make Sport 
with the Weakneſs of two poor filly Wretches. 1 


| Morning found one of them faſt aſleep, and t 
| other Wd awake, tranſported with his wild 12 
nations. They thought it Time to riſe, eſpecially the 


Don, for the Bed of Sloth fy Fi never agreeable | to 
cM bim, whether vanquiſh'd or v 1 Th 

*. Altifidora, Lat Don W uixote f pos d to have 
been rais'd from the Dead, nk Diy (t to (to Huldour 
nent 
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Now to return to our two qyenturers; t p | 


'her 


Fr | | 0 
ber Lord and Lady) deck her Head with the ſame 
_ Garland ſhe wore upon the Tomb, and in a looſe 
Son of White Taffaty flower'd with Gold, her di- 
ſheveb'd Locks flowing negligently on her Should- 
ers, ſhe enter'd Don Hane Chamber, ſupport- 
ing herſelf with an Ebony Stafl. 
_ "The Knight was fo ſurpriz'd and amaz'd at this 
unexpected Apparition, that he Was ſtruck dumb; 
and not knowing how to behave himſelf, he ſlunk 
down under the Bed-Clothes, and cover'd himſelf 
over Head and Ears. However, A4lt:fidora plac'd her 
ſelf in a Chair cloſe by his Bed's-head, and after a 
proſound Sigh: To what an Extremity of Mi- 
fortune and Diſtreſs, ſaid ſhe in a ſoft and lan- 
guiſhing Voice, are young Ladies of my Virtue and 
Quality reduc'd, when they thus trample upon the 
Rule of Modeſty, and without regard to Virgin- 
Decency, are forc'd to give their Tongues a Looſe, 
and betray the Secrets of their Hearts! Alas! Noble 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, I am'one of thoſe un- 
happy Perſons _ over-rul'd by my Paſſion, but yet 
fo reſerv'd and patient in my Sufferings, that Silence 
broke my Heart, and my Heart broke in Silence. 
Tis now two Days, moſt inexorable and marble- 
[hearted Man, ſince the Senſe of your ſevere Uſage 
and Cruelty brought me to my Death, or ſomething 
ſo like it, that every one that ſaw me, judg'd me 
to be dead. And had not Love been compaſſionate, 
and affign'd my Recovery on the Sufferings of this 
| Kind Squire, I had ever remain'd in the other World, 
Truly, quoth Sancho, Love might e'en as well have 


made Choice of my Aſs for that Service, and he 


would have obliged me a great deal more. But pray, 


0 good Miſtreſs, tell me one Thing now, and fo Fer 


ven provide you a better natur d Sweet heart than 
my Maſter, What did you ſee in the other World! 
What Sort of Folks are there in Hell? For Therel 
ſuppoſe you have been; for thoſe that die of De. 
JJC babe 5 5 ibn 3 rn bs | 3 4 ſpair 
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ſpair, muſt needs go to that Summer-houſe. To tell 
you the Truth, reply'd Alti/idera, I fancy I vould 
not be dead out · right, becauſe I was not got ſo far as 
Hell; for had I been once in, I'm ſure I ſhould ne'er 
| have been allow'd to have got out again. I got to 
the Gates indeed, where I found a round Dozen of 
Devils in their Breeches and Waiſtcoats, playing at 
Tennis with flaming Rackets ; they wore flat Bands 
with ſcollop'd Flanders Lace and Ruffles of the ſame ; 
four Inches of their Wriſts * bare, to make their 
Hands look the longer ; in which they held Rackets 
of Fire, But what I moſt wonder'd at, was, that 
inſtead of Tennis-balls, they made uſe of Books 
that were every whit as light, and ſtuff d with Wind 
and Flocks, or ſuch Kind of Trumpery. This was 
indeed moſt ſtrange and wonderful; but, what ſtill 
amaz'd me more, I found, that contrary to the 
Cuſtom of Gameſters, among whom the winning 
Party at leaſt is in good Humour, and the Loſers 
only angry, theſe Helliſh Toſſers of Books of both 
Sides did nothing but fret, ſume, ſtamp, curſe and 
[wear moſt horribly, as if they had been all Loſers,. 
That's no Wonder at all, quoth Sancho; for your: 
Devils, whether they play or no, vim or loſe, they 
can never be contented. That may be, ſaid Altifi- 
dora, but another Thing that I.admire (I then ad- 
mir'd I would ſay) was, that the Ball would not 
bear a ſecond Blow, but at every Stroke they were. 
oblig'd to change Books, ſome of em new, ſome. 
old, which I thought very ſtrange. And one Ac- 
cident that happen'd upon this I can't forget: They 
tols'd up a new Book fairly bound, and gave it ſuch _ 
a ſmart Stroke, that the very Guts flew out of it, 
and all the Leaves were ſcatter'd about. Then cry'd 
Sew OO” + 40-rein * 
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tus the Devils in that Faſhion. 
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pos'd by Cid Hamet, the Author of the firſt, but by 


' 


* 


one of the Devils to another, look, look, what Book 
is that? *Tis the Second Part of the Hiftory of Don 
ui vote, ſaid the other; not that which was com- 


a certain Aragonan, who profeſſes himſelf a Native 
of Tordefillas, Away with it, cry'd the firſt Devil, 
down with it, plunge it to the loweſt Pit of Hell, 
where I may never ſee it more. Why, is it ſuch 
fad Stuff, ſaid the other? Such intolerable Stuff, cry'd of 


the firſt Devil, that if T and all the Devils in Hell lit 


ſhould ſet our Heads together to make it worſe, it 1 
were paſt our Skill, The Devils continu'd their H 
Game, and ſhatter'd a World of other Books, but 90 
the Name of Don Quixote, that I fo paſſionately * 
ador'd, confin'd my Thoughts only to that Part of thi 


theVifion which I have told you. It could be nothing the 
but a Viſion to be ſure, ſaid Don Quixote, for I am 15 
the only Perſon of the Name now in the Univerſe, ha 
and that very Book is toſs'd about here at the very wo 
ſame Rate, never reſting in a Place, for every Body the 
has a Fling at it. Nor am I concern'd that any 9 5 


Phantom aſſuming My Name, ſhould wander in the W the 


Shades of Darkneſs, or in the Light of this World, WW T 


ſince I am not the Perſon of whom that Hiſtory for 
treats. If it be well writ, faithful and authentick, it be 


will live Ages; but if it be bad, twill have a 8 
quick Journey from it's Birth to the Grave of Obli- of 1 
vion. Altiſidora was then going to renew her Ex- tha 
poſtulations and Complaints againſt Don Yuixt, Sir 
had not he thus interrupted her: I have often cau- fou. 
tion'd you, Madam, faid he, of fixing your Aﬀec- nun 
tions upon a Man who is abſolutely uncapable of an 
making a ſuitable Return, It grieves me to have WF ceiy 


a Heart obtruded upon me, when TI have no Enter- lue 


tainment to give it, but bare cold Thanks. I was 
only born for Dulcinea del T oboſo, and to Her alone 
the Deſtinies (if ſuch there be) have devoted my 
Affection: So tis Preſumption for any other mor 


* 
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Poſſeſſion the holds in my Soul. This I hope may 
ſuffice to take away all Foundation from your Hopes, 
to recal your Modeſty, and re- inſtate it in it's pro- 
per Bounds, for Impoſſibilities afe not to be expect- 
ed from any Creature upon Eartn. 

At hearing this, Death of my Life! 'cry'd Al- 
;idera, putting on a violent Paſſion, thou Lump 
of Lead, who haſt a Soul of Morter, and a'Heart as 
little and as hard as the Stone of an Olive, more 
ſtubborn than a ſullen Plough-jobber, or a Carriers 
Horſe that will never go out of his Road, I have a 
good Mind to tear your Eyes out, as deep as they 
are in your Head. Why, thou beaten Swaſh-buckler, 
thou Rib-roaſted Knight of the Cudgel, haſt thou 
the Impudence to think that I dy'd for Love of thy 

Lanthorn- Jaws? No, no, Sir Tiffany, all that you 
have ſeen this Night has been Counterfeit, for I 
would not ſuffer the Pain of a Flea-bite, much leſs 
that of dying, for ſuch a Dromedary as thou art. 
Troth ! Laſs, I believe thee, quoth Sancho; for all 
theſe Stories of People dying for Love are meer 


* 


Tales of a roafted Horſe. They tell you they'll die 


for Love, but the Devil a-bit. Truſt to that and 
be laugh'd at. HI de I 
Their Diſcourſe was interrupted by the coming in 
of the Harper, Singer, and Compoſer of the Stanzas 
that were perfornrd in the Court the Night before. 
dir Knight, ſaid he to Non Paizo, making a pro- 
found Obeiſance, let me beg the Favour of being 
number'd/ among your moſt humble Servants ; *tis 
an Honour which I have long been ambitious to re- 
ceive, in regard of your great Renown, and the Va- 
lue of your Atchievements. Pray Sir, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, let me know who you are, that I may propor- 
tion my Reſpects to your Merits, The Spark gave 
him to underſtand, he was the Perſon that made and 
lung the Verſes he heard the laſt Night. Truly, Sir, 
0 — £ 
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faid Don Quixote, you have an excellent Voice; but 
T think your Poetry was little to the Purpoſe; for 
what Relation pray have the Stanzas of Garclaſſ 
to this Lady's Death? Oh! Sir, never wonder at 
that, reply'd the Muſician, I do but as other Brothers 
of the Quill: All the upſtart Poets of the Age do the 
ſame, and every one writes what he pleaſes, how he 
pleaſes,ſteals and from whom he pleaſes, whether it be 
to the Purpoſe or no; for let em write and ſet to Mu- 
ſick what they will, though never fo impertinent and 
abſurd, there is a Thing call'd poetical Licence, that is 
our Warrant, and a Safeguard and Refuge for Non- 
ſenſe, among all the Men of Jingle and Metre. 
Don Quixote was going to anſwer, but was inter- 
rupted by the coming in of the Duke and Dutchels, 
who improving the Converſation, made it very 
pleaſant for ſome Hours; and Sancho was fo full 
of his odd Conceits and arch Wipes, that the Duke 
and Dutcheſs were at a Stand which to admire moſt, 
his Wit, or his Simplicity. After that, Don Quixote 
beg'd Leave for his Departure that very Day, al- 


ledging that Knights in his unhappy Circumſtances 


Were rather fitter to inhabit an humble Cottage than a 
Kingly Palace. They my comply'd with his Re- 
_ queſt, and the Dutcheſs deſir'd to know if Altiſidea 
had yet attain'd to any Share of his Favour. Madam, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, I muſt freely tell your Grace, 
that I am confident all this Damſel's Diſeaſe pro- 
ceeds from nothing elſe in the World but Idleneſs. 
So nothing in Nature can be better Phyſick for her 
Diſtemper, than to be continually employ'd in ſome 
innocent and decent Things. She has been pleas'd 
to inform me, that Bone-Jace is much worn in Hell; 
and ſince, without doubt, ſhe knows how to make 
it, let that be her Task, and P11 engage the tum- 
bling of her Bobbins to and again will ſoon toſs 
her Ban out of her Head, Now this is my O- 
pinion. Madam, and my Advice. And mine 2 
l | quot 
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quoth Sancho, for I never knew any of your Bone- 


lace-makers die for Love, nor any other young 
Wench, that had any Thing elſe to do; I know 
it by my ſelf: When I am hard at Work, with a 
Spade in my Hand, I no more think of Pig'ſnyes 


(my own dear Wife I mean) than I do of my dead 


Cow, though I love her as the Apple of my Eye. You 
fay well, Sancho, anſwer'd the Dutcheſs, and I'll 


take care that Altiſidors ſhall not want Employment 
for the future; ſhe underſtands her Needle, and I'm 


reſolv'd ſhe ſhall make uſe on't. Madam, ſaid Alti- 


fidora, I ſhall have no Occafion for any Remedy of 


that Nature; for the Senſe of the Severity and ill 


Uſage that I have met with ſrom that Vagabond 
Monſter, will, without any other Means, ſoon raze 
dim out of my Memory In the mean Time, I beg 


our Grace's Leave to retire, that I may no longer 
behold, I won't ſay his woful Figure, but his ugly 
and abominable Countenance. I' heſe Words, ſaid 
the Duke, put me in Mind of the Proverb, After 


' railing, comes forgiving. Altiſidara putting her Hand- 


kerchief to her Eyes, as it were to dry her Tears, 


and then making her Honours to the Duke and 


Dutcheſs, went out of the Room. Alack-a-day |! 
Poor Girl, cry'd Sancho ; I know what will be the 
End of Thee, ſince thou art fall'n in the Hands of 
that ſad Soul; that mercileſs Maſter of mine, with 


2 Crab-tree Heart, as tough as any Oak. Woe be 


to thee, a'faith! Hadſt thou fall'n in Love with 
this ſweet Face of mine, Body of me, thou hadſt 


met with a Cock of the Game. The Diſcourſe end- 


ed here. Don Quixote dreſs'd, din'd with the Duke 
and Dutcheſs, and departed that Afternoon. 
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CHAP. LAXL Gi 


FIR | Es CE Pa 
That happen'd to Don Quixote, and his Squire, for 
in their I ay home. 'en 


T HE vanquiſh'd Knight-Errant continu'd his WM anc 
Journey, equally divided between Grief and upe 
Joy 3 the Thought of his Overthrow ſometimes fer 
unk his Spirits, but then the -Afſurance he had of der 
the Virtue lodg'd in Sancho, by Altiſidora's Reſur- we' 


rection, rais'd them up again; and yet, after all, he Han 
had much ado to perſuade himſelf that the amo- Bre 
rous Damſel was really dead. As for Sancho, his out 
Thoughts were not at all of the pleaſing Kind ; on Cu: 
the contrary, he was mightily upon the Sullen, be- a F 


cauſe Alti/idira had bilk'd him of the Smocks ſhe the 
promis'd him; and his Head running upon that, 
Faith and Troth, Sir, quoth he, I have the wort 
Luck of any Phyſician under the Cope of Heaven; 
other Doctors kill their Patients, and are paid for 
it too and yet they are at no farther Trouble than 
ſcrawling two or three cramp Words for ſome 
phy ſical Slip-ſlop, which the Pothecaries are at all the 
Pains to make up, Now here am I, that ſave People 
from the Grave at the Expence of my own Hide, 
pinch'd, clapper-claw'd, run through with Pins, 
and whipp'd like a Cop, and yet the Devil a Cross 
I get by the Bargain. But if ever they catch me a 
curing any Body o this Faſhion, unleſs I have my 
Fee beforehand, may I be ſerv'd as I have been for 
nothing. Odſdiggers! they ſhall pay Sauce for't ; 
no Money, no Cure; the Monk lives by his {ing- 
ing; and I can't think Heaven would make me a 
Doctor, without allowing me my Fees. You're in 
the right, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and Alti/idora 
has done un worthily in diſappointing you of the 
Smocks. Though you muſt own, that the Vir 
+ £ J 
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by which thou workeſt theſe Wonders was a free : 1. 
Gift, and coſt thee nothing to learn, but the Art of ih 
Patience. For my Part, had you demanded your Fees 1 
for diſinchanting Dulcinca, you ſhould have receiv'd 1 
em already; but I am afraid there can be no Gra- iy; 
tuity proportionable to the Greatneſs of the Cure; 1 


and therefore I wou'd not have the Remedy depend 
upon a Reward ; for Who knows whether my prof- 
fering it, or thy Acceptance of it, might not hin- 
der the Effect of the Penance? However, ſince 
we've gene ſo far, we'll put it to a Trial: Come, 
Sancho, name your Price, 'and down with your 
Breeches. Firſt pay your Hide, then pay your ſelf 
out of the Money of mine that you have in your 
| Cuſtody. Sancho opening his Eyes and Ears above 
a Foot wide at this fair Offer, leap'd preſently at \K 
the Propoſal, Ay, ay, Sir, now you ſay ſome- | iF' 
thing, quoth he, I'll do't with a Jirk now, fince 1 
| you ſpeak ſo feelingly : I have a Wife and Chil- 
dren to maintain, Sir, and I muſt mind the main 
Chance. Come then, how much will you give me 
| by the Laſh? Were your Payment, ſaid Don Quix- 
ate, to be anſwerable to the Greatneſs and Merits 
of the Cure, not all the Wealth of Venice, nor the 
| Indian Mines were ſufficient to reward thee, But 
| ſee what Caſh you have of mine in your Hands, 
and ſet what Price you will on every Stripe. The 
| Laſhes, quoth Sancho, are in all three thouſand three 
2 hundred and odd, of which I have had five; the 
ay Wh reſt are to come, let thoſe five go for the odd ones, 
or and let's come to the three thouſand three hundred. 
t; At a Puartiilh, or three half. Pence a-Piece (and 1 
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g: WW wou'd not bate a Farthing, if *twere to my Bro- 11S 
> 2 tber) they will make three thouſand three hundred 12% 
in three Half-pences. Three thouſand three Half- in 
ra pences make fifteen hundred three Pences, which N. 


amounts to ſeven hundred and fifty Reals, or Six- 1 
pences. Now the three hundred remaining ny: _— | 
4, | alf- BEI 
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Half-pences make an hundred and fifty three Pences, 
and threeſcore and fifteen Six-pences ; put that to- 
gether, and it comes juſt to eight hundred and 
twenty five Reals, or Six-pences, to a Farthing, 
This Money, Sir, if you pleaſe, I']l deduct from 
yours that I have in my Hands, and then Ill reckon 
my ſelf well paid for my Jirking, and go home 
well pleas'd, though well whipp'd ; but that's no- 
thing, ſomething has ſome Savour; he muſt not 
think to catch Fiſh, who is afraid to wet his Feet. 
I need ſay no more. Now Bleflings on thy Heart, 
my deareſt Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote ! Oh! my 
Friend, how ſhall Dulcinea and I be bound to pray 
for thee, and ſerve thee while it ſhall pleaſe Hea- 
ven to continue us on Earth! If ſhe recover her 
former Shape and Beauty, as now ſhe infallibly 


muſt, her Misfortune will turn to her Felicity, and 


I ſhall triumph in my Defeat. Speak, dear Sancho, 
when wilt thou enter upon thy Task, and a hun- 
dred Reals more ſball be at thy Service, as a Gratu- 
ity for thy being expeditious? I'll begin this very 
Night, anſwer'd Sancho, do you but order it ſo that 
we may lie in the Fields, and you ſhall ſee how [ll 
lay about me; I ſban't be ſparing of my Fleſh, Il 
allure you. - | 
Don Quixote long'd for Night ſo impatiently, 
that like all eager expecting Lovers, he fancy'd 
 Phebas had broke his Chariot-W heels, which made 
the Day of ſo unuſual a Length; but at laſt it grew 
dark, and they went out of the Road into a ſhady 
Wood, where they both alighted, and being ſat 
down upon the Graſs, they went to Supper upon 
ſuch Proviſion as Sanchos Wallet aftorded. 
And now having fatisfy'd himſelf, he thought 
it Time to ſatisfy his Maſter, and earn his Money. 
Þ which Purpoſe. he made himſelf a Whip of 
Dapples Halter, and having ſtripp'd himſelf to the 
Waiſt, retir'd farther up into the Wood at a ſmall 
n Diſtance 
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Diſtance from his Maſter. Don Quixote, obſerving 
his Readineſs and Reſolution, could not forbear 
calling after him; Dear Sancho, cry'd he, be not 
too cruel to thy ſelf neither: have a care, do not 
hack thy ſelf to Pieces: make no more Haſte than 
good Speed; go more gently to Work, ſoft and 
fair goes fartheſt; I mean, I would not have Thee 
kill thy ſelf before thou getteſt to the End of the 
Tally; and that the Reckoning may be fair on both 
Sides, I will ſtand at a Diſtance, and keep an Ac- 
count of the Strokes by the Help of my Beads; 
and fo Heaven proſper thy pious Undertaking. He's 


an honeſt Man, quoth Sancho, who pays to a Farthing z 


I only mean to give my ſelf a handſom W hipping, 


for don't think I need kill my ſelf to work Mira- 


cles. With that he began to exerciſe the Inſtru- 


ment of Penance, and Don Quixote to tell the 


| Strokes, But by that Time Sancho had apply'd 
ſeven or eight Laſhes on his bare Back, he felt the 
Jeſt bite him ſo ſmartly, that he began to repent 
him of his Bargain : Whereupon, after a ſhort Pauſe, 
he call'd to his Maſter, and told him, that he would 
be off with him, for ſuch Laſhes as theſe, laid on 
with ſuch a confounded Lick-back, were modeſtly 
worth three Pence a-piece of any Man's Money; 
and truly he could not afford to go on at three 
Half-pence a Laſh. Go on, Friend Sancho, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, take Courage and proceed, I'll double 
thy Pay, if that be all. Say you ſo, quoth Sancho, 
then have at all; PII lay it on thick and threefold, 


Do but liſten — With that, Slap went the 
Scourge ; but the cunning Knave left perſecuting 


his own Skin, and fell foul o' the Trees, fetching 
ſuch diſmal Groans every now and then, that one 
would have thought he had been giving up the 


Ghoſt, Don Quixote, who was naturally tender- 


hearted, fearing he might make an End of himſelf 
before he could finiſh his Penance, and fo diſappoint 


the 
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the happy Effects of it: Hold, cry'd he, hold my 
Friend, as thou loveſt thy Life, hold, I conjure 
thee, no more at this Time. This ſeems to be a 
very ſharp Sort of Phyſicx. Therefore pray don't 
take it all at once, make two Doſes of it. Come, 
come, all in good Time, Rome was not built in a 
Day. If I have told right, thou haſt given thy ſelf 
above a thouſand Stripes; that's enough for one 
Beating; for, to uſe a homely Phraſe, The A(; 
will carry his Load, but not a double Load; Ride 
not a free Horſe to Death. No, no, quoth Sancho, 
it ſhall ne'er be ſaid of me, the eaten Bread is for- 
3 or that I thought it working for a dead 

orſe, becauſe J am paid before-hand. Therefore 
ſtand off, I beſeech you; get out of the Reach of 
my Whip, and let me lay on t'other Thouſand, and 
then the Heart of the Work will be broke: ſuch 
another flogging Bout, and the Job will be over. 
Since thou art in the Humour, reply'd Don Quixote, 
I will withdraw, and Heaven ſtrengthen and re- 
ward thee! With that, Sancho fell to work afreſh, 
and beginning upon a new Score, lafh*d the Trees 
at ſo unconſcionable a Rate, that he fetch'd off their 
Skins moſt unmercifully. At length, raiſing his 
Voice, ſeemingly reſolved to give himſelf a ſpar- 
ring Blow, he lets drive at a Beech-Tree with might 
and main: There! cry'd he, down with Thee, 
Sampſon, and all that are about Thee! This diſmal 
Cry, with the Sound of the dreadful Strokes that at- 
tended it, made Don Quixote run preſently to his 
Squire, and lay ing faſt hold on the Halter, which 
Sancho had twiſted about and manag'd like a Bull's 
Pizzle, Hold, cry'd he, Friend Sancho, ſtay the 
Fury of thy Arm: Do'ſt thou think I will have 
thy Death, and the Ruin of thy Wife and Children 
to be laid at my Door? Forbid it Fate! Let Dulcinea 
ſtay a While, till a better Opportunity offers it ſelf. 
T my'ifelf will be contented to live in Hopes, _ 
8 | when 
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when'thou haft recover'd new Strength, the Buſineſs 
may be accompliſh'd to every Body's Satisfaction. 
Well, Sir, quoth Sancho, if it be your: Worſhip's 
Will and Pleaſure it ſhould be fo, ſo let it be, quo 
I. But for Goodneſs-ſake, do ſo 'much 'as throw 
your Cloak over my Shoulders; for I am all in a 
muck-Sweat, and I've no Mind to catch Cold; we 
Novices are ſomewhat in Danger of that when we 
firſt undergo the Diſcipline of Hlagging. With that, 
| Don Quixote took off his Cloak from his own Shoul- 
ders, and putting it over thoſe of Sancho, ' choſe to 


up warm, fell fait aſleep, and never ſtirr'd till the 
Sun wak'd him. Fl 

In the Morning they went on their Journey, and 
after three Hours riding, alighted at an Inn, for it 


and not a Caſtle, with Moats, Towers, Portcul- 
lices and Draw-Bridges, as he commonly fancy'd 


Pin, to what he us'd to be, as ſhall be ſhew'd pre- 
ſently more at large, He was lodg'd in a Ground- 
Raom, which inſtead of Tapiſtry, was hung with 
| a'coarſe painted Stuff, ſuch as is often ſeen in Vil- 


Troy, when Paris ſtole her away from her Husband 
Menelaus, but ſcrawl'd out after a bungling Rate by 
ſome wretched Dauber or-other. Another had the 
| Story of Dido and Æneas, the Lady on the Top of a 
Turret, waving a Sheet to her fugitive Gueſt, 
who-was in a Ship at Sea, crowding all the Sails he 
| could to get from her. Don Quixote made this Ob- 


at all diſpleas'd at the Force put upon her, but ra- 


ther leer d and ſmil'd u her Lover: Whereas on 
the other Side, the fair Dido ſhew'd her Grief by 


tunate, 


— — — —— —„—- En 


remain in Cuerpo; and the crafty Squire being lapp'd 


was. allow'd by Don Quixote himſelf to be an Inn, 


for now the Knight was mightily off the romantick 


One of the Pieces had the Story of Helin of 


ſervation upon the two Stories, that Helen was not 


her Tears, which, becauſe they ſhould be ſeen, the 
Painter had made as big as Walnuts, How unfor- 
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tunate, ſaid Don Quixote, were theſe two Ladies, 
that they liv'd not in This Age, or rather how 
much more unhappy am I, for not having liv'd in 
Theirs! J would have met and ſtopp'd thoſe Gentle- 
men, and ſav'd both Trey and Carthage from Deſtruc- 
tion; nay, by the Death of Paris alone, all theſe 
Miſeries had been prevented. I'Il lay you a Wager, 
quoth Sancho, that before we be much older, there 
will not be an Inn, a Hedge- Tavern, a blind Vic- 
tualling-Houſe, nor a Barber's Shop in the Country, 
but what will have the Story of Our Lives and Deeds 
paſted and painted along the Walls. But J could 
wiſh with all my Heart though, that they may be 
done by a better Hand than the bungling Son of a 
'Whore that drew theſe. Thou art in the Right, 
Sancho; for the Fellow that did theſe, puts me in 
Mind of Orbaneja the Painter of Uveda, who as he 
fat at Work, being ask'd what he was about! 
made Anſwer, any Thing that comes uppermoſt ; 
and if he chanc'd to draw a Cock, he underwrit, 
This is a Cack, leſt People ſhould take it for a Fox. 
Juſt ſuch a one was he that painted, or that wrote 
(for they are much the ſame) the Hiſtory of this 
new Don Quiacte, that has lately peep'd out, and 
ventur'd to go a Strolling ; for his Painting orWrit- 
ing is all at Random, and any Thing that comes 
uppermoſt, I fancy he's alſo not much unlike one 
Mauleon, a certain Poet, who was at Court ſome 
Years ago, and pretended to give Anſwer ex ten- 
pore to any Manner of Queſtions: Some Body ask d 
him what was the Meaning of Deum de De? 
whereupon my Gentleman anſwer'd very pertly in 
Spaniſh, De dende diere, that is, Hab nab at a Ven- 
ture. a 8 5 
But to come to our own Affairs. Haſt thou an 
Inclination to have t'other Bruſh to Night? What 
think you of a warm Houſe? Would it not do bet- 
ter for that Service than the open Air? Why truly 
. 7 quot 
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quoth Sancho, a Whipping is but a Whipping either 
Abroad or within Doors, and I could like a cloſe warm 
Place well enough, ſo it were among Trees; for 1 
love Trees hugely, d'ye ſee, methinks they bear me 
Company, and have a ſort of fellow-feeling of my 
Sufferings. Now I think on't, ſaid Don Quixote, 
it ſhall not be to Night, honeſt Sancho, you ſhall. 
have more Time to recover, and we'll let the reſt 
alone till we get Home; 'twill not be above two 
Days at moſt. E'en as your Worſhip pleaſes, an- - 
ſwer'd Sancho; but if I might have my Will, it 1 
were beſt making an End of the Job, now my 1 
Hand's in, and my Blood up. There's nothing Fi 
like ſtriking while the Iron is hot, for Delay breeds 
Danger: Tis beſt Grinding at the Mill before the 
Water is paſt: Ever take while you may have it: A 
Bird in Hand is worth two in the Buſh. For Hea- 
ven's ſake, good Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, let alone 
thy Proverbs ; if once thou go'ſt back to Sicut erat, 
or, as it was in the Beginning, I muſt give thee over, 
Can'ſt thou not ſpeak as other Folks do, and not 
after ſuch a tedious round-about manner. How. 
often have I told thee of This? Mind what I tell 
you, I'm ſure you'll be the better for it, *Tis an 
unlucky Trick I've got, reply'd Sancho, I can't 
bring you in three Words to the Purpoſe without a 
| Proverb, nor bring you in any Proverb but what 
| I think to the Purpoſe ; but I'll mend if I can. 

And ſo for this Time their Converſation broke off. 


1— 


CHAP. LXXII. 
How Don Quixote and Sancho get Home. 
t T H AT whole Day Don Qui æote and Sarichoconti- | 
. nu'd in the Inn, expecting the Return of Night, 


„ be one to have an Opportunity to make an N 
EAR is 
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his Penance in the Fields, and the other to ſee it ful. 
ly perform'd, as being the moſt material Prelimina- 
ry to the Aecompliſhinent of his Deſires: 

In the mean "Time, a Gentleman with three or 
four Servants came riding up to the Inn, and one 
of 'em calling him that appear'd to be the Miſter, 
by the Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, your Worſhip, 
ſaid he; had as good ſtop: here till the Heat of the 
Day be over. my Opinion, the Houſe looks 


cool and cleanly. Don Quixote over- hearing the 


Name of Tarſe, and preſently turning to his Squire, 


Sancho, ſaid Re, I am much miſtaken if J had not a 


Glimpſe of this very Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, in 
turning over that pretended ſecond Part of my Hi- 
ſtory. As likely as not, quoth Sancho; but firſt let 
him alight, and then we'll queſtion him about the 
Matter. 


The Gentleman alighted, and was ſhew'd by the 


Landlady into a Ground - Room that fac'd Don Quix- 
ote's Apartment, and was hung with the ſame Sort 
of coarſe painted Stuff. A while after the Stranger 
had undreſs'd for Coolneſs, he came out to take 
a Turn, and walked into the Porch of the Houſe, 
that was large and airy : There he found Don Quix- 
ote, to whom addrefling himſelf, Pray, Sir, ſaid he, 


which Way do you travel? To a Country-Town | 


not far off, anſwer'd Don Quixote, the Place of my 
Nativity. And pray; Sir, which Way are You 
bound? To Granada, Sir, ſaid the Knight, the 
Country where I was born. And a fine Country 
it is, reply'd Don Quixdte. But pray, Sir, mayl 
beg the Favour to know your Name, for the Infor- 
mation Iam perſuaded will be of more Conſequence 
to My Affairs than I can well tell you, They call 
me Don Alvaro Tarfe, anſwer'd the Gentleman. 
Then without Diſpute, ſaid Don Quixote, you are 
the ſame Don Alvaro Tarſe, whoſe Name fills a Place 
in. the ſecond Part of Don Quixote de la Mancha 

« ; 5 | Hiſtory, 
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Hiſtory, that was lately publiſh'd. by a new Au- 


thor? The ver y Man, anſwer'd the Knight; and 
that Very Don Quixote, who is the, Principal 80 


of that Book, was my intimate Ac quaintance I 


am the Perſon. that intic'd him from, is Habitation . 

ſo far at leaſt, that he bad never ſeen the Tourna- 
ment at Sarageſa, had it not been through My Per- 
ſuaſions, and in My Company; and indeed, as it 
happen'd, I prov'd the beſt Friend he bad, and 
did him a ſingular, Piece of Service; for. had I not 
ſtood by him, his intolerable Impudence had 1 ; 


him to ſome ſhameful Puniſhment. But pray, 
aid. Don Quixote, be pleas d to tell me one Thing z 


Am J any thing. like that Don Quixate of yours? 
The fartheſt from it in the World, Sir, reply'd the 
other. And had he, aid, our Knight, one Sancho 
Panga for his Squire? Ves, ſaid Don Alvaro, but 1 
was the moſt deceiv'd in him that could be; for by 


common Report that ſame Squire was a comical, 


witty Fellow, but J found him a very great Block- 5 
head. I thought no leſs, quoth Sancho; for it is 
not in every Body's Power to crack a Jeſt, or ſay 
pleaſant Things; and that Sancho you talk of muſt 
be ſome paltry Raggamufſin, ſome guttling Mump- 

er, or piliering Crack-Rope, I warrant. him. For 
tis I that am the true Sancho Panga; *tis I that am 


the Merry-conceited Squire, that have always a 
Tinker's Budget full of Wit and Waggery, that 


will make Gravity grin in Spite of it's Teeth, If 


you won't believe me, do but try me; keep me 
Company but for a Twelve- Month, or ſo, you'll 
find what a Shower of Jokes and notable T hings 


drop from me every Foot, Adad | I ſet every Body 
a laughing, many Times, and yet I wiſh I may be 
hang d, if I deſign'd it in the leaſt. And then for 
the true Don Quixote de la Mancha, here you have 
him before you, The Stanch, the Famous, the 
Valiant, the Wiſe, the $ Don Quixote de la 


Mancha, 
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 Injur'd, the Reſidence of true Friendſhip, and the 
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Mancha, the 3 of Wrones, the Puniſher of 
*ather to the Fatherleſs, the Bul- 


Wickedneſs, the 
ly-rock of Widows, the Murderer of Damſels 
and Maidens; he whoſe only Dear and Sweet-heart 


is the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo; here he is, and 


here am I his Squire. All other Don Putizoe;, 
and all Sancho Panga's, beſides us two, are but 
Shams, and Tales of a Tub. Now by the Sword 


of St. Jago, honeſt Friend, ſaid Don Alvaro, I be- 


lieve as much; for the little thou haſt utter'd Now, 


has more of Humour than all I ever heard come 


from the other. The Blockhead ſeem'd to carry 
all his Brains in his Guts, there's nothing a Jeſt 


with him but filling his Belly, and the Rogue's too 
heavy to be diverting. For my Part, I believe the 


Inchanters that perſecute the good Don Quixote, 
ſent the bad one to perſecute Me too. I can't 
tell what to make of this Matter; for though I can 
take my Oath, I left one Don Quixote under the 


Surgeon's Hands at the Nuncio's Houſe in Toled:, 


yet here ſtarts up another Don Quixote quite dif- 


' ferent from Mine. For my Part, ſaid our Knight, 


I dare not avow my ſelf the good, but I may ven- 
ture to ſay, I am not the bad one; and as a Proof 


of it, Sir, be aſſur'd, that in the whole Courſe of 
my Life, I never ſaw the City of Saragoſa; and fo 
far from it, that hearing this Uſurper of my Name 


had appear'd there at the Tournament, I declin'd 


coming near it, being reſolv'd to convince the 
World that he was an Impoſtor, I directed my 
Courſe to Barcelona, the Seat of Urbanity, the 


Sanctuary of Strangers, the Refuge of the Diſtreſs'd, 
the Mother of Men of Valour, the Redrefler of the 


firſt 


. „ 


— 


* [In the Original, el Matadot de las Donzellas. 4 


Blunder of Saucho's Murderer of - Damſeh, inſtead of 
Maintainer, . ER a 
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firſt City of the World for Beauty and Situation. 
And though ſome Accidents that befel me there, 
are ſo far from being grateful to my Thoughts, that 
they are a ſenſible Mortification to me, yet in my 
Reflection of having ſeen that City, I find Plea- 
ſure enongh to alleviate my Misfortune: In ſhort, 
Don Alvaro, I am that Don Qꝝixote de la Mancha, 
whom Fame has celebrated, and not the pitiful 
Wretch who has uſurp'd my Name, and would ar- 
rogate to himſelf the Honour of my Deſigns. Sir, 
you are a Gentleman, and I hope will not deny me 
the Favour to depoſe before the Magiſtrate of this 
Place, that you never ſaw me in all your Life 'till 
this Day, and that I am not the Don Quixote men- 
tian d in that ſecond Part, nor was this. Sancho Pancæ 
my Squire, the Perſon you knew formerly. With 
all my Heart, ſaid Don Alvaro, though I muſt own 
my ſelf not a little confounded to find at the ſame 
time two Don Quixote s, and two Sancho Panca's, 
a different in their Behaviour as they are alike in 
Name; for my Part, I don't know what to think 
am't, and I'm ſometimes apt to fancy my Senſes 
have been/impos'd upon. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, 
there has been foul Play to be ſure. The ſame 
Trick that ferv'd to bewitch my Lady Dulcinea 
del Tobgſo has been play'd You; and if three Thou- 
land and odd Laſhes laid on by me on the hind Part 
« my Belly, wou'd diſ-inchant your Worſhip as 
well as her, they ſhou'd be at your Service with all 
my Heart ; and what's more, they ſhould not coſt 
jou a Farthing, I don't underſtand what you mean 
by thoſe Laſhes, ſaid Don Alvaro. Thereby bangs 
a Tale, quoth Sancho, but that's too long to relate 
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ls the Original, it it, Lam now afſur'd that I have 
dat happen'd” which has happen'd. F 
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not a Few, and our Knight of La Mancha behav'd excep 


| * They ſet out —_ the 8 2 
half a League 
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ata Minute's. Warning ; 15 but if it be our Luck to un 


be Fellow Travellers, you may chance to hear more Wl :;; 


of the Matter. 

Dinner time being come, Don Olio, od Don — 
25 din d together ; and the Mayor, or Bailiff, I ane 
of the Town happening to come into the Inn with & 
a-Publick-Notary, Don Qui xte defir'd him to ale 
the Depoſition which Don Alvaro Tarfe there preſent Ml «,; 
was ready to give, confeſſing and declaring, That the his 
faid Deponent had not any Knowledge of the Don pra 
Au rote there preſent, and that the ſaid Don 2uis- pore 
eie was not the ſame Perſon that he this Deponent I 43 
had ſeen mention d in a certain printed Hiſtory, in- hav. 
titu ed, or call'd the Second Part of Don Quixsie dt / 
la Mancha, written by  Avellaned?, a Native of W in te 
To deſillas. In ſhort, the Magiſtrate drew up, and WM of tl 
engroſs'd the Affidavit in due F orm, and the I eli. Sum 
monial wanted nothing to make it anſwer all the W gun 
Intentions of Don Qui æote and Sancho, who were u Haff 
much pleas'd as if it had been a Matter of the lat I em 
Conſequence, and that their Words and Behaviour 28 th 
had not been enough to make the Diſtinction ap- Abe 
parent between the two Don Quixote's and the two Ml tion | 
Sancho's, full: 

The Compliments and Offers of Service that paſs T 
after that between Don Alvaro and Don Quixote were BE Nis), 


himſelf therein with fo much Diſcretion, that Don WE his U 


Alvaro was convinced he was miſtaken ; for he Don 
6 thought there was ſome N in the Caſe, [mpat 


nee be had thus met with two K nig hts and two Duc; 
uires. of the fame. Names and Profeſſions, and jet WM be we 
fo very different. SKY 


n the, Lown, the. Road pant 
; 05 to Don utxote” 7 Habita- 
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underſtand the Misfortune of his Defeat, with Pul- 
cinta's Inchantment, and the Remedy preſcrib'd by 


Don Alvaro, who having embrac'd Don Quixote 
and Sancho, left them on their Way, and He follow= 

Don Quixote paſs d that Wight among the Trees, 
to give Sancho a fair Occaſion to make an End of 
his Diſcipline, when the cunning Knave put it in 
Practice juſt after the ſame manner as the Night be- 


" WH fore. The Bark of the Trees paid for all, and Sax- 
t ch took ſuch care of his Back, that a F ly night 


have reſted there without any Diſturbance,”  * 
All the while his abus'd Mafter was very punctual 
in telling the Strokes, and reckon'd, that with tho 


| Sum of three Thouſand and twenty- nine. The 


Haſte to riſe and ſee this Human Sacrifice, gave 
'em Light however to continue their Journey ; ay 
as they went on, they deſcanted at large upon 

dlvard's Miſtake, and their own Prudence, in rela 


full and authentick a Form. 
Night, afforded no Occurrence worth mentioning, 
2 his Whipping-work, to the inexpreſſible Joy of 


lmpatience, in hopes he might light on his Lady 

e Dulcinea in her diſinchanted State; and all the Way 
ke went, he made up to every Woman he ſpy'd; 

to ſee whether ſhe were Dulcinea del Tobsfo or not; 

bout dor he ſo firmly rely'd on Merlins Promiſes that 

ele did nor doubt of the Performance. 

bit He was altogether taken up with theſe Hojies and 


2 WS Fantis, when they got to the Top of a Hl, that 


him 
"det e em a Profpect + their Village. Suche had 


bl 
no 


& 


oo all which was new Matter of Wonder to 


of the foregoing Night, they mounted juſt to the 


dun, that ſeem'd to have made more than ordinary 


tion to the Certificate before the Magiſtrate, in ſo 
0 Their Travels all that Day, 150 the enſking | 
except that Sancho that Night put the laſt Hand to 


Don Qui ot, who waited for the Day with as great 
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no ſooner Vleſs'd his Eyes with the Sight, but down 
he fell on his Knees, and O, my long, long wiſh'd- 
for Home ! cry'd he, open thy Eyes, and here be- 


hold thy Child, Sancho Panga, come back to thee 
again, if not very full of Money, yet very full of 
Whipping : Open thy Arms, and receive thy Son 


Don Quixote too, who, though he got the worſt on't 
with another, he ne'ertheleſs got the better of him- 


ſelf, and that's the beſt kind of Victory one can 


wiſh for; I have bis own Word for it. However, 


though I have been ſwingingly flog'd, yet I han't 


loſt all by the Bargain, for I have whipp'd ſome 
Money into my Pocket. Forbear thy Impertinence, 


ſaid Don Quixote, and let us now in a decent man- 
ner make our Entry into the Place of our Nativity, 
where we will give a Looſe to our Imaginations, and 


lay down the Plan that is to be follow'd in our in- 
tended Paſtoral Life. With theſe Words they came 


down the Hill, and went directly to their Village. 


—— 
—S IO I 


CHAP. LIXXIII. 


Of the ominous Accidents that. croſs'd Don 


Quixote as he entered his Village, with 
 _ other Tranſattions that illuſtrate and adorn 
Ibis memorable Hiſto . 

W HE N they were entring into the Village, as 
VV Cid Hamet relates, Don Quixote obſerv'd 


two little Boys conteſting together, in an adjoin- 


ing Field; and ſays one to the other: Never fret 


thy Gizzard about it, for thou ſhalt never ſee her 


While thou haſt Breath in thy Body, Don Quixote 
over- hearing this, Sancho, ſaid he, did you mind 
the Boy's Words, Thou ſhalt never ſee her iuhilo thou 
t Breath in thy Body. Well, anſwer d Sancho, 


ſay 


83 
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ſay ſo? How! reply'd Don Quixote, doſt thou not 


pereeive, that applying the Words to My Affairs, 


they plainly imply that 1 ſhall never ſee my Dulcinea. 
Sancho was about to anſwer again, but was hindred 
by a full Cry of Hounds and Huntſmen purtuing a 
Hare, which was put ſo hard to her Shifts, that ſhe 
came and ſquatted down for Shelter juſt between Dap- 
ple's Feet. Immediately Sanche laid hold of her with- 
out Difficulty, and preſented her to Don Quixote; 


but he, with a dejected Look, refuſing the Preſent, 
cry'd out aloud, Malum ſignum, Malum fignum, 
An ill Omen, An ill Omen, A Hare runs away, 


Hounds purſue her, and Dulcinea is not ſtarted. 


Lou are a ſtrange Man, quoth Sancho. Can't we 
ſuppoſe now, that poor Puſs here is Duleinea, the 


Grey-hounds that followed her are thoſe Dogs the 


Inchanters, that made her a Country Laſs. She 
ſcours away, I catch her by the Scut, and give her 


fafe and ſound into your Worſhip's Hands ; and 


pray make much of her now you have her; for my 


Part, I can't, for the Blood of me, fee any Harm 


nor any ill Luck in this Matter, 


By this Time the two Boys that had fallen out 
came up to ſee the Hare; and Sancho having ask'd 
the Cauſe of their Quarrel, he was anſwer'd by 


the Boy that ſpoke the Ominous Words, that he 
had ſnatch'd from his Play-fellow a little Cage full 


of Crickets, which he would not let him have 
again. Upon that Sancho put his Hand in his 


Pocket, and gave the Boy a Ihree- penny Piece for 
his Cage, and, giving it to Don Quixote, There, 
Sir, quoth he, here are all the Signs of ill Luck 
come to nothing. Lou have them in your own 
Hands; and though I am but a Dunder-head, I 
dare {wear theſe Things are no more to Us than 


the Rain chat fell at CH iim Iam much miſta- 


ken if I ha'n't heard the Parſon of our Pariſh adwiſe 
all ſober Catholicks againſt hecding ſuch Fooleries ; 
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Home as faſt as we can. It #200; 
By this time the Sportſmen were come up, and 
| demanding their Game, Don Quixote deliver'd 
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and J have heard you your ſelf, my dear Maſter, 
ſay, that all ſuch Chriſtians as troubl'd their Heads 
with theſe Fortune- telling Follies, were neither 


better nor worſe than downright Numskulls: 80 


let us een leave Things as we found em, and get 


them their Hare. They paſs'd on, and juſt at their 
coming into the Town, they perceiv'd the Curate 
and the Batchelor Corraſco at their Devotions in a 
ſmall Field adjoining. But we muſt obſerve by the 
Way, that Sancho Panga, to cover his Maſter's 
Armour, had by way of a Sumpter-Cloth, laid 
over Dapple's Back the Buckram Frock figur'd with 


Flames of Fire, which he wore at the Duke's the 


Night that Alti ſidora roſe from the Dead, and he 
had no leſs judiciouſly clapp'd the Mitre on the 
Head of the Aſs, which made fo odd and whim- 


heal a Figure, that it might be ſaid, never four- 


footed Aſs was fo bedizen'd before. The Curate 


and the 'Batchelor preſently” knowing their old 
Friends, ran to meet em with open Arms; and 
while Don Quixote alighted and return'd their Em- 


braces, the Boys, who are ever ſo quick- ſighted 
that nothing can ſcape their Eyes, preſently ſpying 
the mitred Aſs, came running and flacking about 


dem; Oh law! cry'd they to one another, look 


a' there Boys! Here's Gaffer Sancho Panga's Als as 


Fine as a Lady] and Don Qui xote's Beaſt leaner than 
ever. With that they ran hooping and hollowing 


About em through the Fown, while the two Ad- 
venturers, attended by the Curate and the Batche- 
4or,” movid towards Don Qui xetꝰs Houſe,” where 
they - were receiv'd at the Door by his Houſe- 


- keeper and bis Niece, that had already had Notice 
of their Arrival. The News having alſo reach'« 


Nereſa Paupa, ' Sunthi's Wite, the came runnire 
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him; leading by the Hand all the Way her Daugh+ 
ter Sanchica, who hardly wanted to be lug'd a- 
long. But when ſhe found that her Hu>band look - 
ech a little ſhort of the State of a Governor, Mercy. 
o'me, quoth ſhe, what's the Meaning of this, Huſ- 
band] Lou look as though you had come all the 
Way on Foot, nay, and tir'd off your Legs too 
Why, you come liker a Shark than like a Go- 
vernor. Mum, Tereſa, quoth Sancho, tis not all 
Gold that gliſters, and every Man was not born 
with a Silver Spoon in his Mouth. Firſt let's go 
Home, and then I'll tell thee Wonders. I've ta- 
ken Care of the main Chance. Money J have, old 
Girl, and I came honeſtly by it, without wrong- 
ing any Body. Haſt got Money, old Boy, nay 
then tis well enough, no Matter which Way, let it 
come by Hook or by Crook, tis but what your 
Betters have done afore you. At the ſame Time 
Sanchica hugging her Father, ask'd him what he had 
brought Her Home, for ſhe had gap'd for him as the 
Flowers do for the Dew in May. Thus Sancho lead- 
ing Dapple by the Halter on one Side, his Wife 
taking him under the Arm on the other, and his 


Daughter faſtning upon the Waiſt- band of his 


Breeches, away they went together to his Cottage, 
leaving Don Quixote at his own Houſe, under the 
Care of his Niece and Houſe-keeper, with the 

Curate and Batchelor to keep him Company) 
That very Moment Don Quixote took the two 
laſt aſide, and without mincing the Matter, gave 


em a ſhort Account of his Defeat, and the Obliga- 


tion he lay under of being confin'd to his Village 
for a Lear, which, like a true Knight-Errant, he 
was reſolv d punctually to obſerve: He added, that 


he intended to paſs that Interyal of Time in the In- 


nocent Functions of a Paſtoral Life; and therefore 


he would immediately commence Shepherd, and 
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ready captivated by the peerleſs Duleinen di 7:61, 
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entertain his'amorous Paſſion ſolitarily in Fields and 
Woods; and beg if Baftnets of greater Impor- 
tance were not an Obſtruction, that they wou'd 
both pleaſe to be his Companions, aſſuring them he 
would furniſh them with ſuch a Number of Sheep, a 
might entitle them to ſuch a Profeſſion. He alſo 
told 'em, that he had already in 4 Manner fitted 
them for the Undertaking, for he had provided them 


all with Names the moſt paſtoral in the World, 
The Curate being deſitous to know the Names, Don 


Quixote told him he would himſelf be called the Shep- 


herd Quixolis, that the Batchelor fhou'd be called 
the Shepherd Carra/cone, the Curate Paſtor Curiambro, 


und Sancho Panga, Panſino the Shepherd. 


They were flruck with Amazement at this new 
Strain of Folly; but conſidering this might be a 


Means of keeping him at Home, and hoping at 


the ſame Time, that within the Year he might be 
cur'd of his mad Knight-Errantry, they came into 
his Paſtoral Folly, and with great Applauſe to his 
Project, freely offer'd their Company in the De- 
ſign. We halt live the moſt pleaſant Life imagt- 


Table, ſaid Sampſon Carraſcs; for, as every Body 


knows, I am a moſt celebrated Poet, and Pl! write 
Paſtorals in abundance, Sometimes too I may 


raiſe my Strain, as Occafion offers, to divert us as 
we range the Groves and Plains. But one Thing, 


Gentlemen, we muſt not forget, tis abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary that each of us chuſe a Name for the Shep. 


herdeſs he means to celebrate in his Lays, nor muſt 
we forget the Ceremony us'd by the amorous Shep- 
herds, of Writing, Carving, Notching, or Engra- 


ving on every Tree the Names of ſuch Shepherdeſſes, 


though the Bark be ever fo hard. You are very 
much in the Right, reply'd Don Quixote, though 
for my Part, I need not be at the Trouble of devi- 


fing a Name for an imaginary Shepherdefs; being al- 


the 
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the Nymph of theſe Streams, the Ornament of theſt 
Meads, the Primroſe of Beauty, the Cream of 
* 'Gracefulneſs, and in ſhort, the Subject that can 
merit all the Praiſes that hyperbolical Eloquence 
can beſtow. We grant all this, ſaid the Curate, 
but we who can't pretend to ſuch Perfections, muft 
make it our Buſineſs to find out ſome Shepherdeſſes 
of a lower Form, that will be good-natur'd, and 
meet a Man half-way upon Occaſion. We ſhall 
find enow, I'll warrant you, reply'd Carraſco And 
though we meet with none, yet will we give thoſe 
very Names we find in Books, ſuch as Phillis, Amaril- 
lis, Diana, Florinda, Galatea, Beliſarda, and athou- 
ſand more, which are tobe diſpos'd of publickly inthe 
open Market; and when we have purchas'd 'em, 1 
they are our own, Befides, if my Miſtreſs (my th 
Shepherdeſs I ſhould have ſaid) be called Ann, I. 1 
will name her in my Verſes Anarda; if Frances, i 
Fil call her Francenia; and if Lucy be her Name, i 
then Lucinda ſhall be my Shepherdeſs, and fo forth; Y 
and if Sancho Panga makes one of our Fraternity, 
he may celebrate his Wife Tereſa by the Name ot 
Tereſania, Don Quixote could not forbear ſmiling at 
the Turn given to that Name: The Curate again 9 
7 applauded his laudable Reſolution, and repeated his 1 
g Oger of bearing him Company all the Lime that 
his other Employ ment wou'd allow him; and then 
X they took their Leaves, giving him all the good Ad- 

ö vice that they thought might conduce to his Health 
| and Welfare, | 

p No ſooner were the, Curate and Batchelor gone, 
1 but the Houſe-keeper and Niece, Who, accord- . 
I ing to Cuſtom, had been liſtening to all their Diſ- 
y courſe, came both upon Don Quixote; Bleſs me, 
h Uncle, ery'd the Niece, what's here to do | What 
- New Maggot's got into your Head? When we 
þ thought you were, come to {tay at home, and live 
„ le a ſober honeſt Gentleman in your own Houle, 
e . Are: 
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are you hearkning after new Inventions, and run- 
ning a Wool-gathering. after Sheep, forſooth ! By 
my troth, Sir, you're ſomewhat of the lateſt : The 
Corn is too old to make Oaten Pipes of. Lord, 
Sir; quoth the Houſe keeper, how will your Wor- 


ſhip be able to endure the Summer's Sun, and the 


Winter's Froſt in the open Fields? And then the 
Howlings of the Wolves, Heaven bleſs us ! Pray, 
good Sir, don't think on't: is a Buſineſs fit for 
no Body but thoſe that are bred and born to it, and 
as ſtrong as Horſes. Let the Worſt come to the 
Worſt, better be a Knight -Errant ſtill, than a 
Keeper of Sheep. Troth, Maſter, take my Ad- 
vice; I am neither drunk nor mad, but freſh and 
faſting from every Thing but Sin, and I have fifty 
Yearsover my Head; berul'd by me; ſtay at home, 
look after your Concerns, go often to Confeſſion, 
do good to the Poor, and if ought goes ill with you, 
let it lie at My Door. Good Girls, ſaid Don Quixote, 
hold your prating: I know beſt what J have to do: 
Only help to get me to Bed, for I find my ſelf 
ſomewhat out of Order. However, don't trouble 
your Heads, whether I be a Knight-Errant, or an 
F you ſhall always find that I Will 
provide for you. The Niece and Maid, who without 
Doubt were good-natur'd Creatures, undreſs'd him, 
put him to Bed, brought him ſomething to eat, and 
tended, him with all imaginable Care, 
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A84 a gh Things, elpectally the Lives . 


Men, are tranſitory, their very Beginnings 
being but Steps to their Diſſolution; ſo Don Qu 


oe, who was no way exempted from the common 
Fate, was ſnatch'd away. by Death when he leaſt 


expected it. Whether his Sickneſs was the Effect 


of his melancholy Reflections, or whether it was ſo 
pre-ordain'd by Heaven, moſt certain it is, he was 
ſeiz d with a violent Fe ever, that confined him to 
his Bed ſix Day S. | 

All that Time his good F riends, the Clirats, Bat- 
chelor, and Barber came often to ſee him, and his 
uuſty Squire Sancho Panga never ſtirr'd from his 
Bed- ſide. 

They conjectur'd that his Sickneſs proceeded" 
from the Regret of his Defeat, and his being dif- 
appointed of Dulcindi's Diſ.-ichantment.; and ac- 
cordingly they left nothing uneflay'd to divert him, 
The Batchelor beg'd him to pluck up a good 
Heart, and riſe, that they might begin their Paſto- 
ral Life, telling him, that he had already writ an 
Eclogue to that Purpoſe, not inferior to thoſe of 


Sanazaro, and that he had bought with his own Mo- 
ney, of a Shepherd of Quintanar two tearing Dogs 


to watch their Flock, the one calPd Barcino, and the 
other Butron; but this had no Effect on Don Qui x- 
ote, for he il continu'd dejeted. A Phyfician 
was ſent for, who, upon feeling his Pulſe, did not 
very well like it; and therefore deſir'd him of all 
Things to provide for his Soul's Health, for that 
aß his Body was in a dangerous Condition, Don 

| Quixote 
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Quixote heard this with much more Temper than 
thoſe about him; for his Niece, his Houſe- Keeper, 
and bs Squire fell a weeping as bitterly as if he had 
been laid out already. The Phyſician was of Opi. 
nion, that mere Melancholy and Vexation had 
brought him to his approaching End. Don Oui 
deſir'd them to leave him a little, becauſe he found 
himſelf inclinable to Reſt; they retir'd, and he had 
'a hearty Sleep of about Six Hours, which the 

Maid and Niece were afraid had been his laſt. 

I At length he wak'd, and with a loud Voice, 
„ Bleſſed be the Almighty, cry'd he, for this great 
| Benefit he has vouchſafed to do me! Infinite are 
his Mercies; they are greater, and more in Num- 
ber than the Sins of Men. The Niece hearkening 
very attentively to theſe Words of her Uncle, and 
finding more Senſe in them than there was in his 
uſual Talk, at leaſt ſince he had fallen ill; What 
do you ſay, Sir, faid ſhe, has any Thing extraor- 

. dinary happen'd ? What Mercies are theſe you men- 
tion? Mercies, anſwer'd he, that Heaven has thi 
Moment vouchſafed to ſhew me, in ſpite of all my 
Iniquities. My Judgment is return'd clear and um 
diſturb'd, and that Cloud of Ignorance is now te- 
mov'd, which the continual Reading of thoſe dam- 
nable Books of Knight-Erranty had caſt over my 
Underſtanding. Now I perceive their Nonſenk 
And Impertinence, and am only ſorry the Diſcovery 
"Happens fo late, when I want Time to make 4. 
mends by, thoſe Studies that ſhow'd enlighten my 
Soul, and prepare me for Futurity, I find, Niece, 
my End approaches; but I wou'd have it ſuch, 
that though my Life has got me the Character of 
* Mad- man, I may deſerve a better at my Death. 
1 Dear Child, continu'd he, ſend for my honel: 
Friend the Curate, the Batchelor Carraſco, and 
Maſter Nicholas the Barber, for I intend to make 

my Confeffion, and my Will, His Niece was ſav's 
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me Trouble of ſending, for preſently they all three 


came in; which Don Quixote perceiving, My good 
Friends, faid he, I have happy News to tell you; 
Jam na longer Don Quixote de la Mancha, but 
Alanſo Qui xune, the fame whom the World for his 


fair Behaviour has been formerly pleas'd to call the 
Good, I now declare my ſelf an Enemy to Amadis 
de Gaul, and his whole Generation; all profane 


Stories of Knight Errantry, all Romances I deteſt, 


I have a true Senſe of the Danger of reading them, 
and of all my paſs'd Follies, and through Heaven's 


Mercy, and my own Experience, I abhor them. 


His three Friends were not a little ſurprized to hear 


him talk at this rate, and concluded ſome new 


Frenzy had pofleſs'd him. What now, ſaid Samp- 


ſon to him? What's all this to the Purpoſe, Signor 


Don Quixote? We have juſt had the News that 
the Lady Dulcinea is diſ-inchanted ; and now we 


are upon the point of turning Shepherds, to ſing, 


and live like Princes, you are dwindl'd down to a 


Hermit. 5 


No more of that, I beſeech you, reply'd Don 


Quixote; all the Uſe I ſhall make of theſe Follies 
at preſent, is to heighten my Repentance; and 


though they have hitherto prov'd prejudicial, yet 


by the Aſſiſtance of Heaven, they may turn to my 


Advantage at my Death : 1 find it comes faſt up- 


on me, therefore, pray Gentlemen, let us be fe- 


rious. [-want a Prieſt to receive my Confeſſion, 


and a Scrivener to draw up my Will. There's no. 
trifling at a Time like this; I muſt take Care of 


my Soul; and therefore pray let the Scrivener be 
ſent for, while Mr, Curate prepares me by Con- 
feſſion. 3 1 | = 


Don Oui xote's Words put them all into ſuch Ad- 
miration, that they ſtood gazing upon one another; 
they thought they had Reaſon to doubt of the Re- 
turn of his Underſtanding, and yet they c 
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help believing him. They were alſo a prehenſive 


he: was near the Point of Death, conſidering the 


ſudden Recovery of his Intellects; and he deliver'd 
himſelf after that with ſo much Senſe, Diſcretion 


and Piety, and 'ſhew'd himſelf ſo reſign'd to the 


Will of Heaven, that they made no Scruple to be- 
lieve him reftor'd to his perfect Judgment at laſt, 
The Curate thereupon r d the Room of all the 
Company but himſelf and Don Quixote, and then 
confeſs'd him. In the mean time the Batchelor 
ran for the Scrivener, and preſently brought him 
with bim; and Sancho Panga being inform” d by tle 
Batchelor how il! his Mafter was, and finding his 
Niece and Houſe- keeper all in Tears, began to make 
wry Faces, and falla crying, The Curate having 


heard the ſick Perſon's Confeſſion, came out, and 


told them, that the good Alonſo Quiæano was very 
near his End, and certainly i in his Senſes; and there- 
fore they had beſt go in, that he might make his 
Will. Theſe diſmal Tidings open'd the Sluices of 
the Houſe-keeper's, the Niece's, and the good 
Squire's ſwollen Eyes, fo that a whole Inundation 
of Tears burſt out of thoſe Flood Gates, and a 
thouſand Sighs from their Hearts; for indcel, 

either as Alonſo Quixano, or as Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, as it has been obſerv'd, the ſick Gentle- 
man bad always ſhew'd himſelf ſuch a good natur'd 
Man, and of fo agreeable, a Behaviour, that he 
was not only belov'd by, his F amily, but by every 
one that knew him. 


The Serivener, with the reſt of the Company, 
then went into the Chamber, and the Preamble 


and former Part of the Will being drawn, and the 
Teftator having recommended his Soul to Heaven, 


and bequeath'd his Body to the Earth, according to 


. Cuſtom," he came to the Legacies as follows. 

em. I'give and bequeath to Sancho Panga, whom 

in "ay Madneſs'1 made my "Squire, whatever Mo- 
4 ne) 
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ſideration ef his Integrity and Faithfulneſs. And 


now, my Friend, ſaid he, turning to Sancho, par- 
don me that I have brought upon thee, as well as 
my ſelf, the Scandal of Madneſs, by drawing thee 

into my own Errors, and perſuading thee that there 


have been and till are Knights-Errant in the 


World. Woe is me, my dear Maſter's Worſhip! 


cry'd Sancho, all in Tears, don't die this Bout, but 


| een take My Counſel, and live on a many Vears; tis 
the maddeſt Trick a Man can ever play in his whole 
| Life, to let his Breath ſneak out of his Body with- 


out any More ado, and without ſo much as a Rap 


| or the Pate, or a Kick of the Guts; to go out 
| like the om of a Farthing-Candle, and die merely 


of the Mulligrubs, or the Sullens. For Shame, Sir, 
don't give way to Sluggiſhneſs, but get out of your 


doleful Dumps, and riſe. Is this a Time to lie 
honing and groaning a Bed, when we ſhou'd be 
in the Fields in our Shepherd's Cloathing, as we had 


reſoly d? Ten to one but behind ſome Buſh, or 


under ſome Hedge, we may find the Lady Madam 
Dul;inea, ſtrip'd of her inchanted Rags, and as 
fine as a Queen. Mayhaps you take it to Heart, 
were unho) 17 a little Crupper - ſcratch- 
ed Yother Day ; but if that be all, lay the Blame 


that you were unhors' 


upon Me, and ſay | 'twas My Fault, in not girting 


Raſinanti tight enough, You know too, there's. no- 


thing 


ney, he has, or may have of mine in his Hands; 
and whereas there are Reckonings and Accounts to 
be adjuſted between us, for what he has received 
and disburs d; my Will and Pleaſure is, That 
whatever may remain due to Me, which can be but 
ſmall, be enjoyed by him as my free Gift, without 
any Let or Wale don, and much Good may it 

do him. And as, when [ was mad, he was, through 
my Means made Governor of an Iſland, I Wwou'd 
now, in my right Senſes, give him the Govern- 
ment of a Kingdom, were it in my Power, in Con- 
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thing more common in your Errantry-Books, than 
for the Knights to be every Foot joftPd out of the 
Saddle. There's nothing but Ups and Downs in 
this World, and he that's caſt down to Day, may 
be a cock-a-hvop'to Morrow. Even ſo, faid Samp- 
on, honeft Sancho has a right Notion of the Matter, 
oft and fair, Gentleman, reply*d Don Quixote, 
ne er Took for Birds of this Year in the Neſts of the 
laſt: I was mad, but Tam now in my Senſes ; 1 
was once Don Quixote de la Mancha, bit am now 
(as J ſaid before) the plain Alonſo Quixano, and I 
hope the Sincerity of my Words, and my Repent- 
ance, may reſtore me the ſame Eſteem you have 
had for me before, and ſo Mr. Scrivener pray go 
en BE? | ee 
Item, I conſtitute and appoint Antonia DPuixan, 
my Niece here preſent, ſole Heirefs of all my Eſtate, 
both Real and Perſonal, after all my juſt Debts and 
Legacies bequeath'd by theſe Preſents, ſhall have 
deen pay'd, ſatisfy'd, and deducted out of the beſt 


of my Goods and Chattels; and the firſt of that 


Kind to be diſcharg'd, ſhall be the Salary due to my 
Houfe-keeper, together with twenty Ducats over 
and above her Wages; which ſaid Sum ] leave 
and bequeath her to buy her Mourning. 
tem, T appoint Mr. Curate, and Mr. Samp/n 
Carraſeo the Batchelor, here preſent, to be the 
Executots of this my laſt Will and Teftament. 
\Ntem. It is my Will, that if my Niece Antonia 
'Duixans be inclinable to marry, it be with none 
but a Perfon, who, upon ſtriét Enquiry, ſhall be 
found never to Have read a Book of Knight-Erran- 
try in his Liſe; and in caſe it appears, that he has 
been converſant in fuch Books, and that ſhe perſiſts 
in her Reſolution to marry him, ſhe is then to for- 
Feit all Right and Title to my Bequeſt, which 
in ſuch AY my Executors*are hereby impower'd 
to diſpoſe of to pious Uſes, as they Tha think molt 
Proper. Lem, 
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Book; for it is the greateſt Burthen to en 


when the Curate percciv'd, he defir'd the Scrivener 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 4:53 


Item, I intreat the ſaid Executors, that if at any 
tine they happen to meet with the Author of a 


Book now extant, entitI'd, The. Second Part of. the 
Aithievements of Don Quixote de la Mancha, they 
wou'd from Me moſt. heartily beg his Pardon for 


my being undeſignedly the Occaſion of his writing 
ſach a Parcel of Impertinences as is:contain'd. in that 


Soul, that ever I was the Cauſe of his making ſu 


Having finiſh'd the Will he fell into a ſwooning | 


Fit, and extended his Body to the full Length in.the 
Bed. All the Company were troubled and alarm'd, 
and ran to his Aſſiſtance: However, he came to him- 
ſelf at laſt ; but relaps'd into the like Fits almoſt 
every Hour, for the Space of three Days that he 
liv'd after he had made his Will. 

The whole Family was in Grief and Confuſion ; 
and yet, after all, the Niece continued to eat, the 


HFouſe-keeper drank, and waſh'd down Sorrow; 


and Sancho Panga made much of himſelf: For there 


is a ſtrange Charm in the Thoughts of a good Legacy, 


or the Hopes of an Eſtate, which wondrouſlly re- 
moves or at leaſt alleviates the Sorrow that Men 
would otherwiſe feel for the Death of Friends. 


In ſhort, Don Quixote's laſt Day came, , af- 
ter he had made thoſe Preparations for Death, 
Which good Chriſtians ought to do; and by many 
| freſh and weighty Arguments, ſhew'd his Abhor- 


rence of Books of Knight-Errantry. The Scrive- 
ner, who was by, proteſted he had never read in 
any Books of that kind of any Knight-Errant who 


ever dy'd in his Bed fo quietly, and like a good 


Chriſtian, as Don Quixote did. In ſhort, amidſt the 
Tears and Lamentations of his Friends, he gave up 
the Ghoſt, or to ſpeak more plainly, died; which, 


to 
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to give him a Certificate, how Alnſs Qui ars, 
commonly call'd The. J and ſometimes, known 


by the ame of Don uixote de la Mancha, Was 
departed | Gat of this Life into another, and dicd a 
natural Death. This he deſired, leſt any other 
Author but Cid Hamet Benengeli ſhould take Oc- 
caſion to raiſe him from the Dead, and preſume to 
write endleſs Hiſtories of is pretended Adven- 
9 

Thus dy'd that ingenious Gentleman Don Ouix- 
ote de la Mancha, whoſe Native Place Cid Hamet 
has not thought fit directly to mention, with de- 
ſign that all the Towns and Villages in La Mancha 
ſhould contend for the Honour of giving him Birth, 
as the Seven Cities of Greece did for Homer, We 
ſhall omit Sancho's Lamentations, and thoſe of the 
Niece and the Houſe keeper, as alſo ſeveral Epitaphs 
that were made for his Tomb, and will only give 
you this which the Batchelor Carreſe cauſed to be 
put over „ 
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Don Q 12 * 0 TES Epitaph, 


7 HE Body of a Knight lies here, 


So brave, that to his lateſt Breath, 
Immortal Glory was his Care, 
Aud makes him triumph over Death; 


His Looks ſpread Terror every Hour; 


He flrove Oppreſſion to controul ; 
Nor cou'd all Hell's united Pour 
Subdue or daunt his Mighty Soul, 


Nor has his Death the World deceivꝰd 
Leſs than his wondrous . 25657 ferpriz'd 

For if he like a Madman liv 
At leaft he like a Wi ife One 47 d. 


Here the ſagacious Cid Hamet addreſſing himſelf 0 


his Pen, O thou my ſlender Pen, ſays he, thou, of 
whoſe Knib, whether well or ill cut, I dare not 


| ſpeak my T houghts! Suſpended by this Braſs-wire, 


remain upon this Spit-Rack where I lodge thee. 
There may'ſt thou claim a Being many Ages, un- 


| leſs preſumptuous and wick'd Hiſtorians take thee 
| down to profane thee, But e're they lay their heavy 


Hands on thee, bid *em beware, and, as well as 
thou can'ſt, in their own Stile, tell' em, c 


alt? 1 ye Scoundrels, all and ow! 

CER kept for no ſuch Thing. 

9 me not; but hang yourſelves ; 
And fo Ged ſave the __ 5 
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an old Romance, ſays Don Gregorio in the Author's Life. 


For 
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For Me alone was the great Quixote born, and J alone / 
for Him. Deeds were His Task, and to record 'em, 
Mine. Ve two, like T allies for each other firuch, ar; 
nothing when apart, In vain the ſpurious Scribe of 
Tordeſillas dared with his blunt and bungling O. 
tridge-Quill-invade the Deeds of my moſt valorous 
Knight: His Shoulders are unequal to th“ Attempt; 

The Task's ſuperior to his frozen Genius. 

And thou, Reader, if ever thou can'ſt find him out 

in his Obſcurity, I beſeech thee adviſe him likewiſe 
to let the wearied, mouldring Bones of Don Quix- 
ote, reſt quiet in the Earth that covers em. Let 
him not expoſe em in Old Caftile, againſt the Sancti- 
ons of Death, impiouſly raking him out of the 
Vault where he really hes ſtretch'd out beyond a Poſ- 
fibility of taking a third Ramble through the World. 
The two Sallies that he has made already (which are 
the Subject of theſe two Volumes, and have met 
with ſuch univerſal Applauſe in this and other King- 
doms) are ſufficient to ridicule the pretended Ad- 
'ventures of Knights-Errant. Thus adviſing him 
for the beſt, thou ſhalt diſcharge the Duty of a Chri- 
ſtian, and do good to him that wiſhes thee Evil. As 
for me, I muſt eſteem my ſelf happy, to have been 
the firſt that render'd thoſe fabulous, nonſenſical 

Stories of Knight-Errantry, the Object of the pub- 

lick Averſion. They are already going down, and 

I do not doubt but they will drop and fall altogether 

in good Earneſt, never to riſe again. Adieu. 
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BOOKS printed for, and ſold by P. Mip- 
WINTER, at. the Three Crowns in St. Paul's 
Cburch- Jure. 1 


ERKICON Technicum, or an Univerſal F gls, 
IL Dictionary of Arts and Sciences. Explaining not 
only the Terms of Art, but alſo the Arts themſelves, in 
2 Vol. Fol. By Fehn Harris, -D.D. mw 
A new Geographical Dictionary: Containing a brief 
Deſcription of the Countries, Empires, Kingdoms, Pro- 
vinces, Cities, Towns, Mountains, Rivers, Lakes, Gulfs, 
Straits, Iſles, Bays, Capes, &c. of the World. With 
the Diſtances of the Cities and 'Towns, &c, from the 
molt conſiderable Places in each Country; as alſo a more 
particular Deſcription of the Courſe of the principal Ri- 
vers of moſt Countries of the World, than has been given 
in any Book of this Kind in the Engl Language. 
Tranflated from the French; with great Improvements 
from the beſt modern Books of Voyages and Travels, 
and from the moſt accurate Maps and Sea Charts. To 
which 1s now added the Latitude and Longitude of the 
moſt conſiderable Cities and Towns, &c. of the World, 
omitted in the firſt Publication of this Dictionary, but 
now re-publiſhed with that Addition in 1 Vol. Oftavo. 
The Pantheon, repreſenting the fabulous Hiftories of 
the Heathen Gods and moſt illuſtrious Heroes, in a ſhort, 
plain and familiar Method, by Way of Dialogue. 'The 
Fifteenth Edition reviſed, corrected, amended and illuſ- 
trated with new Copper Cuts of the ſeveral Deities, For 
the Uſe of Schools. By Andrew Tooke, A. M. late Pro- 
feſſor of Geometry in Gre/am-Cu/lege, and Maſter of the 
Charter-Houſe Se hoo. | N 
Medulla Hiftorice Anglicanz: The ancient and preſent 
State of England, being a compendious Hiſtory of all it's 
Monarchs from the Time of Julius Cz/ar. Written by 
Dr. Howell, and continued by an impartial Hand to the 
End of the Year 1740. The Tenth Edition illuſtrated 
with enn 
The Hiſtory of England faithfully extracted from 
| authentick Records, approved Manuſcripts, and the moſt 
| Celebrated Hiſtories of this Kingdom in all . 
| | W. er 
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Belb, C | | | 
Shan;/b Pöſſeſſions on the Coaſts of the ef. Indies, and 


.. Books printed for D. MipwinTeR, 
whether Eccealtical of Civy, with" the Efigies of al 
the Kings and Queens of Erngiand from the Norman Race 
to the preſent Time, ; curiouſly engraved on Copper 
Plates from original Medals and Pictures, in two Volumes 
Odavo!. The Fifth Edition gp cortected and very 

eg particularly by à Continuation of this 


much imp 
Hiſtory, from the Death of Queen Anne, to the eighth 


Lear of the Reign of his preſent Majeſty King George. 


A complete Hiſtory of the Holy Bible, containing the 
Old and New Teſtament, in which are inſerted the Oc- 


currences that happened during the Space of about four 


hundred Years, from the Days of the Prophet Malachi, 
to the Birth of our Bleſſed Saviour, and that have been 
omitted in all or moſt of the former Works of this Na- 
ture, the whole illuſtrated with Notes, explaining ſeveral 
difficult Texts, and reconciling many ſeeming Contra- 


_ ditions in tlie Tranſlations, as well Eng liſb as others, of 


ſacred Scriptures ; adorned with above 150 Cuts, en- 
graven by J. Sturt, in three Volumes Octavo. By Lau- 
rence Hobel. A. M. The fifth Edition corrected. 
The Hiſtory of the Buccaneers of America, contai ing, 
I. The Exploits and Adventures of Le Grand Colinols, 
Roche Braſiliano, Bat the Portugueſe, Sir Henry Morgan, 
&c, II. The dangerous Voyage and bold Aitempts of 


{ Capt. Sharp, Watlin, Sawkins, Coxon and others, in the 


South-Sea., III. A Journal of a Voyage into the 9 


Sea, by the Freebooters of America, from 1684, to 1689. 
IV. A Relation of a Voyage of the Sieur de Montauban, 
o ee the Freebooters in Gazze@ in the Year 1695. 


ang a particular Account and Deſcription of Pe19- 
agre,, Panama, Hawanna, and mott of thc 


alſo all along the Coaſts of the South Sea, with the Man 


ner in which they have been invaded, attempted, or 


taken by theſe Adventurers, the whole written in ſeveral 
Languages, by Perſons preſent- at the Tranſactions. 


Tranſlated into Exgliſi, and illuſtrated with Copper. 


Flates, in two Volumes 1 2mo, the Fourth Edition. 
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